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ARGUMENT. 

Minerva's  Descent  to  Ithaca, 

The  Poem  opens  within  forty-eight  days  of  tt 
rival  of  Ul3rsse8  in  his  dominions.  He  had 
remained  seven  years  in  the  island  of  Cal 
wlj^en  the  gods  assembleii  in  council  proposes 
method  of  his  departure  from  thence,  and  his  i 
to  his  native  country.  For  this  purpose  it  is 
eluded  to  send  Mercury  to  Calypso,  and  Palla 
mediately  descends  to  Ithaca.  She  holds  a  a 
ence  with  Telemachus,  in  the  shape  of  Mi 
king  of  the  Taphians ;  in  which  she  advises 
to  take  a  journey  in  quest  of  his  father  Ulyssi 
Pylos  and  Sparta,  where  Nestor  and  Menelai 
reigned ;  then,  aifter  having  visibly  display e 
divinity,  disappears.  The  suitors  of  Penelope 
mat  entertainments,  and  riot  in  her  palace  till  i 
Phemius  sings  to  them  the  return  of  the  Gre( 
tin  Penelope  puts  a  stop  to  the  song.  Some  i 
arise  between  the  suitors  and  Tdcmachus, 
summons  the  council  to  meet  the  day  followir 
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The  man,  for  wisdom's  vizioiu  arts  renowa'd^ 
Long  exercised  in  woes,  oh  Mu«!  resound; 
Who^  when  his  arms  had  wrought  ths  deadsM  fall 
Of  saoed  Troy*  and  raz'd  her  hesTeti-biuk  wall. 
Wandering  from,  dime  to  dime,  obserraiit  strayM, 
Thdr  manners  noted,  and  their  etatea  aunreyM. 
On  stormy  aeas  unnumber'd  toils  he  bore, 
Safe  with  his  friends  to  gam  his  natal  shore : 
Vain  toils  !  their  impious  folly  dar*d  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  god  of  day  ; 
The  god  vindictive  doom'd  them  never  more 
(Ah,  men  unblessed  !)  to  touch  that  natal  shore. 
Oh,  snatch  some  portion  of  these  acts  ftota  fate. 
Celestial  Muse  !  and  to  our  world  rekrte. 

Now  at  their  native  realms  the  Greeks  aniv'd ; 
All  who  the  wars  of  ten  long  years  surviv'd. 
And  'scap'd  the  perils  of  the  gulfy  nuun. 
Ulysses,  sole  of  all  the  victor  train. 
An  exile  from  his  dear  paternal  coast, 
Deplor'd  his  absent  queen  and  empke  lost. 
Calypso  in  her  caves  constrain'd  lu3  «tay, 
With  sweet,  reJturt^^  aojoroua  delay : 
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In  vain — for  now  the  circling  years  disclose 
The  day  predestined  to  reward  his  woes. 
At  length  his  Ithaca  is  given  by  fate. 
Where  yet  new  labours  his  arrival  wait ; 
At  length  (heir  rage  the  hostile  powers  restrain. 
All  but  the  ruthless  monarch  of  the  main. 
But  now  the  god,  remote,  a  heavenly  guest. 
In  ^Ethiopia  gracM  the  genial  feast 
(A  race  divided,  whom  with  sloping  rays 
The  rising  and  descending  sun  survejrs) ; 
There  on  the  world's  extremest  verge  rever'd 
With  hecatombs  and  prayer  in  pomp  preferred, 
Distant  he  lay :  while  in  the  bright  abodes 
Of  high  Olympus,  Jove  couven'd  the  gods : 
Th*  assembly  thus  the  sire  supreme  addrest, 
^gysthus*  fate  revolving  in  his  breast, 
Whom  young  Orestes  to  the  dreary  coast 
Of  Pluto  sent,  a  blood-polluted  ghost. 

Perverse  mankind  !  whose  wills,  created  free. 
Charge  all  their  woes  on  absolute  decree ; 
AU  to  the  dooming  gods  their  guilt  translate, 
And  follies  are  miscallM  the  crimes  of  fate. 
When  to  his  lust  ^gysthus  gave  the  rein. 
Did  fate,  or  we,  th'  adulterous  act  constrain  f 
Did  fate,  or  we,  when  great  Atrides  died, 
Urge  the  bold  traitor  to  the  regicide  ? 
Hermes  I  sent,  while  yet  his  soul  remainM 
Sincere  from  royal  blood,  and  faith  profanM ; 
To  warn  the  wretch,  that  young  Orestes,  grown 
To  manly  years,  should  re-assert  the  throne. 
Yet,  impotent  of  mind,  and  uncontrolled. 
He  plungM  into  the  gulf  which  Heaven  foretold. 

Here  paused  the  god ;  and  pensive  thus  replies 
Minerva,  graceful  with  her  azure  eyes. 
O  thou !  from  whom  the  whole  creation  springs. 
The  source  ofpowa  on  eaxth  derW'd  to  kin^s ! 
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His  death  was  equal  to  tlie  direful  deed  ; 
So  may  the  man  of  blood.  l>e  doom'd  to  bleed ! 
Bat  grief  and  rage  alternate  wound  my  breaat 
For  brave  Ulysses,  still  by  fate  opprest 
Amidst  an  isle,  around  'wbose  rocky  shore 
The  forests  murmur,  and  the  surges  roar. 
The  blameless  hero  from  lii»  wish'd-for  home 
A  godded  guards  in  her  enchanted  dome : 
(Atlas  her  sire,  to  whose  far-pierdng  eye 
The  wonders  of  the  deep  expanded  lie ; 
Th'  eternal  columns  which  on  earth  he  rears 
End  in  the  starry  vault,  and  prop  the  spheres). 
By  his  fair  daughter  is  the  chief  confined, 
Mlio  soothes  to  dear  delight  his  anxious  mind : 
Successless  all  her  soft  caresses  prove, 
To  banish  from  his  breast  his  country's  love ; 
To  see  the  smoke  from  his  lov'd  palace  rise, 
While  the  dear  isle  in  distant  prospect  lies, 
With  what  contentment  could  he  close  his  eyes ! 
And  will  Omnipotence  neglect  to  save 
The  suffering  virtue  of  the  wise  and  brave  ? 
Mast  he,  whose  altars  on  the  Phrygian  shore 
With  frequent  rites,  and  pure,  avowM  thy  power 
Be  doomM  the  worst  of  human  ills  to  prove 
Unbless'd,  abandoned  to  the  wrath  of  Jove  ? 
Daughter !  what  words  have  pass'd  thy  lips  un- 
weigh'd ! 
(Replied  the  Thunderer  to  the  martial  maid  :) 
Deem  not  unjustly  by  my  doom  opprest. 
Of  human  race  the  wisest  and  the  best. 
Neptune,  by  prayer  repentant  rarely  won, 
Afflicts  the  chief,  t'  avenge  his  giant  son. 
Whose  visual  orb  Ulysses  robb'd  of  light ; 
Great  Polypheme,  of  more  than  mortal  might ! 
Hun  young  Thoosa  bore  (the  bright  increase 
OfFhorcy^s,  dreaded  in  the  sounds  and  seas)  • 
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Whom  Neptune  ey*d  with  bloMn  of  beauty  blest, 
And  in  his  cave  the  yielding  n3miph  oomprest. 
For  this,  the  god  coostrains  the  Ore^  to  roam, 
A  hopeless  exile  from  his  native  home, 
From  death  akme  exempt — ^but  cease  to  mourn  ; 
Let  all  combine  t*  achieve  his  wished  return : 
Neptune  aton*d,  his  wrath  shall  now  lefirain. 
Or  thwart  the  synod  of  the  gods  in  vain. 

Father  and  king  ador'd !  Minerva  cried. 
Since  all  who  in  the  Olympian  bower  reside 
Now  make  the  wandering  Greek  theb  public  care, 
Let  Hermes  to  th*  Atlantic  isle  *  repair ; 
Bid  him,  airivM  in  bright  Calypso*s  court. 
The  sanctioa  of  the  assembled  powers  report : 
That  wise  Ulysses  to  his  native  land 
Must  speed,  obedient  to  their  high  command. 
Meantime  Telemachus,  the  blooming  heir 
Of  sea-girt  Ithaca,  demands  my  care : 
*Ti8  mine  to  form  his  green,  unpractised  3rear8, 
In  sage  debates ;  lunounded  with  his  peers, 
To  save  the  state,  and  timdy  to  restrain 
The  bold  intrusion  of  the  suitor-train ; 
Who  crowd  his  palace,  and  with  lawless  power 
His  herds  and  flocks  in  feastful  rites  devour. 
To  distant  Sparta,  and  the  spacious  waste 
Of  sandy  P]^  the  royal  youth  shall  haste. 
There,  warm  with  filial  love,  the  cause  inquire 
That  from  his  realm  retards  his  godlike  sire : 
Delivering  early  to  the  voice  of  fame 
The  promise  of  a  great,  immortal  name. 

She  said :  the  sandals  of  celestial  mould, 
FledgM  with  ambrosial  plumes,  and  rich  with  gold. 
Surround  ber  feet :  with  these  sublime  she  sails 
Th*  atrial  space,  and  mounts  the  winged  gales : 

*  Ogygia. 
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O'er  earth  and  ocean  -^ide  piepar'd  to  losr. 
Her  dreaded  arm  a  beamy  javdui  bone, 
PonderoQi  and  vast  $   "wliich,  when  her  fturj  bums. 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  baits  o'crtums. 
From  high  Olympiis  prone  her  flight  the  bends, 
And  in  the  realms  of  Itbaea  deioends. 
Her  lineammts  divine,  the  grave  disgnite 
Of  Mentes*  form  concesd*d  froin  hmnsn  eyes 
(Mentea,  the  monarcli  of  the  Taphian  Und) : 
A  guttering  spear  wavM  awfol  in  her  hand. 
There  in  the  portal  plac*d,  the  heavawboin  maid 
Bnonnous  riot  and  misrule  surrey'd. 
On  hides  of  beeves,  belbre  the  palace  gate 
(Sad  spoils  of  luxury)*  the  snitors  sate. 
Widi  rival  art,  and  ardour  in  their  mien. 
At  chess  they  vie,  to  captivate  the  queen ; 
Divining  of  thdr  loves*     Attending  ni^i, 
A  menial  train  the  flowing  bowl  tupply : 
Others,  apart,  the  spacious  hsll  prepare. 
And  form  the  costly  feast  with  busy  care. 
There  young  Telemachus,  his  bloomy  face 
Glowing  celestial  sweet,  with  godlike  grace 
Amid  the  circle  shines  ;  but  hope  and  fear 
(Painful  vicissitude  i )  his  boeom  tear. 
Now,  imaged  in  his  mind,  he  sees  restwM 
In  peace  and  joy  the  people's  rightful  lord : 
The  proud  oppressors  fly  the  vengeful  swoid. 
M'hile  his  fond  soul  these  fancied  triumphs  swellM, 
The  stranger-guest  the  royal  youth  behdd : 
Oner'd  that  a  visitant  so  long  should  wait 
Unmark'd,  nnhonour*d,  at  a  monarch's  gate ; 
Instant  he  flew  with  hospitable  haste. 
And  the  new  fHend  with  courteous  air  enbrac'd. 
Stranger !  whoe'er  thou  art,  securdy  rest, 
Affianc'd  in  my  faith,  a  ready  gue»ts 
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Approach  the  dome,  the  social  banquet  share. 
And  then  the  purpose  of  thy  soul  declare. 

Thus  affiible  and  mild,  the  prince  precedes. 
And  to  the  dome  th'  unknown  celestial  leads. 
The  spear  receiving  from  her  hand,  he  placM 
Against  a  column,  fair  with  sculpture  gracM ; 
Where  seemly  rang'd  in  peaceful  order  stood 
Ulysses*  arms,  now  long  disused  to  blood. ' 
He  led  the  goddess  to  the  sovereign  seat. 
Her  feet  supported  with  a  stool  of  state 
(A  purple  carpet  spread  the  pavement  wide) ; 
Then  ^w  his  seat,  familiar,  to  her  side ; 
Far  from  the  suitor-train,  a  brutal  crowd. 
With  insolence,  and  wine,  elate  and  loud : 
Where  the  free  guest,  unnoted,  might  relate. 
If  haply  conscious,  of  his  father's  fate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  maid  obsequious  brings. 
Replenish^  from  the  cool,  translucent  springs ; 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vase  supplies 
A  silver  lav^  of  capacious  size : 
They  wash.     The  tables  in  fair  order  spread. 
They  heap  the  glittering  canisters  with  bread : 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  taste. 
Of  choicest  sort  and  savour,  rich  repast ! 
Delicious  wines  th'  attending  herald  brought ; 
The  gold  gave  lustre  to  the  purple  draught. 
Lur'd  with  the  vapour  of  the  fragrant  feast. 
In  rush'd  the  suitors  with  voracious  haste : 
Marshall'd  in  order  due,  to  each  a  sewer 
Presents,  to  bathe  his  hands,  a  radiant  ewer. 
Luxurious  then  they  feast    Observant  round 
Gay  stripling  youths  the  brimming  goblets  crown'd. 
The  rage  of  himger  queU'd,  they  all  advance, 
And  form  to  measured  airs  the  mazy  dance : 
To  Phemius  was  consigned  the  chorded  lyre, 
Whose  hand  reluctant  touch*d  the  warbling  wire : 
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Phenaius,  wiMMe  Teiee  divine  csonld  sweetest  sing 

Uig^  strains  responsive  to  the  ▼ocal  string. 

Meanwhile,  in  wUspen  to  his  heavealjr  guest 
His  indignation  thus  ^le  prince  exprest 

Indulge  my  rising  grief,  whilst  these  (my  friend) 
With  soDg  and  danoe  the  pompous  revd  end. 
Light  is  the  daooe,  and  doubly  sweet  the  lays 
When  for  the  dear  delight  another  pays. 
His  treasurM  stores  these  oonnoraots  ooDsunse, 
Whose  bones,  defrauded  of  a  i«gal  tomb 
And  oomnMNi  tnif,  lie  naked  on  the  plain. 
Or  doom'd  to  welter  in  the  whelming  main. 
Should  he  return,  that  troop  so  blithe  and  bold, 
With  purple  robes  inwrought,  and  stiff  with  gold. 
Precipitant  in  fear  would  wing  their  flight. 
And  curse  their  cnmbVous  pride's  unwieldy  weiglit. 
But,  ah,  I  dream ! — th*  appointed  hour  it  fled  ; 
And  hope,  too  long  with  vain  delusion  fed, 
Deaf  to  the  ramour  of  frdlacious  fame, 
Give»  to  the  roll  of  death  his  glorious  name ! 
With  venial  freedom  let  me  now  demand 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  land ; 
Sincere,  from  whence  began  thy  course,  redte, 
And  to  what  ship  I  owe  the  friendly  fivight  ? 
Now  first  to  me  this  visit  dost  thou  deign. 
Or  number'd  in  my  father's  social  train  ? 
All  who  dcser?'d  his  choice,  he  made  his  own, 
And,  curious  much  to  know,  he  far  was  known. 

My  birth  I  boast  (the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cries) 
From  great  Anchialus,  renown'd  and  wise : 
Mentes  my  name;  I  rule  the  Taphian  race. 
Whose  bounds  the  deep  circumfluent  waves  embrace  : 
A  duteous  people,  and  industrious  isle, 
To  naval  arts  inur'd,  and  stormy  toil. 
Freighted  with  iron  from  my  native  land, 
I  steer  my  voyage  to  the  Brutian  strand ; 

B  2 
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To  gain  by  commerce,  for  the  laboured  mass, 
A  just  proportion  of  refulgent  brass.  ■ 
fax  from  your  capital  my  ship  resides 
At  Reithrus,  <uid  secure  at  anchor  rides ; 
Where  waving  groves  on  airy  Neion  grow. 
Supremely  tall,  and  shade  the  deeps  below. 
Thence  to  revisit  your  imperial  dome. 
An  old  hereditary  guest  I  come : 
Your  father's  friend.     Laertes  can  relate 
Our  faith  unspotted,  and  its  early  date ; 
M'ho,  prest  with  heart-corroding  grief  and  years. 
To  the  gay  court  a  rural  shed  prefers. 
Where,  sole  of  all  his  train,  a  matron  sage 
Supports  with  homely  food  his  drooping  age. 
With  feeble  steps  from  marshalling  his  vines 
lletuming  sad,  when  toilsome  day  declines. 

With  fWctidly  speed,  induc'd  by  erring  fame„ 
To  hail  Ulysses'  safe  return,  I  came ; 
But  still  the  frown  of  some  celestial  power 
With  envious  joy  retards  the  blissflil  hour. 
Let  not  your  soul  be  sunk  in  sad  despair ; 
He  lives,  he  breathes  this  heavenly  vital  air. 
Among  a  savage  race,  whose  shelfy  bounds 
With  ceaseless  roar  the  foaming  deep  surrounds. 
The  thoughts  which  roll  within  my  ravish'd  breast, 
To  me,  no  seer,  th'  inspiring  gods  suggest ; 
Nor  skiU'd,  nor  studious,  with  prophetic  eye 
To  judge  the  winged  omens  of  ^e  sky. 
Yet  hear  this  certain  speech,  nor  deem  it  vain ; 
Though  adamantine  bonds  the  chief  restrain, 
Tiie  dire  restraint  his  wisdom  will  defeat, 
And  soon  restore  him  to  his  regal  seat. 
But,  generous  youth !  sincere  and  free  declare, 
Are  you,  of  manly  growth,  his  royal  heir  ? 
For  sure  Ulysses  in  your  look  appears. 
The  same  his  features,  if  the  same  his  years. 
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Sadi  was  that  face,  on  wbicb  I  dweU  with  joy 
Ete Greece  a»semblea  stemm  d  the  dda  to  Troy; 
But,  parting  then  for  tliat  detested  shoie, 
Our  eyes,  unhappy  i  never  greeted  more. 

To  prove  a  genuine  l>irth  (the  prince  replies) 
On  female  truth  assenting  faith  relies  : 
Thus  manifest  of  right,  I  build  my  daim 
Sure-founded  on  a  fair  maternal  fiune, 
Ulysses'  son :  but  lia.ppier  he,  whom  fate 
Hath  placed  beneath  the  storms  which  toss  the  great ! 
Happier  the  son,  whose  hoary  sue  is  blest 
With  humble  affluence,  and  domestic  rest ! 
Happier  than  I,  to  future  empire  bom. 
But  doom'd  a  father's  wretched  fate  to  mourn ! 

To  whom,  with  aspect  mild,  the  guest  divine: 
Oh  true  descendant  of  a  scepter'd  line ! 

The  gods  a  glorious  Bate  from  anguish  firee 

To  chaste  Penelope's  increase  decree. 

But  say,  yon  jovial  troop  so  gaily  drest, 

Is  this  a  bridal  or  a  friendly  feast  ? 

Or  from  their  deed  I  rightlier  may  divine, 

Unseemly  flown  with  insolence  and  wine  ? 

Unwelcome  revellers,  whose  lawless  joy 

Pains  the  sage  ear,  and  hurts  the  sober  eye. 
3Iagnificence  of  old  (the  prince  replied) 

Beneath  our  roof  with  virtue  could  reside ; 

Unblam'd  abundance  crown*d  the  royal  board. 

What  time  this  dome  rever'd  her  prudent  lord; 

Who  now  (so  Heaven  decrees)  is  doom'd  to  mourn. 

Bitter  constraint,  erroneous  and  forlorn. 

Better  the  chief,  on  I  lion's  hostile  phiin. 

Had  fall'n  surrounded  with  his  warlike  train ; 

Or  safe  returned,  the  race  of  glory  past. 

New  to  his  friends'*  embrace,  and  breath'd  his  last ! 

Then  grateful  Greece  with  streaming  eyes  would  raise 

Historic  marbles  to  record  his  praise ; 
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His  praise,  eternal  on  the  faithful  gtone, 

Had  with  tvanamissiTe  honour  grac'd  his  son. 

Now  snatched  by  harpiet  to  th«  dieary  ooaat, 

Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  lost : 

Vanish'd  at  once !  unheard  of,  and  unknown ! 

And  I  his  heir  in  misery  alone. 

Nor  for  a  dear  lost  father  only  flow 

The  filial  tears,  but  woe  succeeds  to  woe : 

To  tempt  the  spouseless  queen  with  amorous  wiles. 

Resort  the  nobles  from  the  neighbouring  isles ; 

From  Samoa,  dreled  with  th*  Idnian  main, 

Dulichium,  and2aeynllius*  sylvan  reign: 

Er^n  with  presumptuous  hope  her  bed  t*  ascend. 

The  lords  of  Ithaca  their  right  pretend. 

She  seems  attentive  to  their  pleaded  vows. 

Her  heart  detesting  what  her  ear  allows. 

They,  vain  expectants  of  the  bridal  hour. 

My  stores  in  riotous  expense  devour, 

In  feast  and  dance  the  mirthful  months  employ. 

And  meditate  my  doom  to  crown  their  joy. 

With  tender  pity  toudi'd,  the  goddess  aied : 
Soon  may  kind  Heaven  a  sure  relief  provide, 
Soon  may  your  sire  discltarge  the  vengeance  due. 
And  all  your  wrongs  the  proud  oppressors  rue ! 
Oh  !  in  that  portal  should  the  diief  appear. 
Each  hand  tremendous  with  a  bcasen  spear. 
In  radiant  panofdy  his  limbs  incas'd 
(For  so  of  old  my  father*s  oourt  he  graced. 
When  social  mirth  unbent  his  serious  soul, 
()*er  the  full  banquet,  and  the  spri^tly  bowl) : 
He  then  from  Ephyr6,  the  fair  domain 
Of  Ilus,  sprung  from  Jason*s  royal  strain. 
Measured  a  length  of  seas,  a  toikome  length,  in  vain. 
For,  voyaging  to  learn  the  direful  art 
To  taint  widi  deadly  drugs  the  barbed  dart ; 
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the  god,,  -n«  **!r^^j."*'' 

me  his  guilty  lo^«  ''*  »^- 

oeaiice  to  tiH^  powers  divme. 
^^^..  with  «tern  dfetaw  arowM, 

,wn  district*  a^r^?^  !:r  ^». 

rtthemornin^  ^«r«n«UM p,„p!e east, 

«c«,a  tove  a  ple—fflg  «««  uispire, 

chaste  queen  «>?»"''"ll'"  «^""*,' 
'd  with  honour,  let  her  hence  repair 
t  Icarius,  whose  paternal  care 
lide  her  passion,  BJti  reward  her  choice 
,ealthy  dower,  «>d  bridal  gifts  of  price, 
■t  this  dictate  of  »y  love  P^vail  • 
'  to  foteifpi  recOms  prepare  to  sail, 
rn  Toar  father's  fortunes :  Fame  may  prove, 
en'd  voice  (the  messenger  of  Jove) 
iou,  to  the  search.     Direct  your  to.l 

Bh  the  wide  ocean  fi"t  to  sMidy  Pylej 

V    _  anoe.  his  doom  demand ; 
stor,  hoary  8«g«»        .   ,v   c    -       .      j 
« tmxA  ronr  voy««e  «o  ^e  Spartan  strand ; 
.unVAtrides  to  th'  Achaian  coast 
■d  .he  last  of  »U  the  victor  host. 
Ulysses  views  the  ligK  forbe«, 

•  L'^lCh'^l  tLTS  «gh,. 
;iS:^7deepdi»««»«»i8ht! 
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Homeward  with  pious  speed  repass  the  main, 
To  the  pale  shade  funereal  rites  ordain, 
Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  vacant  grave, 
A  hero*8  honours  let  the  hero  have. 
With  decent  grief  the  royal  dead  deplorM, 
For  the  chaste  queen  select  an  equal  lord. 
Then  let  revenge  your  daring  mind  employ, 
By  fraud  or  force  the  suitor.train  destroy. 
And  starting  into  manhood,  scorn  the  boy. 
Hast  thou  not  heard  how  young  Orestes,  fir*d 
With  great  revenge,  immortal  praise  acquired  ? 
His  virgin-sword  iEgysthus*  veins  imbruM ; 
The  murderer  fell,  and  blood  aton*d  for  blood. 

0  greatly  blessM  with  every  blooming  grace ! 
With  equal  steps  the  paths  of  glory  trace ; 
Join  to  that  royal  youth's  your  rival  name, 
And  shine  eternal  in  the  sphere  of  fame. — 
But  my  associates  now  my  stay  deplore. 
Impatient  on  the  hoarse-resounding  shore. 
Thou,  heedful  of  advice,  secure  proceed ; 
3iy  praise  the  precept  is,  be  thine  the  deed. 

The  counsel  of  my  friend  (the  youth  rejoin'd) 
Imprints  conviction  on  my  grateful  mind. 
!So  fathers  speak  (persuasive  speech  and  mild) 
Their  sage  experience  to  the  favourite  child. 
But,  since  to  part,  for  sweet  refection  due, 
The  genial  viands  let  my  train  renew : 
And  the  rich  pledge  of  plighted  faith  receive. 
Worthy  the  heir  of  Ithaca  to  give. 

Defer  the  promised  boon  (the  goddess  cries, 
Celestial  azure  brightening  in  her  eyes), 
And  let  me  now  regain  the  Reithrian  port : 
From  Temes6  returned,  your  royal  court 

1  shall  revisit,  and  that  pledge  receive ; . 
And  gifts,  memorial  of  our  friendship,  leave. 

Abrupt,  with  6agle-speed  she  cut  the  sky ; 
Instant  invisible  to  mortal  eye. 
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he  recognised  tb*  ethereal  gaest ; 
id  joy  alternate  fire  his  breast: 
mghts,  infus'cL,  hi*  heart  dilate: 
;  much  his  fatlier's  doubtful  fate. 
,  composed,  he  join'd  the  suitor-thion^; 
1  atta^tion  to  the  -warbled  song. 
'X  theme  the  charming  lyrist  chose 
8  anger,  and  the  dreailful  woes 
oyaging  from  Troy  the  victors  bore, 
conns  vindi<:tive  intercept  tlie  shore. 
illing  airs  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds, 
ig  to  the  queen  the  silver  sounds, 
rief  renew'd  the  -wreeping  fair  descends ; 
Jvereign's  step  a  virgin  train  attends : 
of  richest  texture  wrought,  she  wears, 
nit  to  the  joyous  hall  repairs, 
rom  the  portaL,  with  her  mild  command, 
mtly  checks  the  minstrel's  tuneful  hand : 
iius !  let  acts  of  gods,  and  heroes  old, 
ncient  bards  in  hall  and  bower  have  told, 
er'd  to  the  lyre,  your  voice  employ : 
e  pleas'd  ear  will  drink  with  silent  joy. 
!  forbear  that  dear  disastrous  name, 
3w  sacred,  and  secure  of  fame : 
Jding  bosom  sickens  at  the  sound, 
ay  piercing  note  inflicts  a  wound. 
,  dearest  object  of  my  duteous  love, 
i  the  prince)  w^iU  you  the  bard  reprove  ? 
ire*8  ethereal  rays  (resistless  fire) 
inter's  soul  and  raptur'd  song  inspire ; 
divine  !  nor  blame  severe  his  choice, 
»g  the  Grecian  woes  with  harp  and  voice : 
;1  lays  attract  our  ravish 'd  ears ; 
,  the  mind  with  inattention  hears : 
permit  the  sadly  pleasing  strain ; 
:  now  with  grief,  your  tears  refraiii, 
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And  in  the  public  woe  forget  your  own ; 
You  weep  not  for  a  perished  lord  alone. 
What  Greeks  now  wandering  in  the  Stygian  gloeoB^ 
With  your  Ulysses  sharM  an  equal  doom ! 
Your  widowed  hour8>  apart,  with  female  toil 
And  various  labours  of  the  loom  beguile ; 
There  rule,  fvom  palaoe-cares  remote  and  free ; 
That  care  to  man  belongs,  and  most  to  me. 

Mature  beyond  his  years,  the  queen  admires 
His  sage  reply,  and  with  her  train  retires. 
Then  swelling  sorrows  burst  their  fcHrmer  bounds. 
With  echoing  grief  afiresh  the  dome  resounds ; 
Till  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  plaintive  cries. 
In  slumber  dosM  her  silver-streaming  eyes. 

Meantime,  rekindled  at  the  royal  charms. 
Tumultuous  love  each  beating  bosom  warms ; 
Intemperate  rage  a  wordy  war  began ; 
But  bold  Telemachus  assum'd  the  man. 
Instant  (he  cried)  your  female  discord  end. 
Ye  deedless  boasters !  and  the  song  attend : 
Obey  that  sweet  oompulsuNi,  not  prolane 
With  dissonance  the  smooth  melodious  strain. 
Pacific  now  prolong  the  jovial  feast ; 
But  when  the  dawn  reveals  the  rosy  east, 
I,  to  the  peers  assembled,  shall  propose 
The  firm  resolve,  I  here  in  few  disclose : 
No  longer  live  the  cankers  of  my  court ; 
All  to  your  several  statefs  with  speed  resort; 
Waste  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 
There  ply  the  eaily  feast,  and  late  carouse. 
But  if,  to  honour  lost,  ^tis  still  decreed 
For  you  my  bowl  shall  fiow,  my  flock  shall  bleed ; 
Judge  and  revenge  my  right,  impartial  Jore  \^^ 
By  him  and  all  th'  immoctal  thrones  above 
(A  sacred  oath),  each  proud  oppressor  slain. 
Shall  with  inglorious  gore  this  marble  stain. 
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»'dby  the  prince,  €knMM  liaughty,  bold,  and  young, 
J  gnaw'd  the  lip,  an^  wonder  chain'd  the  tongue. 
we  at  lOTgth  the  gay  Antinoiw  broke, 
itraia'd  a  smile,  and  thus  ambiguous  spoke : 
at  god  to  your  untutorM  youth  aficnds 
&  headlong  torrent  of  amazing  words  ? 
f  Jove  delay  thy  reign,  and  cumber  late 
tiright  a  genius  with  the  toils  of  state ! 
[Tiose  toils  (Telemachus  serene  replies) 
ve  charms,  with  aU  their  weight,  V  aUure  the  wise, 
it  by  the  throne  obsequious  fame  resides, 
d  wealth  incessant  rolls  her  golden  tides. 
T  let  Antmous  rage,  if  strong  desire 
wealth  and  fame  a  youthful  bosom  fire : 
ect  by  Jove  his  del^ate  of  sway, 
ith  joyous  pride  the  summons  I  *d  obey. 
Tiene'cr  Ulysses  roams  the  realm  of  night, 
lould  factious  power  dispute  my  lineal  right, 
me  other  Greeks  a  fairer  claim  may  plead ; 
3  your  pretence  their  title  would  precede, 
t  least,  the  sceptre  lost,  I  still  should  reign 
)le  o'er  my  vassals,  and  domestic  train. 
To  this  Eur)rmachus  :  To  Heaven  alone 
efer  the  choice  to  fill  the  vacant  throne, 
our  patrimonial  stores  in  peace  possess ; 
ndoubted,  all  your  filial  claim  confess : 
our  private  right  should  impious  power  invade, 
he  peers  of  Ithaca  would  arm  in  aid. 
ut  say,  that  stranger  guest  who  late  withdrew. 
That  and  from  whence  ?  his  name  and  lineage  shew. 
.\&  grave  demeanour  and  majestic  grace 
xak  him  descended  of  no  vulgar  race : 
id  he  some  loan  of  ancient  right  require, 
r  came  fore-ruimer  of  your  scepter'd  sire  ? 
h  son  of  Polybus  1  the  prince  replies, 
)  more  my  sire  will  glad  these  bngmg  eyes : 
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The  queen's  fond  hope  inventive  rumour  cheers, 

Or  vain  diviners*  dreams  divert  her  fears. 

That  stranger  guest  the  Taphian  realm  obeys, 

A  re^m  defended  with  encircling  seas. 

Mentes,  an  ever-honoured  name,  of  old 

High  in  Ulysses'  sodal  list  inroll'd. 
Thus  he,  though  conscious  of  th'  ethereal  guest. 

Answered  evasive  of  the  sly  request. 

Meantime  the  lyre  rejoins  the  sprightly  lay ; 

Love-dittied  airs,  and  dance,  conclude  the  day. 

But  when  the  star  of  eve  with  golden  light 

AdomM  th6  matron  brow  of  sable  night ; 

The  mirthful  train  dispersing  quit  the  court,    ^ 

And  to  their  several  domes  to  rest  resort. 

A  towering  structure  to  the  palace  join'd ; 

To  this  his  steps  the  thoughtful  prince  inclined : 

In  his  pavilion  there,  to  sleep  repairs ; 

The  lighted  torch,  the  sage  Eurydea  bears 

(Daughter  of  Ops,  the  just  Pisenor's  son. 
For  twenty  beeves  by  great  Laertes  won  ; 
In  rosy  prime  with  charms  attractive  graced. 
Honoured  by  him,  a  gentle  lord  and  chaste. 
With  dear  esteem  :  too  wise,  with  jealous  strife 
To  taint  the  joys  of  sweet  connubial  life. 
Sole  with  Telemachus  her  service  ends, 
A  child  she  nurs*d  him,  and  a  man  attends). 

Whilst  to  his  couch  himself  the  prince  addrest. 
The  duteous  dame  received  die  purple  vest : 
The  purple  vest  with  decent  care  disposed. 
The  silver  ring  she  pull*d,  the  door  redos'd, 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  silken  cord. 
To  the  strong  staple's  inmost  depth  restored, 
Secur'd  the  valves.     There  wrapt  in  nlent  shade, 
Pensive,  the  rules  the  goddess  gave,  he  weigh'd ; 
Stretch'd  on  the  downy  fleece,  no  rest  he  knows. 
And  in  his  raptur*d  soul  the  vision  glows. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Council  of  Ithaca. 

Tdemachus,  in  the  assembly  of  the  lords  of  Ithaa 
complains  of  the  injustice  done  him  by  the  suitoR 
and  insists  upon  their  departure  from  his  palace 
appealing  to  the  princes,  and  exciting  the  peopl 
to  declare  against  them.  The  suitors  ehdeavoiir  I 
justify  their  stay,  at  least  till  he  shall  send  M 
queen  to  the  court  of  Icarius  her  father ;  which  N 
refuses.  There  appears  a  prodigy  of  two  eagles  I 
the  sky,  which  an  augur  expounds  to  the  ruin  I 
the  suitors.  Telemachus  then  demands  a  vessd  I 
carry  him  to  Pylos  and  Sparta,  there  to  inquire  I 
his  father^s  fortunes.  PaUas  in  the  shape  of  Mfli 
tor  (an  ancient  friend  of  Ulysses)  helps  him  t&^ 
ship)  assists  him  in  preparing  necessaries  for  tfi 
voyage,  and  embarks  with  him  that  night ;  whld 
concludes  the  second  day  from  the  opening  of  til 
poem. 

The  scene  continues  in  the  palace  of  Ulysses,  1 
Ithaca. 
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Rddeiming  fmsn  the  dawn,  the  momiDg  ray 

d  in  the  front  of  heaven,  uid  gave  the  day. 

OQthful  hero,  with  retumiog  lig^t, 

mxxms  from  th*  inquietudes  of  oigfat. 

al  robe  he  wore  with  graoefrd  pride, 

»-edg'd  faldiion  threaten'd  by  his  side, 

nder^d  sandals  g^tter*d  as  he  trod, 

nrth  he  raov'd  majestic  as  a  god. 

by  his  heralds,  restless  of  delay, 

incil  calls  the  peers  :  the  peers  obey. 

5  in  solemn  form  t  V  assembly  sate, 

(lis  high  dome  himself  descends  in  state. 

:  in  his  hand  a  ponderous  javelin  shinM ; 

ogs,  a  faithful  guard,  attend  behind ; 

with  grace  divine  his  form  improves, 

izing  crowds  admire  him  as  he  moves. 

Tather's  throne  he  fiUM:  while  distant  stood 

aiy  peers,  and  aged  wisdom  bow'd. 

s  silence  all.      At  last  iEgyptius  spoke ; 

us,  by  his  age  and  sorrows  broke : 

I  of  days  his  soul  with  prudence  crown'd, 

I  of  days  had  Ijent  him  to  the  gromid.  j 
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His  eldest  hope*  in  arms  to  Ilion  came,  ^ 

By  great  Ulyssea  taught  the  path  to  fame ;  |^ 

But  (hapless  youth)  the  hideous  Cyclops  tore  ^, 
His  quivering  limbs,  and  quaiTd  his  spouting  giM,r 
Three  sons  remain'd :  to  climb  with  haughty  fires  , 
The  royal  bed,  Eurynomus  aspires ;  ^, 

The  rest  with  duteous  lore  his  grie£i  assuage,  ^ 

And  ease  the  sire  of  half  the  cares  of  age.  ^ 

Yet  still  his  Antiphus  he  loves,  he  mourns,  ^ 

And,  as  he  stood,  he  spoke  and  wept  by  turns.        ^ 

Since  great  Ulysses  sought  the  Phrygian  plaina,  , 
Within  Uiese  walls  inglorious  silence  reigns.  ^ 

Say  then,  ye  peers !  by  whose  commands  we  meet  ?  >, 
Why  here  once  more  in  solemn  council  sit  ? 
Ye  youDgj-ye  did,  the  weighty  cause  disdose :       • ' 
Arrives  some  message  of  invading  foes  ? 
Or  say,  does  high  necessity  of  state 
Inspire  some  patriot,  and  demand  debate  ? 
The  present  S3^nod  speaks  its  author  wise ; 
Assist  him,  Jove,  thou  regent  of  the  «kies ! 

He  spoke.    Telemachns  with  transport  glowsy 
Embraced  the  omen,  aqd  majestic  rose 
(His  royal  hand  th*  imperial  sceptire  swayed) ; 
Then  thus,  addressin|;  to  iEgyptius,  said : 

Reverend  old  man !  lo  here  confest  he  stands 
By  whom  ye  meet ;  my  grief  your  care  demands. 
No  story  I  unfold  of  public  woes. 
Nor  bear  advices  of  impending  foes : 
Peace  the  blest  land,  and  j<^s  inoessant  crown : 
Of  all  this  happy  realm,  I  grieve  alone, 
^or  my  lost  sire  continual  sorrows  springs 
The  great,  the  good ;  your  father  and  your  king. 
Yet  more;  our  house  from  its  foundation  bows. 
Our  foes  are  powerful,  and  your  sons  the  foes : 

*  Antiphus. 
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HWier,  unwelcome  to  the  qtt«nt|iay  come ; 

Why M^ they  not  the  rich  Icmtn  dome? 

IfdiemMt  wed,  from  oth«r  haodi  n^oin 

ftcdowry :  is  Telemachu*  her  sire  ? 

Yetthrou^  my  court  the  none  of  refd  1^^ 

lad  wastes  the  wise  frugality  of  Unga. 

8eBee aU  my  herds  their  luxury  waMee; 

farce  aU  my  wine  their  midnight  boan  mppliet. 

8db  In  my  youth,  in  riot  still  they  gmr. 

Norm  4e  helpless  orphan  dread  a  fee. 

Bat  come  it  will,  the  time  when  manhood  gnnts 

MflKpowerfoI  advocates  than  vain  oomplaints. 

Approadi  that  hour  !  insufferable  wrong 

Criata  the  gods,  and  vengonoe  tleeps  too  long. 

Skethcn,  ye  peers  !  with  yirtiuiut  anger  riae ; 

Your  fione  revere,  but  moot  th*  a?engiag  aldta. 

Bj  an  the  deathless  powers  that  teign  above, 

Byiighteoua  Themis  and  by  thmdoing  Jowt 

(Themis,  who  gives  to  coandk,  or  deniea 

Success ;  and  humbles,  or  confirms  the  wise). 

Rise  in  my  aid  !  suffice  the  tears  that  flow 

For  my  lost  aire,  nor  add  new  woe  to  woe. 

If  e'er  he  bore  the  sword  to  strengthen  ill. 

Or,  having  power  to  wrong,  betrayM  the  wiU, 

On  me,  on  me  your  kindled  wrath  assuage, 

And  bid  the  voice  of  lawless  riot  rage. 

If  ruin  to  your  royal  race  ye  doom. 

Be  you  the  spoilers,  and  our  wealth  consume. 

Thm  might  we  hope  redress  from  juster  laws, 

And  raise  all  Ithaca  to  aid  omr  cause : 

Bat  while  your  sons  commit  th'  unpunish'd  wrong, 

Yon  make  the  arm  of  violence  too  strong. 

Whik  thus  he  spoke,  with  rage  and  grief  he  firown'd, 
And  dash'd  th*  imperial  sceptre  to  the  ground. 
^ biground  tear  hung  trembling  in  his  eye : 
The  synod  griev'd,  and  gave  a  pitying  sigh. 
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Then  silent  sate — at  length  AntinoUs  bums 
With  haughty  rage,  and  sternly  thus  returns : 

O  insolence  of  youth !  whose  tongue  affords 
Such  railing  eloquence,  and  war  of  words. 
Studious  thy  country^s  worthies  to  defame, 
Thy  erring  voice  displays  thy  mother's  shame. 
Elusive  of  the  bridal  day,  she  gives 
Fond  hopes  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives. 
Did  not  the  sun,  through  heaven's  wide  asure  roU'd, 
For  three  long  years  the  royal  fraud  behold  ? 
While  she,  laborious  in  delusion,  spread 
The  spacious  loom,  and  mix'd  the  vai:ious  thread  t 
Where  as  to  life  the  wondrous  figures  rise. 
Thus  spoke  th'  inventive  queen,  with  artful  sighs : 

^  Though  cold  in  death  Ulysses  breathes  no  moR^ 
Cease  yet  awhile  to  urge  the  bridal  hour : 
Cease,  till  to  great  Laortes  I  bequeath 
A  task  of  grief,  his  ornaments  of  death. 
Lest  when  the  Fates  his  royal  ashes  daim, 
The  Grecian  matrons  taint  my  spotless  fame ; 
When  he,  whom  living  mighty  realms  obey'd. 
Shall  want  in  death  a  shroud  to  grace  his  shade.* 

Thus  she :  at  once  the  generous  train  complies, 
Nor  fraud  mistrusts  in  virtue's  fair  disguise. 
The  work  she  plied ;  but,  studious  of  delay. 
By  night  reversi'd  the  labours  of  the  day. 
While  thrice  the  sun  his  annual  journey  made, 
The  conscious  lamp  the  midnight  fraud  surveyed ; 
Unheard,  unseen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail ; 
The  fourth,  her  maid  unfolds  th'  amazing  tale. 
We  saw,  as  unperceiv'd  we  took  our  stand. 
The  backward  labours  of  her  faithless  hand. 
Then  urg'd,  she  perfects  her  illustrious  toils ; 
A  wondrous  monument  of  female  wiles  ! 

But  you,  oh  peers  I  and  thou,  oh  prince !  give  ear 
(I  speak  aloud,  that  every  Greek  may  hear) ; 
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the  queen  ;  and  if  her  sire  approvet, 
espouse  her  to  the  peer  shebves: 
Hi  to  prepare  tbe  bridal  train, 
race  of  princes  wait  ID  vain, 
with  a  grace  divine  her  soul  is  blest, 
Minerva  bxeathea  within  ha  breast, 
C0U8  arts  than  woman  more  renown'd, 
re  than  winnan  with  deep  wisdom  Gn>wn*d ; 
Tyro  nor  Mycene  match  her  name, 
It  AlcmeDa  (tbe  proud  boasts  of  fame) ; 
i  by  Heaven  adorned,  by  Heaven*s  decree 
tes  with  fatal  excellence,  to  thee: 
lee,  the  bowl  we  drain,  indulge  the  feast, 
hteous  Heaven  reclaim  her  stubbom  breast 
hough  from  pole  to  pole  resounds  her  name ! 
k's  destruction  waits  the  mother's  fame : 
I  she  leaves  thy  court,  it  is  decreed, 
>wl  to  empty,  and  thy  flock  to  bleed* 
le  yet  he  speaks,  Telemachus  replies : 
ature  starts,  and  what  ye  ask  denies, 
shall  I  thus  repay  a  mother's  cares, 
;ave  me  life,  and  nurs'd  my  infant  years  ? 
sad  on  foreign  shores  Ulysses  treads, 
ies  a  ghost  with  unapparent  shades ; 
3  Icarius  in  the  bridal  hour 
[  by  waste  undone,  refund  the  dower  ? 
rom  my  father  should  I  vengeance  dread  I 
eould  my  mother  curse  my  hated  head ! 
rjjjie  in  wrath  to  vengeful  fiends  she  cries, 
rom  their  hell  would  venge^l  fiends  arise ! 
rM  by  aH,  accurs'd  my  name  would  grow, 
rth's  disgrace,  and  human-kind  my  foe. 
displease,  why  urge  ye  here  your  stay  ? 
Tom  the  court,  ye  spoilers,  haste  away : 
in  wild  riot  what  your  land  albws, 
►Iv  the  early  f^ast,  and  late  carouse. 
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But  if,  to  honour  lost,  *tis  still  decreed 

for  you  my  bowl  shall  flow,  my  flocks  shall  bleed  % 

Judge  and  assert  my  right,  impartial  Joye  I 

By  him,  and  all  th^  immortal  host  above 

(A  sacred  oath),  if  Heaven  the  power  supply. 

Vengeance  I  vow,  and  for  your  wrongs  ye  die. 

With  that,  two  eagles  from  a  mountain's  height 
By  Jove*8  command  direct  their  n^id  flight ; 
Swift  they  descend,  with  wing  to  wing  conjoin*d. 
Stretch  their  broad  plumes,  and  float  upon  the  wind 
Above  th'  assembled  peers  they  wheel  on  high, 
And  dang  their  wings,  and  hovering  beat  the  sky  ; 
With  ardent  eyes  the  rival  train  they  threat. 
And  shrieking  loud,  denounce  approaching  fate. 
They  cuff,  they  tear ;  their  cheeks  and  neck  they  rend 
And  from  their  plumes  huge  drops  of  blood  descend 
Then,  sailing  o'er  the  domes  and  towers,  they  fly 
Full  tow'rd  the  east,  and  mount  into  the  sky. 

The  wondering  rivals  gaze  with  cares  opprest, 
And  chilling  horrors  freeze  in  every  breast. 
Till  big  with  knowledge  of  approaching  woes 
The  prince  of  augurs,  Halitherses,  rose : 
Prescient  he  view*d  th'  aerial  tracks,  and  drew 
A  sure  presage  from  every  wing  that  flew. 

Ye  sons  (he  cried)  of  Ithaca,  give  ear, 
Hear  all  I  but  chiefly  you,  O  rivals !  hear. 
Destruction  sure  o'er  all  your  heads  impends ; 
Ulysses  comes,  and  deadi  his  steps  attends. 
Nor  to  the  great  alone  is  death  decreed ; 
We  and  our  guilty  Ithaca  must  bleed. 
Why  cease  we  then  the  wrath  of  Heaven  to  stay  ? 
Be  humbled  all,  and  lead,  ye  great !  the  way. 
For  lo !  my  words  no  fancied  woes  relate : 
I  speak  from  science,  and  the  voice  is  fate. 

When  great  Ulysses  sought  the  Phrygian  shores 
To  shake  with  war  proud  Ilion's  lofty  towers, 
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tods  then  undone  my  faithful  tongue  fbfetold : 

aT*n  seaTd  my  words,  and  you  those  deeds  behoUL 

«(!  cried)  his  woes,  a  countlegg  train ; 

ice  lus  friends  o'erwhelm'd  beneath  the  main ; 

ov  twice  ten  years  firom  shore  to  shore  he  roams : 

nr  twice  ten  years  are  past,  and  now  he  oomes ! 

To  whom  Eurjrmachus — Fly,  dotard,  fly ; 

l&i  thy  wise  dreams,  and  fables  of  the  sky. 

)  prophesy  at  home,  thy  sons  advise : 

Be  thou  art  sage  in  vain — ^I  better  read  the  skies. 

ummber^d  birds  glide  through  die  atrial  way, 

igiants  of  air,  and  unforehoding  stray. 

lid  in  the  tomb,  or  in  the  deeps  below, 

lyises  lies :  oh  wert  thou  laid  as  low  ! 

tun  winild  that  busy  head  no  broils  suggest, 

Dr  fire  to  rage  Telemachus's  breast. 

«n  lum  some  bribe  thy  venal  tongue  requires, 

od  interest,  not  the  god,  thy  voice  inspires. 

is  goiddess  youth,  if  thy  experiracM  age 

jslead  fallacious  into  idle  rage, 

engeance  deserved  thy  malice  shall  repress, 

nd  but  augment  the  wrongs  thou  wouldst  redress : 

elemachus  may  bid  the  queen  repair 

0  great  Icarius,  whose  paternal  care 

Till  guide  her  passion,  and  reward  her  choice, 

rith  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price. 

'fll  she  retires,  determined  we  remain, 

Uid  both  the  prince  and  augur  threat  in  vain : 

lis  pride  of  words,  and  thy  wild  dream  of  fate, 

iove  not  the  hrave,  or  only  move  their  hate. 

^Wat  on,  O  prince  !  elude  the  bridal  day, 

threat  on,  till  all  thy  stores  in  waste  decay. 

^t,  Greece  afibrds  a  train  of  lovely  dames, 

Q  wealth  and  beauty  worthy  of  our  flames : 

H  never  from  this  nobler  suit  we  cease; 

'  or  wealth  and  beauty  less  than  virtue  please. 


28  THE  ODYSSEY.  boox  e 

To  whom  the  youth :  Since  then  in  vain  I  teil 
My  numerous  woes,  in  silence  let  them  dwell.  . 
But'Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks,  have  heard  mywroog 
To  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks,  redress  belongs. 
Yet  this  I  ask  (nor  be  it  askM  in  vain), 
A  bark  to  waft  me  o'er  the  rolling  main. 
The  realms  of  Pyle  and  Sparta  to  explore, 
And  seek  my  royal  sire  from  shore  to  shore: 
If,  or  to  fame  his  doubtful  fate  be  known. 
Or  to  be  leam*d  from  oracles  alone. 
If  yet  he  lives,  with  patience  I  forbear. 
Till  the  fleet  hours  restore  the  circling  year : 
But  if  already  wandering  in  the  train 
Of  empty  shades ;  I  measure  back  the  main. 
Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  mighty  dead. 
And  yield  his  consort  to  the  nuptial  bed. 

He  ceas'd ;  and  while  abash'd  the  peers  attend. 
Mentor  arose,  Uljrsses'  faithful  friend : 
[When  fierce  in  arms  he  sought  the  scenes  of  war, 
'*  My  friend  (he  cried),  my  palace  be  thy  care ; 
Years  rolled  on  years  my  godlike  sire  decay. 
Guard  thou  his  age,  and  his  behests  obey.**] 
Stem  as  he  rose,  he  cast  his  eyes  around. 
That  flash*d  with  rage ;  and  as  he  spoke,  he  ftovm. 

O  never,  never  more,  let  king  be  just. 
Be  mild  in  power,  or  faithful  to  his  trust ! 
Let  tyrants  govern  with  an  ir<Hi  rod, 
Oppress,,  destroy,  and  be  the  scourge  of  God ; 
Since  he  who  like  a  father  held  his  reign. 
So  soon  fo^^ot,  was  just  and  mild  in  vain ! 
True,  while  my  friend  is  griev'd,  his  griefs  I  shave 
Yet  now  the  rivals  are  my  smallest  care : 
They,  fat  the  mighty  mischiefs  they  devise. 
Ere  long  shall  pay--their  forfeit  lives  the  price. 
But  against  you,  ye  Greeks !  ye  coward  train ! 
f!nds !  how  jny  soul  is  mov*d  with  juat  disdain  I 
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•  an  stand,  and  noC  one  tongue  aflfofdi 
M  prince  the  little  «id  of  words. 

yet  he  spoke,  lieoeritus  lejob'd: 
of  words,  and  arrogance  of  mind ! 

thoa  to  rise  in  snu  the  Greeks  advise  ? 
your  powers  !  in  arms,  ye  Greeks,  arise  I 
Id  your  powers  in  vain  oar  strength  oppose : 
tant  few  o'ermatch  a  host  of  foes, 
great  tJlys»«*  •**"*  appear  in  arms, 
he  bowl  circles,  and  the  banquet  warms ; 
1  to  his  hreast  his  spouse  with  transport  flies, 
Mn  her  hreast,  that  hour  Ulysses  dies, 
ice  retreating  to  your  domes  repair, 

the  vessel.  Mentor  !  be  thy  care, 
alitherses  !  thine :  be  each  his  Mend ; 
d  the  father :  go,  the  son  attend. 
-  I  trust,  the  boaster  means  to  stay 

the  court,  nor  tempt  the  watery  way. 

1,  with  a  rushing  sound,  th'  assembly  bend, 

5  their  steps  :  the  rival  rout  ascend 

yal  dome ;  while  sad  the  prince  explores 

Lehbouring  main,  and  sorrowing  treads  the  shores. 

as  the  waters  o'er  his  hands  he  shed, 
.yal  suppliant  to  Minerva  pray'd: 
oddess  I  who  descending  from  the  skies 
isaTd  thy  presence  to  my  wondering  eyes, 
lose  commands  the  raging  deeps  I  trace, 
eek  my  sire  through  storms  and  rolling  seas ! 
St)m  thy  heavens  above,  O  warrior-maid ! 
id  once  more,  propitious  to  my  aid. 
lut  thy  presence,  vain  is  thy  command : 
>  and  the  rival  train,  thy  voice  withstand, 
ttlgent  to  his  prayer,  the  goddess  took 
tf  entor's  form,  <^^  ^^^  ^^  Mentor  spoke, 
rincc,  in  early  youth  divinely  wise, 
the  Ulysses  of  thy  age  to  rise ! 
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If  to  the  son  the  father's  worth  descends, 
O'er  the  wide  waves  success  thy  wajrs  attends : 
To  tread  the  walks  of  death  he  stood  prepar'd ; 
And  what  he  greatly  thought,  he  nobly  dar*d. 
Were  not  wise  sons  descendant  of  the  wise. 
And  did  not  heroes  from  brave  heroes  rise, 
Vain  were  my  hopes :  few  sons  attain  the  praise 
Of  their  great  sires,  and  most  their  sires  disgrace. 
But  since  thy  veins  paternal  virtue  fires. 
And  all  Penelope  thy  soul  inspires, 
Go,  and  succeed !  the  rivals'  aims  despise ; 
For  never,  never,  wicked  man  was  wise. 
Blind  they  rejoice,  though  now,  ev'n  now  they  fall; 
Death  hastes  amain :  one  hour  o'erwhelms  them  all  I 
And  lo,  with  speed  we  plough  the  watery  way ; 
My  power  shaU  guard  thee,  and  my  hand  convey : 
The  winged  vessel  studious  I  prepare. 
Through  seas  and  realms  companion  of  thy  care. 
Thou  to  the  court  ascend  :  and  to  the  shores 
(When  night  advances)  bear  the  naval  stores; 
Bread,  that  decaying  man  with  strength  supplies, 
And  generous  wine,  which  thoughtful  sorrow  flies. 
Meanwhile  the  mariners,  by  my  command. 
Shall  speed  aboard,  a  vtdiant  chosen  band. 
Wide  o'er  the  bay,  by  vessel  vessel  rides ; 
The  best  I  choose  to  waft  thee  o'er  the  tides. 

She  spoke :  to  his  high  dome  the  prince  returns, 
A^d,  as  he  moves,  with  royal  anguish  mourns. 
'Twas  riot  all,  among  the  lawless  train ; 
Boar  bled  by  boar,  and  goat  by  goat  lay  slain. 
Arriv'd,  his  hand  the  gay  Antinous  prest. 
And.  thus  deriding,  with  a  smile  addrest. 

Grieve  not,  O  daring  prince !  that  noble  heart : 
Ill.Buit8  gay  youth  the  stem  heroic  part. 
Indulge  the  genial  hour,  unbend  thy  soul, 
Leave  thpught  to  age,  and  drain  the  flowing  bowL 
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,  ease  thy  gHcf,  our  care  providet 

to  waft  thee  €>*«  the  swelling  tides. 

returns  the  pfrince,  for  mirth  a  time  ? 

less  gluttons  riot,  mirth 's  a  crime ; 

lus  wines,  dishonoured,  lose  their  taste ; 

is  noise,  and  impious  is  the  feast. 

to  have  spent  with  swift  decay 

th  of  kings,  and  made  my  youth  a  prey. 

the  wise  instructions  of  the  sage, 

aly  thoughts  inspir'd  by  manly  age, 

le  to  seek  redress  for  all  my  woe, 

in  Pyle— in  Pyle,  or  here,  your  foe. 

«r  vessels,  ye  deny  in  vain : 

te  voyager  I  pass  the  main. 

athe  the  winds,  and  free  the  billows  flow ; 

ere  on  earth  I  live,  I  live  your  foe. 

M>ke  and  frown'd,  nor  longer  deign'd  to  stay, 

his  band  withdrew,  and  strode  away. 

itime,  o'er  all  the  dome,  they  quaff,  they  feast, 

J  taunts  were  spread  from  guest  to  guest, 

:h  in  jovial  mood  his  mate  addrest. 

ible  ye  not,  O  friends,  and  coward  fly, 

I  by  the  stem  Telemachus  to  die  ? 

B  or  Sparta  to  demand  supplies, 

h  revenge,  the  mighty  warrior  flies : 

es  from  Ephyre  with  poisons  fraught ! 

Is  us  all  in  one  tremendous  draught ! 

ho  can  say  (bis  gamesome  mate  replies) 

lile  the  dangers  of  the  deeps  he  tries, 

!  his  sire,  may  sink  depriv'd  of  breath, 

lish  us  unkindly  by  his  death  ? 

lighty  labours  would  he  then  create, 

his  treasures,  and  divide  his  state, 

d  palace  to  the  queen  convey,  ♦ 

ihe  blesses  in  the  bridal  day ! 

iipe.  t|ie  lofty,  rooms.thepripce  surveys,  ^g 

ly  the  treasures  of  th'  Ithacian  race :  ^f 
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Here  ruddy  brass  and  gold  refolgent  blaz'd; 
There  polished  chests  embroidered  vestures  gra 
Here  jars  of  oil  breath'd  forth  a  rich  perfume ; 
There  casks  of  wine  in  rows  adom'd  the  dome 
(Pure  flarorous  wine,  by  gods  in  bounty  givei 
And  worthy  to  exalt  the  feasts  of  heaven). 
Untouched  they  stood,  till,  his  long  labours  o' 
The  great  Ulysses  reachM  ,his  native  shore. 
A  double  strength  of  bars  secur'd  the  gates : 
Fast  by  the  door  the  wise  Eurydea  waits : 
Euryclea,  who,  great  Ops !  thy  lineage  shar^ 
And  watdi*d  all  night,  all  day,  a  faithful  gus 

To  whom  the  prince :  O  thou,  whose  guard 
Nurs'd  the  most  wretched  king  that  breathes 
Untouched  and  sacred  may  these  vessels  stanc 
Till  great  Ulysses  views  his  native  land. 
But  by  thy  care  twelve  urns  of  wine  be  filled 
Next  diese  in  worth,  and  firm  those  urns  be  ! 
And  twice  ten  measures  of  the  choicest  flour 
PreparM,  ere  yet  descends  the  evening  hour. 
For  when  the  favouring  shades  of  night  arise 
And  peaceful  slumbers  close  my  mother^s  ey 
Me  from  our  coast  shall  spreading  sails  conv 
To  seek  Ulysses  through  the  watery  way. 

While  yet  he  spoke,  she  fillM  the  walls  w 
And  tears  ran  trickling  from  her  aged  eyes. 
Oh  !  whither,  whither  flies  my  son  ?  she  crie 
To  realms,  that  rocks  and  roaring  seas  divide 
In  foreign  lands  thy  father's  days  decay'd. 
And  foreign  lands  contain  the  mighty  dead. 
The  watery  way  ill-fated  if  thou  try, 
All,  all  must  perish,  and  by  fraud  you  die ! 
Then  stay,  my  child !  storms  beat,  and' rolls  t 
Oh,  beat  those  storms,'  and  roll  the  seas  in  v 

Far  hence  (rq>lied  the  prince)  thy  fears  be 
Heaven  calls  me  forth ;  these  counsels  are  of 


^>,,  the  po^e^^t^  ^,  ^  l«j«r'd, -we^ 

mtwke  s«  times  ^^^^..^lamp  of  d»y: 
\«l  the  sad  tale  a  momeU  l^fe  j^  j^^ 

bd  grief  destroy  what  tune  awhile  ^^,^1^^  ,p,^jj^ 
Thus  he.      The  matron  with  uplifted  eyes 
Attests  th'  all-seeing  sovereign  of  the  skies. 
Tben  studious  she  prepares  the  chdoest  flour, 
The  strength  of  wheal^  and  wines  an  ample  stoce. 
WWle  to  the  rival  train  the  prince  returns, 
The  martial  goddess  with  impatience  bums ; 
like  thee,  Telemachus,  in  yoioe  and  size, 
With  speed  divine  fiom  street  to  street  she  flies. 
She  bids  the  mariners  prepar*d,  to  stand, 
Hlieai  night  descends,  embodied  on  the  strand. 
Tben  to  Noemon  swift  she  runs,  she  flies. 
And  asks  a  bark :  the  chief  a  b^jr k  supplies. 

And  now,  declining  with  his  sloping  wheels, 
Down  sunk  the  sun  behind  the  western  hills. 
The  goddess  shov'd  the  vessel  from  the  shores. 
And  stowM  within  its  womb  the  naval  stores. 
Full  in  the  openings  of  the  spacious  main 
It  rides ;  and  now  descends  the  sailor- train. 

Next,  to  the  court,  impatient  of  delay. 
With  rapid  step  the  goddess  urg'd  her  way : 
There  every  eye  with  slumberous  chains  she  bound, 
And  dash'd  the  flowing  goblet  to  the  ground. 
Drowsy  they  rose,  with  heavy  fumes  opprest, 
Reel'd  from  the  palace,  and  retirM  to  rest. 

Then  thus,  in  Mentor's  reverend  form  array'd. 
Spoke  to  Telemachus  the  martial  maid. 
hoi  on  the  seas,  prepar'd  the  vessel  stands, 
Th'  impatient  mariner  thy  speed  demands. 
Swift  as  she  spoke,  with  rapid  pace  she  leads ; 
The  footsteps  of  the  deity  he  treads. 
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Swift  to  the  shofe  they  move :  along  the  strs 
The  ready  vesael  rides,  the  sailors  ready  stai 

He  bids  them  bring  their  stores ;  th'  attenc 
Load  die  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  mail 
The  prince  and  goddess  to  the  stem  ascend ; 
To  the  Btnmg  stroke  at  once  the  rowers  bend 
Full  from  the  west  she  bids  fresh  breezes  bit 
The  sable  billows  foam  and  roar  below. 
The  chief  his  orders  gives ;  th'  obedient  ban 
With  due  obaervance  wait  the  chiefs  commt 
With  speed  the  mast  they  rear,  with  speed 
The  spadoos  sheet,  and  stretch  it  to  the  win 
High  o'er  the  roaring  waves  the  spreading  » 
Bow  the  tall  mast,  and  swell  before  the  gal€ 
The  crooked  keel  the  parting  surge  divides, 
And  to  the  stem  retreating  roll  the  tides. 
And  now  they  ship  their  oars,  and  crown  wi 
The  holy  goblet  to  the  powers  divine : 
Imploring  all  the  gods  that  reign  above. 
But  chief  the  blue-ey'd  progeny  of  Jove. 

Thus  all  the  night  they  stem  the  liquid  w 
And  end  their  voyage  with  the  moming  ray. 
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The  Interview  of  Tekmachtu  and  Nestor, 

Telemachus,  suided  by  Pallas  in  the  shape  of  Ment 
arrives  in  tne  morning  at  Pylos,  where  Nestor  a 
his  sons  are  sacrificing  on  the  sea-shore  to  Neptu: 
Telemachus  declares  the  occasion  of  his  comin 

.  and  Nestor  relates  what  passed  in  their  return  fin 
Troy,  how  their  fleets  were  separated,  and  he  ne 
since  heard  of  Ulysses.  They  discourse  concern] 
the  death  of  Agamemnon,  the  revenge  of  Oresi 
and  the  injuries  of  the  suitors.  Nestor  advises  I 
to  go  to  Sparta,  and  inquire  further  of  Menela 
The  sacrifice  ending  with  the  night,  Mine 
vanishes  from  them  in  the  form  of  an  eagle ;  *! 
lemachus  is  lodged  in  the  palace.  The  next  mo 
ing  they  sacrifice  a  bullock  to  Minerva ;  and  ^ 
lemachus  proceeds  on  his  journey  to  Sparta, 
tended  by  Pisistratus. 

The  scene  lies  on  the  sea-shore  of  Pylos. 
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ncrad  mil,  above  the  waters  rais'd, 
gh  Hearen  VetemaL,  brazen  portals  blas'd ; 
ride  o*er  earth  diflEusM  his  cheering  ray, 
tb  and  men  to  give  the  golden  day. 
n  the  coast  of  Pyle  the  vessel  falls, 
old  Neleus'  venerable  walls, 
suppliant  to  the  monarch  of  the  flood, 
e  green  theatres  the  Pylians  stood, 
leld  five  hundred  (a  deputed  train), 
h,  nine  oxen  on  the  sand  lay  slain, 
aste  the  entrails,  and  the  altars  load 
Rnoking  thighs,  an  offering  to  the  god. 
It  the  port  the  Ithacensians  stand, 
ill  their  sails,  and  issue  on  the  land, 
achus  already  prest  the  shore ; 
St,  the  power  of  wisdom  marched  before, 
re  the  sacrificing  throng  he  join'd, 
lish'd  thus  his  well-attending  mind. 
»ed,  my  son,  this  youthful  shame  expel ; 
lest  business  never  blush  to  tell, 
m  what  fates  thy  wretched  sire  detain, 
88*d  the  wide,  immeasurable  main. 
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Meet  then  the  senior  far  renown'd  for  sense, 
With  reverend  awe,  but  decent  confidence : 
Urge  him  with  truth  to  frame  his  fair  replies ; 
And  sure  he  will :  for  wisdom  never  lies. 

Oh  tell  me.  Mentor !  tell  me,  faithful  guid 
(The  youth  with  prudent  modesty  replied). 
How  shall  I  meet,  or  how  accost  the  sage. 
Unskilled  in  speech,  nor  yet  mature  of  age  ? 
Awful  th'  approach,  and  hard  the  task  appear 
To  question  wisely  men  of  riper  years. 

To  whom  the  martial  goddess  thus  rejoinM 
Search,  for  some  thoughts,  thy  own  suggesting 
And  others,  dictated  by  heavenly  power. 
Shall  rise  spontaneous  in  the  needful  hour. 
For  nought  unprosperous  shaU  thy  ways  attei 
Bom  with  good  omens,  and  with  Heaven  thy 

She  spoke,  and  led  the  way  with  swiftest  s| 
As  swift,  the  youth  pursued  the  way  she  led ; 
And  join'd  the  band  before  the  sacred  fire. 
Where  sate,  encompass^  with  his  sons,  the  s: 
The  youth  of  Pylos,  some  on  pointed  wood 
Transfixed  the  fragments,  some  prepar'd  the  i 
In  friendly  throngs  they  gather  to  embrace 
Their  unknown  guests,  and  at  the  banquet  pi 
Pisistratus  was  first  to  grasp  their  hands. 
And  spread  soft  hides  upon  the  yeUow  sands  \ 
Along  the  shore  th'  illustrious  pair  he  led. 
Where  Nestor  sate  with  youthful  Thrasjrmed. 
To  each  a  portion  of  the  feast  he  bore. 
And  held  the  golden  goblet  foaming  o*er ; 
Then  first  approaching  to  the  elder  guest, 
The  latent  goddess  in  these  words  addrest : 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  whom  fortune  brings  to  ke 
These  rites  of  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  deep, 
Thee  first  it  fits,  O  stranger !  to  prepare 
The  due  libation  and  the  solemn  prayer : 
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j^ye  thy  fidend  to  shed  the  sacred  wine : 
h  mudi  thy  younger,  and  his  yean  like  mi&e, 
,  I  deem,  implores  the  pover  divine : 
mankind  alike  require  their  grace, 
n  to  want ;  a  miaerable  raoe ! 
pake,  and  to  her  hand  preferr'd  the  bowl : 
t  pleasure  toaidi'd  Athena's  soul, 
the  preference  due  to  sacred  age 
id  ever  by  the  just  and  sage, 
m's  king  she  then  implores  the  grace. 
!  whose  arms  this  ample  globe  embrace, 
or  wish,  and  let  thy  glory  shine 
tor  first,  and  Nestor's  royal  Ime; 
ant  the  Pylian  sUtes  their  just  desires, 
with  their  hecatomb's  ascendmg  fires ; 
ign  Telemadius  and  me  to  bless, 
wn  our  vojrage  with  desir'd  success, 
she:  and  haring  paid  the  rite  divine, 
Ulysses'  son  the  rosy  wine, 
at  he  pray'd.     And  now  the  victims  drest 
aw,  divide,  and  celebrate  the  feast, 
iquet  done,  the  narrative  old  man, 
ild,  the  pleasing  conference  began, 
gentle  guests  !  the  genial  banquet  o'er, 
i  ask  ye,  what  your  native  shore, 
lence  your  race  ?  on  what  adventure,  say, 
r  you  wander  through  the  watery  way  ? 
if  business,  or  the  thirst  of  gain, 
your  journey  o'er  the  pathless  main : 
savage  pirates  seek  through  seas  unknown 
»  of  others,  venturous  of  their  own. 
I  by  the  precepts  by  the  goddess  given, 
'd  with  confidence  infus'd  from  Heaven, 
ith,  whom  Pallas  destin'd  to  be  wise 
Q*d  among  the  sons  of  men,  replies. 
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Inquir'st  thou,  father !  from  what  coast  we  came! 
(O  grace  and  glory  of  the  Grecian  name !) 
From  where  high  Ithaca  overlooks  the  floods, 
Brown  with  o*er-arching  shades  and  pendent  woo 
Us  to  these  shores  oar  filial  duty  draws, 
A  private  sorrow,  not  a  public  cause. 
My  sire  I  seek,  wherever  the  voice  of  £une 
Has  told  the  glories  of  his  noble  name. 
The  great  Ulysses ;  fam*d  from  shore  to  shore 
For  valour  much,  for  haidy  suffering  more. 
Long  time  with  thee  before  proud  Ilion*s  wall 
In  arms  he  fought :  with  thee  beheld  her  fall. 
Of  aU  the  chiefs,  this  hero's  fate  alone 
Haa  Jove  reserv'd,  unheard  of,  and  unknown ; 
Whedier  in  fields  by  hostile  fury  slain. 
Or  sunk  by  tempests  in  the  gulfy  main  ? 
Of  this  to  learn,  opprest  with  tender  fears, 
liO,  at  thy  knee  his  suppliant  son  appears. 
If  or  thy  certain  eye,  or  curious  ear. 
Have  learnt  Ym  fate,  the  whole  dark  story  dear : 
And,  oh !  whatever  Heaven  destin'd  to  betide, 
Let  neither  flattery  soothe,  nor  pity  hide. 
Prepared  I  stand :  he  was  but  bom  to  try 
The  lot  of  man ;  to  sufier,  and  to  die. 
Oh  then,  if  ever  through  the  ten  years'  war 
The  wise,  the  good  Ulysses  daim'd  thy  care ; 
If  e'er  he  join'd  thy  council,  or  thy  sword, 
True  in  his  deed,  and  constant  to  his.  word ; 
Far  as  thy  mind  through  backward  time  can  see, 
Search  all  thy  stores  of  faithful  memory : 
'Tis  sacred  truth  I  ask,  and  ask  of  thee. 

To  him  experienc'd  Nestor  thus  rejoin'd : 
O  friend !  what  sorrows  dost  thou  bring  to  mind 
Shall  I  the  long,  laborious  scene  review. 
And  open  all  the  wounds  of  Greece  anew  ? 
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»fl»bysea!   where  d«rk  in  quctt  of  prey 
essweTOV^d;  AdtiiUes  led  the  way : 
toils  by  land  !  where  mixM  in  fatal  fi^t 
ambers  fell,  »udi  heroes  sunk  to  night : 
ijax  grcBt,  Achilles  there  the  brave, 
irise  Patrodus,  fill  an  eariy  grave : 
)oo  my  »on — ah,  once  my  best  delight, 
inft  of  foot,  and  terrible  in  fight; 
m  stem  courage  with  soft  virtue  joined, 
jess  body  and  a  blameless  mind : 

iius What  more  can  I  relate  ? 

ace  the  tedious  series  of  our  fate  ? 

ded  years  on  years  my  task  could  close, 

Qg  historian  of  my  country's  woes : 

0  thy  native  islands  might'st  thou  sail, 
ave  half-heard  the  melancholy  tale, 
lainfdl  years  on  that  detested  shore ; 
stratagems  we  formM,  what  toils  we  bore ! 
ibouring  on,  till  scarce  at  last  we  found 
Jove  propitious,  and  our  conquest  crown'd. 
ST  the  rest  thy  mighty  father  shin'd, 

,  in  prudence,  and  in  force  of  mind, 
ou  the  son  of  that  illustrious  sire  ? 
joy  I  grasp  thee,  and  with  love  admire. 
e  your  voices,  and  your  words  so  wise, 
Bnds  thee  younger  must  consult  his  eyes, 
ire  and  I  were  one ;  nor  varied  aught 
blic  sentence,  or  in  private  thought ; 
to  council  or  th'  assembly  came, 
equal  souls,  and  sentiments  the  same, 
'hen  (by  wisdom  won)  proud  Ilion  bum'd, 
n  their  ships  the  conquering  Greeks  retumM, 

1  God*s  high  will  the  victors  to  divide, 
um  th'  event,  confounding  human  pride : 
he  destroy*d,  some  scattered  as  the  dust 
all  were  prudent,  and  not  all  were  just). 
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Then  Discord,  sent  by  Pallas  from  above, 
Stem  daughter  of  the  great  avenger  Jove, 
The  brother-kings  inspired  with  fell  debate ; 
Who  call'd  to  council  aU  th*  Achaian  state, 
But  call'd  untimely  (not  the  sacred  rite 
Observ'd,  nor  heediiil  of  the  setting  light. 
Nor  herald  sworn  the  session  to  proclaim). 
Sour  with  debauch*  a  reeling  tribe  they  came. 
To  these  the  cause  of  meeting  they  explain. 
And  Menelaiis  moves  to  cross  the  main ; 
Not  so  the  king  of  men :  he  will*d  to  stay. 
The  sacred  rites  and  hecatombs  to  pay. 
And  calm  Minerva's  wrath.     Oh  blind  to  fate ! 
The  gods  not  lightly  change  their  love,  or  hate. 
With  ireful  taunts  each  other  they  oppose, 
Till  in  loud  tumult  all  the  Greeks  arose. 
Now  different  counsels  every  breast  divide. 
Each  bums  with  rancour  to  the  adverse  side : 
Th'  unquiet  night  strange  projects  entertain'd 
(So  Jove,  that  urg'd  us  to  our  fate,  ordain'd). 
We  with  the  rising  mom  our  ships  unmoor'd. 
And  brought  our  captives  and  our  stores  aboard  { 
But  half  the  people  with  respect  obey'd 
The  king  of  men,  and  at  his  bidding  stay'd. 
Now  on  the  wings  of  winds  our  course  we  keep 
(For  God  had  smoothed  the  waters  of  the  deep) ; 
For  Tenedos  we  spread  our  eager  oars. 
There  land,  and  pay  due  victims  to  the  powers : 
To  bless  our  safe  return,  we  join  in  prayer; 
But  angry  Jove  dispersed  our  vows  in  air. 
And  rais'd  new  discord.     Then  (so  Heaven  decrt 
Ulysses  first  and  Nestor  disagreed : 
Wise  as  he  was,  by  various  counsels  sway'd, 
He  there,  though  late,  to  please  the  monarch,  sts 
But  I,  determin'd,  stem  the  foamy  floods, 
Waro'd  of  the  ooming  fury  of  the  gods. 


Mia,  Tydides  fe»»'d,  and  urgM  his  hatte : 
iidMeodaus  casae,  but  came  the  kst. 
le  jnn'd  out  vessels  in  the  Lesbian  bay, 
flfle  yet  we  doubted  of  our  watery  way ; 
Vtothe  right  to  urge  the  pilot's  toU 
(the  safer  road),  beside  the  Psyrian  iale ; 
ft  the  straight  course  to  rocky  Chios  plough, 
iii  anchor  uDder  Mimas*  shaggy  brow  ? 
Weioaght  direction  of  the  power  divine : 
Ae  god  propitious  gave  the  guiding  sign ; 
ThniQgh  the  mid  seas  he  bid  our  navy  steer, 
A&d  in  Eubea  shun  the  woes  we  fear. 
The  whistling  winds  already  wak*d  the  sky ; 
B(&re  the  whistling  winds  the  vessels  fly, 
With  rapid  swiftness  cut  the  liquid  way. 
And  readi  Gerestus  at  the  point  of  day. 
Tiiere  hecatombs  of  bulls,  to  Neptune  slain, 
Hi^.flaming,  please  the  monardi  of  the  main. 
The  fourth  day  shone,  when  all  their  labours  o*er, 
Tjdides*  vess^  touched  the  wish*d-for  shore. 
Bot  I  to  Pylos  scud  before  the  gales, 
The  god  still  breathing  on  my  swelling  sails ; 
^ttrate  from  all,  I  safely  landed  here ; 
Their  fates  or  fortunes  never  reached  my  ear. 
Vet  what  I  learned,  attend ;  as  here  I  sate, 
^  ask'd  each  voyager  each  hero*s  fate ; 
Curious  to  know,  and  willing  to  relate. 
Safe  reached  the  Myrmidons  their  native  land, 
Beottth  Achilles*  warlike  son's  command. 
Those,  whom  the  heir  of  great  Apollo's  art. 
Bare  Philoctetes,  taught  to  wmg  the  dart ; 
And  those  whom  Idomen  from  Ilion's  plain 
Hjidled,  securely  cross'd  the  dreadful  main. 
How  Agamemnon  touched  his  Argive  coast. 
And  how  his  life  by  foiud  and  force  he  lost, 
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And  how  the  murderer  paid  his  forfeit  breath ; 
What  huids  so  distant  from  that  scene  of  deat} 
But  trembling  heard  the  fame  ?  and  heard,  ad 
How  well  the  son  appeas'd  his  slaughterM  sire 
Ev'n  to  th*  unhappy,  that  unjustly  bleed. 
Heaven  gives  posterity,  t^  avenge  the  deed. 
So  fell  ^gysthus ;  and  may'st  thou,  my  frien* 
(On  whom  the  virtues  of  thy  sire  descend), 
Make  future  times  thy  equal  act  adore, 
And  be  what  brave  Orestes  was  before ! 

The  prudent  youth  replied :  O  thou  the  gnu 
And  lasting  glory  of  the  Grecian  race ! 
Just  was  the  vengeance,  and  to  latest  days 
Shall  long  posterity  resound  the  praise. 
Some  god  this  arm  with  equal  prowess  bless  ! 
And  the  proud  suitors  shall  its  force  confess ; 
Injurious  men  !  who  while  my  soul  is  sore 
Of  fresh  affironts,  are  meditating  more. 
But  Heaven  denies  this  honour  to  my  hand, 
Nor  shall  my  father  repossess  the  land : 
The  father's  fortune  never  to  return, 
And  the  sad  son's  to  suffer  and  to  mourn  ! 

Thus  he :  and  Nestor  took  the  word :  My  £ 
Is  it  then  true,  as  distant  rumours  run, 
That  crowds  of  rivals  for  thy  mother's  charms 
Thy  palace  fill  with  insults  and  alarms  ? 
Say,  is  the  fault,  through  tame  submission,  thj 
Or  leagu'd  against  thee,  do  thy  people  join, 
Mov'd  by  some  oracle,  or  voice  divine  ? 
And  yet  who  knows,  but  ripening  lies  in  fkte 
An  hour  of  vengeance  for  th'  afflicted  state ; 
When  great  Ul3rs8e8  shall  suppress  these  harm 
Ulysses  singly,  or  all  Greece  in  arms. 
But  if  Athena,  war's  triumphant  maid, 
The  happy  son  will,  as  the  father,  aid, 
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riflirays  so  »troi:ig,  dMtinguidi»^  ^^  ^^^ 
y  thoK  witH  wliich  Minerva  nitA'd  thy  nze) 
limightrfie  love  thee, » thy aoul iMpire ! 
SaoDihould  their  hopes  in  humble  dust  be  Urid, 
AadloDg  obHvion  of  the  bridal  bed. 

Ah!  DO  such  liope (the  prince  with  nghs  lepliei) 
Cm  touch  my  breast;  thatUewiiig  Heaven  denies. 
Ifn  by  celestial  favour  were  it  given, 
fmune  or  fate  would  cross  the  will  of  Heaven. 

What  words  are  these,  and  what  imprudence  thine  ? 
(Thos  interposed  the  martial  maid  divine : ) 
Forgetful  youth  !  but  know,  the  Power  above 
Whh  ease  can  save  each  object  of  his  love ; 
Wide  as  his  will,  extends  his  boundless  grace ; 
Korloetin  time,  nor  circumscrib'd  by  place. 
%pier  his  lot,  who,  many  sorrows  past, 
liong  kbourlng  gains  his  natal  shore  at  last ; 
Than  who,  too  speedy,  hastes  to  end  his  life 
By  some  stem  ruffian,  or  adulterous  wife, 
fcth  only  is  the  lot  which  none  can  miss. 
And  all  is  possible  to  Heaven,  but  this. 
The  best,  the  dearest  favourite  of  the  sky 
Host  taste  that  cup,  for  man  is  bom  to  die. 

Thus  check'd,  replied  Ulysses'  prudent  heir : 
Mentor,  no  more — ^the  mournful  thought  forbear ; 
^9  he  no  more  must  draw  his  country's  breath, 
Aheady  snatch'd  by  fate,  and  the  black  doom  of  death ! 
^m  we  to  other  subjects,  and  engage 
^  themes  remote  the  venerable  sage 
iHio  thrice  has  seen  the  perishable  kind 
^men  decay,  and  through  three  ages  shin'd 
^gods  majestic,  and  like  gods  in  mind) ; 
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For  much  he  knows,  and  just  conclusions  drav 
From  various  precedents,  and  various  laws. 
O  son  of  Neleus !  awful  Nestor,  tell 
How  he,  the  mighty  Agamemnon,  fell ; 
By  what  strange  fnnd  iEgysthus  wrought,  re! 
(By  force  he  could  not)  sudi  a  hero's  fate  ? 
Liv'd  Menelaiis  not  m  Greece  ?  or  where 
Was  then  the  martial  brother's  pious  care  ? 
Condemn'd  perhaps  some  foreign  shore  to  tret 
Or  sure  ^gysthus  had  not  dar'd  the  deed. 

To  whom  the  full  of  days — Illustrious  youi 
Attend  (though  partly  thou  hast  guess'd)  the 
For  had  the  martial  Menelaiis  found 
The  ruffian  breathing  yet  on  Argive  ground ; 
Nor  earth  had  hid  his  carcass  from  the  skies, 
Nor  Grecian  virgins  shriek'd  his  obsequies, 
But  fowls  obscene  dismember'd  his  remains, 
And  dogs  had  tcm  him  on  the  naked  plains. 
While  us  the  works  of  bloody  Mars  employed 
The  wanton  youth  inglorious  peace  enjoy'd ; 
He,  stretch'd  at  ease  in  Argos'  calm  recess 
(Whose  stately  steeds  luxuriant  pastures  bles 
With  flattery's  insinuating  art 
Sooth'd  the  ^ail  queen,  and  poison'd  all  her  1 
At  first,  with  worthy  shame  and  decent  pride 
The  royal  dame  his  lawless  suit  denied. 
For  virtue's  image  yet  possest  her  mind. 
Taught  by  a  master  of  the  tuneful  kind: 
Atrides,  parting  for  the  Trojan  war, 
Consign'd  the  youthful  consort  to  his  care. 
True  to  his  charge,  the  bard  preserv'd  her  Ion 
In  honour's  limits ;  such  the  power  of  song. 
But  when  the  gods  these  objects  of  their  hate 
Dragg'd  to  destruction  by  the  links  of  fate ; 
The  baid  they  banish'd  from  his  native  soil, 
And  left  all  helpless  in  a  desert  isle : 
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be,  the  sweetest  of  the  Mcred  tnun, 
fing  to  the  rocks,  but  sung  in  vain, 
irtue  was  no  more ;  her  guard  away, 
,  to  lust  a  voluntary  prey, 
the  temple  stalk'd  th'  adulterous  spouse, 
Dpious  thanks,  and  mockery  of  vows, 
oagea,  with  garments,  and  with  gold ; 
jTOus  fumes  from  loaded  altars  roll'd. 
time  from  flaming  Troy  we  cut  the  way, 
[enelaiis,  through  the  curling  sea. 
ai  to  Sunium's  sacred  point  we  came, 
i  with  Uie  temple  of  th'  Athenian  dame ; 
pilot,  Phxontes,  there  expir*d 
es,  of  all  the  sons  of  men  admir*d 
-  the  bounding  bark  with  steady  toil, 
he  storm  thickens,  and  the  billows  boil)  ; 
'et  he  exercised  the  steerman's  art, 
»uchM  him  with  his  gentle  dart ; 
th  the  rudder  in  his  hand,  he  fell, 
whose  honours  to  the  shades  of  hell, 
:k'd  our  haste,  by  pious  office  bound, 
i  our  old  companion  in  the  ground. 
V,  the  rites  discharged,  our  course  we  keep, 
he  gloomy  bosom  of  the  deep : 
Malaga's  misty  tops  arise, 
the  Thunderer  blackens  all  the  skies, 
:  winds  whistle,  and  the  surges  roll 
ins  on  mountains,  and  obscure  the  pole, 
ipest  scatters  and  divides  our  fleet ; 
a  storm  urges  on  the  coast  of  Crete, 
(binding  round  the  rich  Cydonian  plain, 
!ams  of  Jardan  issue  to  the  main, 
tands  a  rock,  high  eminent  and  steep, 
shaggy  brow  o'erhangs  the  shady  deep, 
ws  Gort3ma  on  the  Western  side ; 
rough  Auster  drove  th'  impetuous  tide : 
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With  broken  force  the  billows  roU'd  away. 
And  heav*d  the  fleet  into  the  neighboring  bay* 
Thus  savM  inm  death,   they  gained  the  PI 
With  shattered  vesseh  and  disabled  oais  t       [i 
But  five  tall  barks  the  winds  and  waters  tost. 
Far  from  their  fellows,  on  th'  Egjrptian  coast. 
There  wandered  Menelaus  through  foreign  shm 
Amassing  gold,  and  gathering  naval  stores ; 
While  curst  iEgysthus  the  detested  deed 
By  fraud  fulfill*d,  and  his  great  brother  bled. 
Seven  years  the  traitor  rich  Mycenae  sway*d. 
And  his  stem  rule  the  groaning  land  obeyed ; 
The  eighth,  from  Athens  to  his  realm  restored, 
Orestes  brandish'd  the  revenging  sword. 
Slew  the  dire  pair,  and  gave  to  funeral  flame 
The  vile  assassin,  and  adulterous  dame. 
That  day,  ere  yet  the  bloody  triumphs  cease, 
Retum'd  Atrides  to  the  coast  of  Greece, 
And  safe  to  Argos'  port  his  navy  brought. 
With  gifts  of  price  and  ponderous  treasure  frav 
Hence  wam'd,  my  son,  beware !  nor  idly  stand 
Too  long  a  stranger  to  thy  native  land ; 
Lest  heedless  absence  wear  thy  wealth  away, 
While  lawless  feasters  in  thy  palace  sway ; 
Perhaps  may  seize  thy  realm,  and  share  the  spc 
And  thou  return,  with  disappointed  toil, 
From  thy  vain  journey,  to  a  rifled  isle. 
Howe'er,  my  ftiend,  indulge  one  labour  more. 
And  seek  Atrides  on  the  Spartan  shore. 
He,  wandering  long,  a  wider  circle  made. 
And  many-languagM  nations  has  surveyed ; 
And  measured*  tracks  unknown  to  other  ships 
Amid  the  monstrous  wonders  of  the  deeps 
(A  length  of  ocean  and  unbounded  sky, 
Which  scarce  the  sea-fowl  in  a  year  overfly) : 
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d;  to  Sparta  take  the  watery  way, 

19  and  sailocs  but  for  ocdecB  stay ; 

jjrland  thou  choose  thj  course  to  bend, 

eds,  my  chaiiolB,  and  my  sons,  attend : 

)  Atrides  they  shall  sa£e  convey, 

of  thy  load,  oompankms  of  thy  way. 

im  with  troth  to  fiame  his  free  replies, 

re  he  will :  for  MCTM^laiis  is  wise. 

i  while  he  speaks  the  ruddy  sun  descends, 

flight  gray  her  evening  shade  extends. 

lus  the  blue-ey*d  nudd :  O  full  of  days! 

re  thy  words,  and  just  are  all  thy  ways. 

unolate  the  toogoes,  and  mix  the  wine, 

to  Neptune  and  the  powers  divine. 

Dp  of  day  is  quendi'd  beneath  the  deep, 

h  approach  the  balmy  hours  of  sleep : 

,  it  to  prolong  the  heavenly  feast, 

B,  indecent,  but  retire  to  rest. 

lake  Jove's  daughter,  the  celestial  maid. 

)er  train  attended  and  obeyM. 

zed  heralds  on  their  hands  around 

the  full  urns ;  the  youths  the  goblets  crownM 

Dwl  to  bowl  the  holy  beverage  flows ; 

0  the  final  sacrifice  they  rose. 

igues  they  cast  upon  the  fragrant  flame, 

ur,  above,  the  consecrated  stream. 

w,  their  thirst  by  copious  draughts  allayM, 

ithful  hero  and  th*  Athenian  maid 

t  departure  from  the  finished  rite, 

their  hollow  bark  to  pass  the  night : 

1  the  hospitable  sage  denied. 

it,  Jove  !  and  all  the  gods !  he  cried, 
)m  my  walls  the  much.lov'd  son  to  send 
a  hero,  and  of  such  a  friend ! 
lome  needy  peasant,  would  ye  leave. 
Heaven  denies  the  blessing  to  relieve  ? 
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Me  would  ye  leare,  who  boast  imperial  sway. 
When  beds  of  royal  state  invite  yonr  stay  ? 
No — long  as  life  this  mortal  shall  inspire, 
Or  as  my  children  imitate  their  sire, 
Here  shall  the  wandering  stranger  find  his  home, 
Jknd  hospitable  rites  adorn  the  dome. 

Well  hast  thou  spoke  (the  blue-ey'd  maid  reft 
Beloy*d  old  man !  benevolent  as  wise. 
Be  the  kind  dictates  of  thy  heart  obeyed, 
And  let  thy  words  Telemachus  persuade : 
He  to  thy  palace  shall  thy  steps  pursue ; 
I  to  the  ship,  to  give  the  orders  due, 
Prescribe  directions  and  confirm  the  crew. 
For  I  alone  sustain  their  naval  cares, 
Who  boast  experience  from  these  silver  hairs ; 
All  youths  the  rest,  whom  to  this  journey  move 
Like  years,  like  tempers,  and  their  prince's  love. 
There  in  the  vessel  shall  I  pass  the  night ; 
And  soon  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  light, 
I  go  to  challenge  fnmi  the  Gauoons  bold 
A  debt,  contracted  in  the  days  of  old. 
But  this  thy  guest,  recdv'd  with  friendly  care, 
Let  thy  strong  coursers  swift  to  Sparta  bear ; 
Prepare  thy  chariot  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
And  be  thy  son  companion  of  his  way. 

Then  turning  with  the  word,  Minerva  flies, 
And  soars  an  eagle  through  the  liquid  skies. 
Vision  divine !  the  thronged  spectators  gase 
In  holy  wonder  fix'd,  and  still  amaze. 
But  chief  the  reverend  sag6  admired ;  he  took 
The  hand  of  young  Telemachus,  and  spoke. 
Oh,  happy  youth !  and  favourM  of  the  skies, 
Distinguished  care  of  guardian  deities ! 
Whose  early  years  for  future  worth  engage, 
No  vulgar  manhood,  no  ignoble  age. 
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le  other  of  Ae  eoart  above 
the  dau^rter  of  almigfatjr  Jove, 
i]L  the  war-trinmpbant  maid, 
hine,  as  once  thy  father's  aid. 
e,  goddess  !  io  propitioos  thine 
ooDsort,  and  my  royal  line  ! 
bullock  to  thy  name  shall  tmckty 
Qoeonsaotis  at  the  galling  yoke, 
le  forrfiead,  and  yet  tender  hons, 
iding  honoura  ductile  gold  adoros. 
live  thus  the  hoary  aire  preferr'd 
ow :  the  fayooiirig  goddess  heard, 
ifly  rising,  o'er  the  sandy  space 
he  father,  followed  by  his  race, 
gooeaaion)  timely  marching  home 
r  order  to  the  regal  dome, 
en  arrived,  on  thrones  around  hhn  plac*d, 
and  grandsons  the  wide  drcle  graced. 
the  hospitable  sage,  in  sign 
welcome,  mix'd  the  racy  wine 
m  the  mellowing  cask  restor'd  to  light, 
mg  years  refined,  and  rosy  bright). 
a  high  the  foaming  bowl  he  crown'd, 
nkled  large  libations  on  the  groond. 
nks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares, 
he  gifts  of  balmy  sleep  repairs, 
a  rich  alcove  the  prince  was  laid, 
pt  beneath  the  pompous  colonnade : 
his  side  Pisistratus  lay  spread, 
his  equal)  on  a  splendid  bed  : 
m  inner  court,  securely  dosM, 
erend  Nestor  and  his  queen  repos'd. 
1  now  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn, 
»y  lustre  purpled  o*er  the  Uwn ; 
man  early  rose,  walk'd  forth,  and  sate 
sh'd  stone  before  his  palace  gate : 
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With  unguents  smooth  the  ludd  maiUe  shone. 
Where  andent  Neleus  sate,  a  rustic  throne; 
But  he  descending  to  th'  infernal  shade, 
Sage  Nestor  fill'd  it,  and  the  sceptre  swaj'd. 
His  sons  around  him  mild  obeisance  pay, 
And  duteous  take  the  orders  of  the  day. 
First  Echephron  and  Stratius  quit  their  bed  ; 
Then  Perseus,  Aretus,  and  Thrasymed; 
The  last  Pisbtratus  arose  from  rest : 
They  came,  and  near  him  plac'd  the  stzaog 

guest. 
To  these  the  senior  thus  declared  his  will : 
My  sons !  the  dictates  of  your  sire  fulfiL 
To  Pallas,  first  of  gods,  prepare  the  feast. 
Who  graced  our  rites,  a  more  than  mortal  gueaU 
Let  one,  despatchful,  bid  some  swain  to  lead 
A  wdLfed  bullock  from  the  grassy  mead ; 
One  seek  the  harbour  where  the  vessds  moor^ 
And  bring  thy  friends,  Telemachus !  ashore 
(Leave  only  two  the  galley  to  attend) ; 
Another  to  Laerceus  must  we  send. 
Artist  divine,  whose  skilful  hands  infold 
The  victim's  horn  with  circumfusile  gold. 
The  rest  may  here  the  pious  duty  share. 
And  bid  the  handmaids  for  the  feast  prepare, 
The  seats  to  range,  the  fragrant  wood  to  bring, 
And  limpid  waters  from  the  living  spring. 

He  said,  and  busy  each  his  care  bestow'd ; 
Already  at  the  gates  the  bullock  low'd, 
AJready  came  the  Ithaoensian  crew. 
The  dezt*rous  smith  the  tools  already  drew : 
His  ponderous  hammer  and  his  anvil  sound, 
And  the  strong  tongs  to  turn  the  metal  round. 
Nor  was  Minerva  absent  from  the  rite. 
She  view'd  ^  honouis,  and  enjoyM  the  sight. 
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revaend  hand  the  king  presents  the  gold, 

h  nond  th'  intorted  horns  the  gilder  roll*d, 
mogfat,  as  Pallas  might  with  pride  behold. 
^  Aretas  from  fofrth  his  bridal  bower 
the  full  laver,  o'er  their  hands  to  poor, 

cmistos  of  consecrated  flour, 
and  Echephron  the  Tictun  led ; 

newas  held  by  urarlike  Thrasjmed, 
Kt  to  strike :  before  him  Penens  stood, 

we  extending  to  recdTe  the  blood. 

king  himself  initiates  to  the  power ; 

OS  with  quivering  hand  the  sacred  flour, 

the  stream  sprinkles :  from  the  curling  brows 

hair  collected  in  the  fire  he  throws. 

n  due  vows  on  every  part  were  paid, 

lacred  wheat  upon  the  victim  laid, 
Thiasymed  dischaig'd  the  speeding  blow 

on  his  neck,  and  cut  the  nerves  hi  two. 
sank  the  heavy  beast :  the  females  round, 

)  wives,  and  matrons,  mix  a  shrilling  sound. 

seom'd  the  queen  the  holy  choir  to  join 
(^  firsubora  she,  of  old  Cljrmenus'  line ; 
^  youth  by  Nestor  lov*d,  of  spotless  fame, 
^lovMin  age,  Burydice  her  name). 
^  earth  they  rear  him,  struggling  now  with 

death; 
^Nestor's  youngest  stops  the  vents  of  breath. 
^loul  for  ever  flies :  on  all  sides  round 
^iitims  the  black  blood,  and  smokes  upon  the  ground . 
^  beast  they  then  divide,  and  disunite 
^  ribs  and  limbs,  observant  of  the  rite : 
^thejcin  double  cawls  involvM  with  art, 
^dioicest  morsels  lay  from  every  part. 
^sacred  sage  before  his  altar  stands, 
'^  the  burnt  ofiering  with  his  holy  hands, 
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And  pours  the  wine,  and  bids  the  flames  asj^:  ' 
The  youth  with  instroments  sunound  the  fire* 
The  thighs  now  sacrificed,  and  entrails  drest,      :M 
Th*  assistants  part,  transfix,  and  broil  the  rett     <" 
IVhile  these  officious  tend  the  rites  di?ine,  -^ 

The  last  fair  branch  of  the  Nestoiean  line,  **' 

Sweet  Polycast^  took  the  pleasing  toil  * 

To  bathe  the  prince,  and  pour  the  fragrant  dL 
0*er  his  fair  limbs  a  flowery  vest  he  threw. 
And  issued,  like  a  god,  to  mortal  view. 
His  former  seat  beside  the  king  he  found 
(His  people*s  father  with  his  peers  around) ; 
All  idac*d  at  ease  the  hdy  banquet  join. 
And  in  the  dazding  goblet  laughs  the  wine. 

The  rage  of  thirst  and  hunger  now  supprest, 
The  monarch  turns  him  to  his  royal  guest ; 
And  for  the  promised  journey  bids  prepare 
The  smooth-hair'd  hones,  and  the  rapid  car. 
Observant  of  his  word,  the  word  scarce  spoke^ 
The  sons  obey,  and  join  them  to  the  yoke. 
Then  bread  and  wine  a  ready  handmaid  brings 
And  presents,  such  as  suit  the  state  of  kings. 
The  glittering  seat  Telemachus  ascends ; 
His  faithful  guide  Pisistratus  attends ; 
With  hasty  hand  the  ruling  reins  he  drew : 
He  lash*d  the  coursers,  and  the  coursers  flew. 
Beneath  the  bounding  yoke  alike  they  held 
Their  equal  pace,  and  smok*d  along  the  field. 
The  towers  of  Pylos  sink,  its  views  decay. 
Fields  after  fields  fly  back,  till  dose  of  day : 
Then  sunk  the  sun,  and  darkened  all  the  way. 

To  PhersB  now,  Diodeos*  statdy  seat 
(Of  Alpheus'  race),  the  weary  youths  retreat. 
His  house  affords  the  hospitable  rite, 
And  pleaa'd  they  sleep  (the  blessing  of  the  night)' 
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ikn  Annva,  dinghtfr  of  the  damn, 
iMf  lucre  purpled  o*er  the  lawn; 
itfaef  monnty  tbeir  joaxatj  to  lenew, 
ion  the  souiidfaig  pordoo  thej  flew, 
the  WATfaig  fidds  their  wmy  they  hold, 
ddi leeeding  as  their  chariot  roll'd: 
kmtf  tank  the  mddj  glohe  of  1^^ 
s  tbe  shaded  landacape  niah'd  the  ni^t 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Conference  with  Menelaus, 

Telemachus  with  Pisistratas  arriving  at  Sparta* 
hospitably  recdved  by  Menelaus,  to  whom  heidM 
the  cause  of  his  coming,  and  learns  from  him  va0j^ 
particulars  of  what  bdel  the  Greeks  since  tfa9  4! 
struction  of  Troy.  He'  dwells  more  at  large  Wlf^ 
the  prophecies  of  Proteus  to  him  in  his  nlbtt^ 
ftom  which  he  acquaints  Telemachus,  that  Ulft^ 
is  detained  in  the  island  of  Calypso. 

In  the  mean  time  the  suitors  consult  to  detW 
Telemachus  in  his  voyage  home.  Penelope  ^JM 
prised  of  this ;  but  comforted  in  a  dream  by  Paflif 
in  the  shape  of  her  sister  Iphthima.  ^ 
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r  piond  Sparta  with  their  wheels  resounds, 

lose  walls  a  range  of  hills  surrounds : 

!r  dome  die  rapid  labour  ends ; 

te  Atrides  'midst  his  bridal  friends, 

ble  TOWS  invoking  Hymen's  power, 

bis  son's  and  daughter's  nuptial  hour. 

ly,  to  great  Achilles'  son  resign'd, 

,  the  fairest  of  her  kind, 

to  crown  the  long-protracted  joy, 

t)efore  the  final  doom  of  Troy : 

Is  and  gilded  cars,  a  gorgeous  train 

!  nymph  to  Phthia's  distant  reign. 

)  at  home,  to  Megapen^es'  bed 

-choir  Alector's  daughter  led. 

^penthes,  from  a  stol'n  amour 

strides*  age  his  handmaid  bore: 

i  bed  the  gods  alone  assign 

t*  extend  the  regal  line ; 

I  radiant  pomp  of  Graces  wait, 

f  Venus  in  attractive  state. 

is  gay  friendly  troop  the  king  surround, 

al  and  mirth  the  rooft  resound : 
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A  bard  amid  the  joyous  circle  sings 
High  airs,  attemper'd  to  the  vocal  strings ; 
Whilst  warbling  to  the  varied  strain,  advance 
Two  sprightly  youths  to  form  the  bounding  danoei 
'Twas  then,  that,  issuing  through  the  palace  gate^ 
The  splendid  car  roll'd  slow  in  regal  state : 
On  the  bright  eminence  young  Nestor  shone, 
And  fSut  beside  him  great  Ulysses*  son : 
Ghrave  Eteoneus  saw  the  pomp  appear. 
And  speeding,  thus  address'd  the  royal  ear. 

Two  youths  approach,  whose  semblant  featu 
prove 
Their  blood  devolving,  from  the  source  of  Jow. 
Is  due  reception  deign'd,  or  must  they  bend 
Their  doubtful  course  to  seek  a  distant  friend? 

Insensate !  (with  a  sigh  the  king  replies), 
Too  long,  misjudging,  have  I  thought  thee  wise : 
But  sure  relentless  folly  steels  thy  breast, 
Obdurate  to  reject  the  stranger-guest ; 
To  those  dear  hospitable  rites  a  foe,    J 
Which  in  my  wanderings  oft  reliev'Smiy  woe : 
Fed  by  the  bounty  of  another's  board. 
Till  pitying  Jove  my  native  realm  restor'd — 
Straight  be  the  coursers  from  the  car  rdeas'd. 
Conduct  the  youths  to  grace  the  genial  feast. 

The  senesdial  rebuk'd  in  haste  withdrew ; 
With  equal  haste  a  menial  train  pursue : 
Part  led  the  coursers,  from  the  car  enlarg'd. 
Each  to  a  crib  with  choicest  grain  surchwrg'd ; 
Part  in  a  portico,  profusely  grac'd 
With  rich  magnificence,  the  chariot  plac*d : 
Then  to  the  dome  the  friendly  pair  invite, 
"Who  eye  the  da/jling  roofs  widi  vast  delight ; 
Resplendent  as  the  blase  of  summer-noon. 
Or  the  pale  radiance  of  the  midnight  moon. 
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mom  to  room  tihelr  eager  viev  thej  bend ; 
eetAthebath,  a  bcsateoas  {ak,  dcMeod ; 
ealng^  damseUtnin  sttradt  the  gnesti 
Kyiid  odoim,  and  cmbniider'd  Yetts. 
ii'd,  thef  wait  them  to  the  bower  of  state, 
i  drded  with  hia  peen  Atridet  sate : 
'dnext  the  king^  a  fait  attendant  brings 
ORtt  product  of  the  crystal  springs ; 
n  a  massy  vase  of  silver  mould, 
onish'd  laver  flames  with  solid  gidd ;. 
d  gold  the  purple  Tintage  flows, 
1  the  board  a  second  banquet  rose.^ 

thus  the  kii^  with  hoq^ilBhle  port: 

this  wdbome  to  the  Spartan  court ; 

iste  of  nature  let  the  feast  repair, 

oar  faig^  lineage  and  your  names  declare; 

m  what  aoepter'd  ancestry  ye  daim, 

ed  eminent  in  deathless  fame  ? 

Igar  parents  cannot  stamp  their  race 

lignatuies  of  such  majestic  grace. 

ing,  benevolent  he  straight  assigns 

^al  portion  of  the  choicest  chines 

1  accepted  friend :  with  grateful  haste 

hare  the  honours  of  the  rich  repast. 

,  soft  whispering  thus  to  Nestor's  son, 

id  reclin'd,  young  Ithacus  began. 

*st  thou  unmov'd,  O  ever-honour'd  most  f 

)iodigie8  of  art,  and  wond'rous  cost ! 

beneath,  around  the  palace  shines 

nless  treasure  of  exhausted  mines : 

rils  of  elephants  the  roofs  inlay, 

idded  amher  darts  a  golden  ray : 

nd  not  nobler,  in  the  realms  above 

ider  dictates  is  the  dome  of  Jove. 

nonarch  took  the  wor-i.  and  grave  replied, 

ituous  are  the  '  i  vain  the  pride 
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Of  man,  who  dares  in  pomp  with  Jove  eonteat, 
Uochang'd,  immortal,  and  supremely  blest ! 
With  all  my  affluence  when  my  woes  are  weight 
Envy  will  own  the  purchase  dearly  paid. 
For  eight  slow-circling  years  by  tempests  tost. 
From  Cyprus  to  the  far  Phoenician  coast 
(Sidon  die  capital),  I  stretch'd  my  toil 
Through  regions  fattened  with  the  flows  of  Nik- 
Next,  ^Ethiopia's  utmost  bound  explore, 
And  tlie  parch'd  borders  of  th'  Arabian  shores 
Then  warp  my  voyage  on  the  southern  galea, 
0*er  the  warm  Libyan  wave  to  spread  my  sailsi 
That  happy  clime  !  where  each  revolving  year 
The  teeming  ewes  a  triple  offspring  bear ; 
And  two  fair  crescents  of  translucent  hom 
The  brows  of  all  their  young  increase  adorn : 
The  shepherd  swains,  with  sure  abundance  blest, 
On  the  fat  flock  and  rural  dainties  feast ; 
Nor  want  of  herbage  makes  the  dairy  fail, 
But  every  season  fills  the  foaming  pail. 
Whilst,  heaping  unwishM  wealth,  I  distant  roam 
The  best  of  brothers  at  his  natal  home. 
By  the  dire  fury  of  a  traitress  wife. 
Ends  the  sad  evening  of  a  stormy  life : 
Whence  with  incessant  grief  my  soul  annoy'd. 
These  riches  are  possess*d,  but  not  enjoy'd ! 
My  wars,  the  copious  theme  of  every  tongue. 
To  you  your  fathers  have  recorded  long : 
How  favouring  Heaven  repaid  my  glorious  toils 
With  a  sacked  palace,  and  barbaric  spoils. 
Oh !  had  the  gods  so  large  a  boon  denied. 
And  life,  the  just  equivalent,  supplied 
To  those  brave  warriors,  who,  with  glory  fir*d, 
Far  from  their  country,  in  my  cause  expir'd ! 
Still  in  short  intervals  of  pleasing  woe, 
Regardful  of  the  Mendly  dues  I  owe. 
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Eglorioas  dead,  finr  ever  deu ! 
!tfae  tribute  of  a  gratefdl  tear. 
!  Uljuen    deeper  than  the  reit 
d  idea  wounds  my  anxious  breast ! 
t  bleeds  hah  with'  agoniziBg  pain ; 
fl  and  tasteful  vijuids  tempt  in  vain ; 
p*s  soft  power  can  dose  my  Rtreamiog  eyes, 
Qag*d  to  my  soul  his  aonows  rise, 
in  my  cause  he  ceas*d  to  prove, 
us  equalled  only  by  my  love : 
I  aUke  to  bitter  fortune  bom, 
to  sufo,  and  for  me  to  mourn ! 
he  wanders  on  some  fidendly  coast, 
in  Stygian  gloom  a  pensive  ghost, 
reveals ;  but  doubtful  of  his  doom, 
old  sire  with  sorrow  to  the  tomb 
liis  trembling  steps  ;  untimely  care 
he  blooming  vigour  of  his  heir; 
diaste  partner  of  his  bed  and  throne 
1  her  widow'd  hours  in  tender  moan, 
iius  pathetic  to  the  prince  he  spoke, 
brave  youth  the  streaming  passion  broke : 
0  veil  the  grief,  in  vain  represt, 
e  shrouded  with  his  purple  vest : 
ious  mtmarch  pierced  the  coy  disguise, 
d  his  filial  love  with  vast  surprise : 
3  press  the  tender  theme,  or  wait 
le  youth  inquire  his  father^s  fate, 
ipense  bright  Helen  gracM  the  room  ; 
breath'd  a  gale  of  rich  perfume. 
adom*d  with  each  attractive  grace, 
•shafted  goddess  of  the  chase ! 
f  majesty  Adraste  brings, 
Uustrious,  for  the  pomp  of  kings ; 
the  pall  (beneath  the  regal  chair) 
woof,  is  bright  Alcippe^s  care. 
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A  silver  canister,  divindy  wrought. 
In  her  soft  hands  the  beauteous  Vhylo  brought: 
To  Sparta's  queen  of  old  the  radiant  ftse 
Alcandra  gave,  a  pledge  of  royal  graoe: 
For  Polybus  her  lord  (whose  sovereign  sway 
The  wealthy  tribes  of  Pharian  Thebes  obey),  • 
When  to  that  court  Atrides  came,  csresa'd 
With  vast  munificence  th*  imperial  guest  t 
Two  lavers  from  the  richest  ore  refin*d. 
With  sUver  tripods,  the  kind  host  assignM ; 
And  bounteous  from  the  royal  treasure  told 
Ten  equal  talents  of  refulgent  gold. 
Alcandra,  consort  of  his  high  command, 
A  golden  distaff  gave  to  Helen's  hand ; 
And  that  rich  vase,  with  living  sculpture  wnmgi 
Which  heap'd  with  wool  the  beauteous  Phylo  fane 
The  silken  fleece,  impurpled  for  the  loom. 
Rivaled  the  hyacinth  in  vernal  bloom. 
The  sovereign  seat  then  Jove-bom  Helen  pressV 
And  pleasing  thus  her  scepterM  lord  address'd. 

Who  grace  our  palace  now,  that  friendly  pair, 
Speak  they  their  lineage,  or  their  names  declare  1 
Uncertain  of  the  truth,  yet  uncontrolled 
Hear  me  the  bodings  of  my  breast  unfold. 
With  wonder  wrapt,  on  yonder  cheek  I  trace 
The  feature  of  the  Ulyssean  race : 
Diffus*d  o'er  each  resembling  line  appear. 
In  just  similitude,  the  grace  and  air 
Of  young  Telemachus !  the  lovely  boy, 
Who  blessM  Uljrsses  with  a  father's  joy. 
What  time  the  G^reeks  combin'd  their  social  ami 
T'  avenge  the  stain  of  my  ilUfated  charms ! 

Just  is  thy  thought,  the  king  assenting  cries, 
Methinks  Ulysses  strikes  my  wondering  eyes : 
Full  shines  the  father  in  the  filial  frame, 
His  party  his  featoies,  and  hiavha;^^  the  same: 
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^regards  his  sparkling  eyes  bestow ; 
'  ringlets  o'er  his  iboolders  ftow  I 
he  heard  the  long  disastrous  store 
rhich  in  my  cause  Ulysses  bore; 
heart-wonnded  with  pacenal  woes, 
mint  the  tide  of  sonow  rote : 
J  let  the  gushing  grief  appear, 
!  garment  Teil*d  the  falling  tear. 
i  oonfest,  Piristntus  replies, 
oe  worth  of  Ithaem  the  wise! 
roic  sire  the  youth  is  sprung, 
t  awe  hath  chain'd  his  timorous  tongue. 
O  king  !  with  pleasM  attention  beaid, 
dictates  of  a  god  rerer'd. 
,  at  Nestor's  high  command,  I  came, 
i  I  honour  with  a  parent's  name. 
i  destiny  coostrain'd  to  sue 
d  and  redress,  he  sues  to  you. 
in  the  friendless  orphan  bears, 
f  parents  in  his  infant  years, 
the  WTong'd  Telemachus  sustain, 
1  of  your  aid,  he  hopes  in  vain : 
n  ytmr  friendly  power  alone, 
I  would  vindicate  the  vacant  throne. 
a  blest,  and  these  desiring  eyes 
friend's  son  ?  (the  king  exulting  cries) ; 
'  friend,  by  glorious  toils  approved, 
ord  was  sacred  to  the  man  he  lov'd  9^ 
constant  faith,  rever'd  and  moum'd  !.. 
Dy  was  ruin'd,  had  the  chief  retum'd, 
an  equal  space  had  e'er  possess'd, 
fection,  in  my  grateful  breast, 
rm  the  mutual  joys  we  shar'd, 
ode  a  capital  prepar'd ; 
seat  of  sovereign  rule  I  chose  ; 
?  pUn  the  future  palace  lose^ 
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Where  my  Ulysses  and  his  noe  might  leigii. 
And  portkNi  tohis  tribes  the  wide  domaiii. 
To  them  my  vassals  had  zesign'd  a  soil. 
With  teeming  plenty  to  reward  their  tofl* 
There  with  oommutual  seal  we  both  had  soove 
In  acts  of  dear  benevolence  and  love : 
Brothers  in  peace^  not  rivals  in  oommand. 
And  death  alone  dissolved  the  finendly  band ! 
Some  envious  power  the  blissful  scene  destroys; 
VaniihM  are  all  the  visionary  joys : 
The  soul  of  firiendship  to  my  hp^  is  lost. 
Fated  to  wander  from  his  natal  coast ! 

He  ceas'd ;  a  gust  of  grief  began  to  rise : 
Fast  streams  a  tide  from  beauteous  Helenas  eyes; 
Fast  for  the  sire  the  filial  sorrows  flow ; 
The  weeping  monarch  sweUs  the  mighty  woe: 
Thy  cheeks,  Pisistratus,  the  tears  bedew, 
While  pictured  to  thy  mind  appear*d  in  view 
Thy  martial  brother* :  on  the  Phrygian  plain 
Extended  pale,  by  swarthy  Memnon  slain ! 
But  silence  soon  the  stm  of  Nestor  broke, 
And  melting  with  fraternal  pity  spoke : 

Frequent,  O  king,  was  Nestor  wont  to  raise 
And  charm  attention  with  thy  copious  praise : 
To  crown  thy  various  gifts,  die  sage  assign'd 
The  glory  of  a  firm  capacious  mind  : 
With  that  superior  attribute  control 
This  unavailing  impotence  of  soul. 
Let  not  your  roof  with  echoing  grief  resound. 
Now  for  the  feast  the  firiendly  bowl  is  crown*d : 
But  when  from  dewy  shade  emerging  bright, 
Aurora  streaks  the  sky  with  orient  l%ht. 
Let  each  deplore  his  dead :  the  rites  of  woe 
Are  all,  alas !  the  living  can  bestow : 

*  Antilochus. 
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^tfae  eongenial  dust  enjoinM  to  ahear 

kgnoeful  carl,  and  drop  the  tender  tew. 

IB,  mingling  in  the  moomfia  pomp  with  you, 

\}Kf  my  brotlier*8  g^KMt  a  warrior's  due, 

liDMom  the  brave  Antilochiis,  a  namf 

Ksmeonded  in  the  ndli  of  fiune : 

Ifc  rtrength  and  speed  saperior  fonn'd,  in  fight 

>&6etbe  foe,  or  intercept  his  flight : 

«eidy  snatch'd  by  fate  ere  known  to  me ! 

•at  B  witness  of  his  worth  m  thee. 

VDg  and  mature  !  the  monardi  thus  rejoins, 

diee  renew'd  the  soul  of  Nestor  shines : 

nn'd  by  the  care  of  that  oonsommate  sage, 

oriy  Uoom  an  oracle  of  age. 

Wer'^his  influence  Jwt  vouchsafes  to  shower. 

Mess  the  natal,  and  the  nuptial  hour ; 

m  the  great  sire  transmissive  to  the  race, 

t  boon  devolving  gives  distinguish^  grace. 

*,  happy  Nestor !  was  thy  glorious  doom  ; 

Joud  thee  full  of  years,  thy  offspring  bloom, 

pert  of  arms,  and  prudent  in  debate ; 

e  gifts  of  heaven  to  guard  thy  hoary  state. 

t  DOW  let  each  becalm  his  troubled  breast, 

ish,  and  partake  serene  the  friendly  feast. 

move  thy  suit,  Telemachus,  delay, 

I  heaven's  revolving  lamp  restcnres  the  day. 

le  said,  Asphalion  swift  the  laver  brings ; 

ODate  all  partake  the  grateful  springs  : 

9  from  the  rites  of  purity  repair, 

1  with  keen  gust  the  savoury  vivands  share. 

utime,  with  genial  joy  to  warm  the  soul, 

^t  Helen  mix'd  a  mirth-inspiring  bowl : 

Qper'd  with  drugs  of  sovereign  use,  t'  assuage 

'  boiling  bosom  of  tumultuous  rage ; 

dear  the  cloudy  front  of  wrinkled  Care, 

1  dry  the  tearful  sluices  of  Despair :  j 

( 
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Chann*d  with  that  virtuous  draughty  th*  exalted  n 
All  sense  of  woe  deUveni  to  the  wind.  At 

Though  on  the  blazing  pile  his  patent  lay,  ^ 

Or  a  lov*d  brother  groan*d  his  life  away. 
Or  darling  son,  oppress*d  by  ruffian-foroe, 
Fell  breathless  at  his  feet,  a  mangled  cone; 
From  mom  to  eve,  impassive  and  serene, 
The  man  entranced  would  view  the  deathful 
These  drugs,  so  friendly  to  the  joys  of  life, 
Bright  Helen  leam'd  from  Thone*8  imperial 
Who  sway'd  tl^e  sceptre,  where  prolific  Nile 
With  various  simples  clothes  the  fatten'd  soiL 
With  wholesome  herbage  mix*d,  the  direful  iMUM  !< 
Of  vegetable  venom  taints  the  plain ; 
From  Pson  sprung,  their  patron-god  imparts  '* 
To  all  the  Pharian  race  his  healing  arts.  }' 

The  beverage  now  prepar*d  t'  inspire  the  fieast,  { 
The  circle  ^us  the  beauteous  queen  addrest :        ^ 

Thron'd  in  omnipotence,  supremest  Jove  .ij 

Tempers  the  fates  of  human  race  above ;  if 

By  the  firm  sanction  of  his  sovereign  will,  3 

Alternate  are  decreed  our  good  and  iU.  '  j 

To  feastfiil  mirth  be  this  white  hour  assigned,  J 
And  sweet  discourse,  the  banquet  of  the  mind.  r; 
Myself,  assisting  in  the  social  joy,  1 

Will  tell  Ulysses'  bold  exploit  in  Troy,  j 

Sole  witness  of  the  deed  I  now  declare : 
Speak  you  (who  saw)  his  wonders  in  the  war.         i 

Seamed  o*er  with  wounds,  which  his  own  sabre  gu^ 
In  the  vile  habit  of  a  village.slave, 
The  foe  deceiv'd,  he  pass'd  the  tented  plain. 
In  Troy  to  mis^  with  the  hostile  train. 
In  this  attire,  secure  from  searching  eyes, 
Till  haply  piercing  through  the  dark  disguise. 
The  chief  I  challenged ;  he,  whose  practis'd  wit 
Knew  all  the  serpent  mazes  of  deceit. 
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seardi  :  bot  when  his  fonn  I  view'd 
the  bath  witb  tegnnt  oils  lenew'd, 
D  inilitary  purple  dress'd; 
lening  grace  the  genuine  Oieek  oonfess'd. 
pledge  of  sacred  £uth  obtain'd, 
lines  and  Argivc  fleet  regain'd, 
s  stay  oonceal'd  ;« the  chief  dedar'd 
of  war  against  the  town  prepared, 
then  the  aecreU  of  the  state, 
what  beat  mif^  i>ige  the  Daidan  fate : 
retomingto  the  Giedan  host, 
a  shade  to  Pluto*s  dreary  coast. 
'  lesounded  tbnmgh  the  towers  of  Troy, 
Icaa'd  boftom  glow'd  with  secret  joy  : 
with  dire  remorse  and  conscious  shame, 
h'  effects  of  that  disastrous  flame* 
indled  by  tb'  imperious  queen  of  love, 
d  me'ficom  my  native  realm  to  rove : 
1  bittemcaa  of  soul  deplor'd 
t  daugbta,  and  my  dearer  lord ; 
unoDg  the  first  of  human  race, 
gift  of  mind  and  manly  grace, 
irell,  replied  the  king,  your  speech  displays 
hless  merit  of  the  chief  you  praise  : 
various  climes  myself  have  found, 
al  deeds  and  depdi  of  thought  renown'd ; 
»s,  unrivall'd  in  his  daim, 
t  a  title  to  the  loudest  fame : 
calm,  he  guides  the  rapid  storm, 
solve,  and  patient  to  perform. 
id'rous  conduct  in  the  chief  appear'd, 
vast  fabric  of  the  steed  we  reared ! 
on,  anxious  for  the  Trojan  doom, 
with  great  Deiphobus  to  come, 
J  the  fraud  ;  with  guile  opposed  to  guile, 
ig  thrice  around  th'  insidious  pile ; 
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Each  noted  leader's  name  you  dirice  invoke^ 
Your  accent  yar3ring  as  their  spouses  spoke  t  'j 
The  pleasing  sounds  each  latent  warrior  waai*4l 
But  most  T  jdides'  and  m  j  heart  a]ann*d :  H 
To  quit  the  steed  we  both  impadent  ptets,  fj 
Threatening  to  answer  from  the  dark  recess.  « 
Unmov*d  the  mind  of  Ithacus  remained : 
And  the  yain  ardours  of  our  lo? e  restndn'd  s  . 
But  Antidus,  unable  to  control, 
Spoke  loud  the  language  of  his  yearning  soul  t 
Ulysses  straight,  with  indignation  fir'd 
(For  -so  the  commcm  care  of  Greece  requfrMX  ^ 
Firm  to  his  lips  his  forceful  hands  applied,  * 
Till  on  his  tongue  the  fluttering  murmurs  died.  '^ 
Meantime  Minerva,  from  the  fraudfrd  hotse^  ^ 
Back  to  the  court  of  Priam  bent  your  course. 

Inclement  frtte !  Tdemachus  replies ; 
Fndl  is  the  boasted  attribute  of  wise : 
The  leader,  mingling  with  the  vulgar  host, 
Is  in  the  common  mass  of  matter  lost ! 
But  now  let  sleep  the  painfril  waste  repair 
Of  sad  reflection,  and  corroding  care. 

He  ceas'd  :  the  menial  fair  that  round  her  wiil^ 
At  Helen's  beck  prepare  the  room  of  state; 
Beneath  an  ample  portico  they  spread 
The  downy  fleece  to  fonn  the  slumberous  bed; 
And  o'er  soft  palls  of  purple  grain,  unfold 
Rich  tapestry,  stiflT  with  inwoven  gdd : 
Then  through  th*  iUumin'd  dome,  to  balmy  rest 
Th*  obsequious  herald  guides  each  princely  guesti 
While  to  his  regal  bower  the  king  ascends. 
And  beauteous  Helen  on  her  lord  attends. 

Soon  as  the  mom,  in  orient  purple  drest, 
Unbarr'd  the  portal  of  the  roseate  east. 
The  monarch  rose ;  magnificent  to  view, 
Th'  imperial  mantle  o'er  his  vest  he  threw : 
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^  sone  allKwait  hk  shoulder  CBit, 
itdaa  low-depcndioggne'd; 
ds  feet  til*  cmlmidar*d  atndmbifaiiM; 
e  moves,  msjorticaiiddhriiie: 
Ming  Tefemadras  he  prem'd, 
aievolent  liis  ^eedi  addiett'd : 
I  yoodi,  tiiicefeofiODl,ieport 
hadi  led  yoa  to  the  Spirtan  court  ? 
r  domeetic  csret  oonstnun 
le  vojmgt  o*er  the  tnrgy  main  ? 
.fiivoox'd  delegate  of  Jove ! 
*  prinee) ;  inflam'd  with  filial  love, 
8  hf^^e,  to  hear  my  parentis  doom, 
;  to  your  royal  court  I  come. 
pk  Beat  a  lewd  usuiping  race 
»  riot  and  miflrule  disgrace ; 
d  insolence  devoted  &11 
s  flock,  and  choicest  of  the  stall : 
ibidon  wings  their  bold  desire, 
noant  th'  imperial  bed  aspire. 
te  I  implore,  di  king !  relate 
ful  series  of  my  father's  fate : 
1  disaster  of  the  man  disclose, 
mother  to  a  world  of  woes ! 
;  nor  in  erring  pity  fear 
nth  storied  grief  the  filial  ear : 
sea,  to  reclaim  your  right, 
zeal  in  council  or  in  fight, 
I  camps  the  friendly  tolls  attest, 
I  merit  give  the  son's  request, 
a  his  inmost  soul  Atrides  sighM, 
idignant  to  the  prince  replied : 
rould  a  soft,  inglorious,  dastard  train 
leio's  nuptial  joys  profane ! 
young,  amid  the  woodland  shades, 
hind  the  lion's  court  invades, 
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Lieaves  in  the  fatal  lair  the  tender  &wni, 
Climhfl  the  gteen  difi^  or  feeds  the  flowery  la 
Meantime  retum*d,  with  dire  remonden  swa 
The  monarch-savage  rends  the  tremhling  pre 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame, 
Ulysses  soon  shidl  re-assert  his  claim. 
O  Jove,  supreme,  whom  gods  and  men  reven 
And  thou  *  to  whom  'tis  given  to  gild  the  sp 
With  power  congenial  join*d,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  martial  maid ! 
Such  to  our  wish  the  warrior  soon  restore, 
As  when  contending  on  the  Lesbian  shore 
His  prowess  Philomelides  confessed, 
And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  victor  bless') 
Then  soon  th'  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Their  love  presumptuous  shall  with  life  atom 
With  patient  ear,  O  ro3ral  youth,  attend 
The  storied  labours  of  ihy  Other's  friend : 
Fruitful  of  deeds,  the  copious  tale  is  long, 
But  truth  severe  shall  dictate  to  my  tongue : 
Learn  what  I  heard  the  sea-bom  seer  relate. 
Whose  eye  can  pierce  the  dark  recess  of  fate. 
Long  on  th*  ^g3rptian  coast  by  calms  conf 
Heaven  to  my  fleet  refus'd  a  prosperous  wind 
No  vows  had  we  preferred,  nor  victim  slain  ! 
For  this  the  gods  each  favouring  gale  restrain 
Jealous,  to  see  their  high  behests  obey'd ; 
Severe,  if  men  th'  eternal  rights  evade. 
High  o'er  a  gulfy  sea,  the  Pharian  isle 
Fronts  the  deep  roar  of  disemboguing  Nile : 
Her  distance  from  the  shore,  the  course  begui 
At  dawn,  and  ending  with  the  setting  sun, 
A  galley  measures ;  when  the  stifier  gales 
Rise  on  the  poop,  and  fiilly  stretch  the  sails. 

*  Apollo. 
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Jioed  TCgwimMfein  harbour  lie, 

ipid  springs  the  fbiling  caak  tup^. 

w  die  twcntisdi  lun,  dMoading,  lares 

Bg  aade  in  the  nvitem  waves ; 

expanded  Mfli  we  ooart  in  Tain 

i  winds  to  waft  na  o*cr  the  main : 

Mk  mariner  at  onoe  deplores 

ling  Tigoar  and  exhausted  stores, 

!  a  bright  oemlean  fbvm  iqipears, 

Eidod^  to  dispel  m  J  ^cars ; 

Mr  sire  divine.    With  pit7  pxes8*d, 

ihe  daughter  of  ^  deep  addiess'd ; 

ne,  with  Imnger  pin'd,  my  absent  mates 

e  wHd  isle  in  search  of  mral  cates, 

barVd  steel,  and  £rom  the  fishy  flood 

th*  afflictlTe  fierce  desire  of  fi)od. 

i*cr  fiiou  art  (the  aeure  goddess  cries) 

idnct  fll  deserres  the  pndse  of  wise : 

1  thy  (hoice,  or  misery  thy  boast, 

re  bglorioas  on  a  barren  coast 

t?e  associates  droop,  a  meagre  train 

unine  pale,  and  ask  thy  care  in  yain  ? 

ik  wi^  the  kind  reproach,  I  straight  reply : 

er  thy  title  in  thy  native  sky, 

iess  sure !  for  mere  than  mortal  grace 

to  descendant  of  ethereal  race : 

Mt,  that  here  of  choice  my  fleet  remains ; 

Ksvenly  power  averse  my  stay  constrains : 

»us  of  my  fiite,  TOttchsafe  to  shew 

^•I'sfleqaestei^d  from  celestial  view)  ? 

power  becalms  the  hmavigaible  seas  ? 

pak  provokes  Wm,  and  ^at  vows  appease  ? 

»'d,  when  affable  the  goddess  cried ; 

ve,  and  in  the  truths  I  speak  confide : 

'Wttbus  seer  frequents  the  Pharian  coast, 

vhose  high  bed  my  birth  divine  I  boast ; 
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Proteus,  a  name  tremendous  o'er  the  main. 
The  delegate  of  Neptune^s  watecy  reign. 
Watch  with  insidious  cave  his  known  abode ; 
There  fast  in  chains  constrain  the  Taxioos  god ; 
Who  bound,  obedient  to  supoior  force, 
Unerring  will  prescribe  your  destin'd  ooune. 
If,  studious  of  your  realms,  you  then  demand 
Their  state,  since  last  you  left  your  natal  land; 
Instant  the  god  obsequious  will  disclose 
Bright  tracts  of  glory,  or  a  doud  of  woes. 

She  ceas'd :  and  suppliant  thus  I  made  leptf  r. 
O  goddess  !  on  thy  aid  my  hopes  rely ; 
Dictate  propitious  to  my  duteous  ear, 
Wliat  arts  can  captivate  the  changefbl  seer ; 
For  perilous  th*  assay,  unheard  the  toil, 
T*  dude  the  presdence  of  a  god  by  guile. 

Thus  to  the  goddess  mild  my  suit  I  end* 
Then  she.  Obedient  to  my  nde,  attend :  ■  A 
When  through  the  zone  of  heaven  the  mounted  M 
Hath  joumey'd  half,  and  half  remains  to  run ;  \Jfl 
The  seer,  while  zeph3rrs  curl  the  swdling  deqp,  t^ 
Basks  on  the  breezy  shore,  in  grateful  sleep,  '  *H 
His  oozy  limbs.  Emerging  from  the  wave,  :,- 
The  Phocs  swift  surround  his  rocky  cave,  •! 

Frequent  and  full;  the  consecrated  train  , ' 

Of  her  *,  whose  azure  trident  awes  the  main :  a| 
There  wallowing  warm,  th'  enormous  herd  ezhakli 
An  oily  steam,  and  taints  the  noon-tide  gakfc  .k* 
To  that  recess,  oonmiodious  for  surprise, 
When  purple  light  shall  next  sufiuse  the  skies,  'I 
With  me  repair ;  and  from  thy  warrior4>and  tf* 
Three  chosen  chic^  of  dauntless  soul  command  t  is 
Let  their  auxiliar  force  befriend  the  toil ; 
For  strong  the  god,  and  perfected  in  guile. 


Amphitrite. 
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n  the  shelly  shore,  he  fint  minreys 
log  herd  ayffliding  from  the  seas; 
iber  summ'd,  reposed  in  sleep  pro^fonnd, 
cfaaige  tiiehr  gnaidian  godsonouDd : 
8  hattening  flocks  the  careful  swahi 
vHion'd  on  the  grassy  plain, 
eis  united,  ohstinatdyhold, 
Q,  oooch'd  amid  the  scaly  fold  : 
wears,  eluaiye  of  the  rape, 
c  foree  of  every  savage  shape ; 
with  liquid  lapse  a  munnuring  stream, 
ui  flame,  he  glows  at  every  lunb. 
etentive,  with  redoubled  might, 
ach  vain  passive  form  constrain  his  flight. 
,  his  native  sha^  iWum'd,  he  stands 
conquest,  and  your  cause  demands ; 
!  that  urg'd  the  bold  attempt  declare, 
e  the  vanquish'd  with  a  victor's  prayer. 
}  rekx'd,  implore  the  seer  to  say 
head  interdicts  the  watery  way  ? 
ight  propitious,  in  prophetic  strain 
I  you  to  repass  th'  unmeasur'd  main. 
,  and  bounding  from  the  shelfy  shore, 
i  descending  nymph  the  waves  redounding 
rapt  in  wonder  of  the  frtture  deed,       [roar, 
impetuous,  to  the  port  I  speed : 
t  of  nature  with  rqmst  suffice, 
with  grateful  shade  involv'd  the  skies, 
amlnosial  dews.    Fast  by  the  deep, 
tented  shore,  in  balmy  sleep, 
were  lost.     When  o'er  the  eastern  lawn, 
robes,  the  daughter  of  the  dawn 
her  rosy  steps ;  before  the  bay 
honours  to  the  gods  I  pay ; 
the  place  the  sea-born  nymph  assigned, 
e  associates  of  undaunted  mind. 
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Arrived,  to  form  along  the  appointed  stiaiid 
For  each  a  bed,  she  scoops  the  hilly  sand : 
Then  from  her  azure  car  the  finny  spoilt 
Of  four  vast  Phocas  takes,  to  veil  ha  wilei: 
Beneath  the  finny  spoils,  extended  prane, 
Hard  toil !  the  prophet's  piercing  eye  to  shun; 
Nev  from  the  corse,  the  scaly  fraada  difiViae 
Unsavoury  stench  of  oil,  and  brackish  ooie  3 
But  the  bright  sea-maid's  gentle  power  impbr^d,  ^ 
With  nectar'd  drops  the  sidcening  sense  restor'd. 
Thus  tai  the  sun  had  travell'd  half  the  skieiy 
Ambush'd  we  lie,  and  wait  the  bold  emptiaet 
When,  thronging  quick  to  bask  in  ope^  air, 
The  flocks  of  Ocean  to  the  strand  repair : 
Couch'd  on  the  sunny  sand,  the  monsters  sleep  1 
Then  Proteus,  mountuig  from  the  hoary  deep, 
Surveys  his  charge,  unknowing  of  deodt : 
(In  order  told,  we  make  the  sum  complete). 
Pleas'd  with  the  false  review,  secure  he  lies, 
And  leaden  slumbers  press  his  drooping  eyes. 
Rushing  impetuous  forth,  we  strai^t  prepare 
A  furious  onset  with  the  sound  of  war, 
And  shouting  seize  the  god :  our  fbrce  t'  evade, 
His  various  arts  he  soon  resumes  in  aid : 
A  lion  now,  he  curls  a  surgy  mane ; 
Sudden,  our  bands  a  spott^  pard  restrain  ; 
Then,  arm'd  with  tusks,  and  lightning  in  his  eyai^  - 
A  boar's  obscener  shape  the  god  belies: 
On  spiry  volumes,  there,  a  dragon  rides ; 
Here,  from  our  strict  embrace  a  stream  he  glides: 
And  last,  sublime,  his  stately  growdi  he  rears, 
A  tree,  and  well-dissembled  fiiliage  wears. 
Vain  efforts  !  with  superior  power  compress'd, 
Me  with  reluctance  thus  the  seer  address'd : 
Say,  son  of  Atreus,  say  what  god  inapir'd 
This  daring  fraud,  and  what  the  boon  desir'd  ? 
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Ithus:  O  thou,  whose  certain  eye  foresees 
Hiefix'd  event  of  fSate's  reoiote  decrees; 
iib  long  woes,  and  various  toil  eodur'd, 
ftfllcD  dus  desert  isle  mj  Beet  is  moor'd; 
trfHmaed  of  the  galea.     AlUaiowing!  say, 
Vbtgodhead  interdicts  the  watery  way? 
iriat  TOWS  repentant  wiU  the  power  appease, 
lb  ipeed  a  prosperous  voyage  o'er  the  seas  ? 

To  Jo?e  (with  stem  regard  the  god  replies) 
ind  an  th'  offended  synod  of  the  skies, 
J«t  hecatomhs  with  due  devotion  slain, 
%f  guih  abaolv'd,  a  prosperous  voyage  gain, 
tb  4e  finn  sanction  <rf  thy  fate  attend  I 
in  exile  dioa,  nor  cheering  &Ge  of  Mend, 
Xorti^t  of  natal  shore,  nor  regal  dome, 
Salt  yet  enjoy,  hut  still  art  doom'd  to  roam. 
Once  more  the  Nile,  who  from  the  secret  source 
Of  Jove's  high  seat  descends  with  sweepy  force, 
Mmt  view  his  hillows  white  heoeath  thy  oar. 
And  altan  Uaze  along  his  sanguine  shore. 

Then  will  the  gods,  with  holy  pomp  ador'd. 

To  thy  long  vows  a  safe  return  accord. 
He  oeas'd :  heart- wounded  with  afflictive  pain, 

(Doan'd  to  repeat  the  perils  of  the  main, 

Aihdfy  track  and  long !)  O  seer,  I  cry. 

To  die  stem  sanction  of  th'  oJQfended  sky 

My  prraipt  ohedience  hows.    But  deign  to  say, 

What  fate  propitious,  or  what  dire  dismay, 

Sostain  those  peers,  the  reliques  of  our  host, 

Whom  I  with  Nestor  on  the  Phrygian  coast 

Embracing  left  ?    Must  I  the  warriors  weep, 

Whelm'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  monstrous  deep  ? 

Or  did  the  kind  domestic  friend  deplore 

The  breathless  heroes  on  their  native  shore  ? 
Press  not  too  far,  replied  the  god :  but  cease  - 

To  know,  what  known  will  violate  thy  peace :  ^ 


78  THE  ODYSSEY.  bookH 

t' 
Too  curious  of  their  doom !  widi  Mendly  woe 

Thy  breast  will  heave,  and  tears  eternal  flow.       "j 

Part  live !  the  rest,  a  lamentable  train ! 

Range  the  dark  bounds  of  Pluto's  dreary  rdgn. 

Two,  foremost  in  the  roll  of  Mars  renown'd,         ' 

Whose  aims  with  conquest  in  thy  catfse  were  aomlj 

Fell  by  disastrous  fate:  by  tempests  tost, 

A  third  lives  wretched  on  a  distant  coast. 

By  Neptune  rescued  from  Minenra's  hate, 
On  63rrae,  safe  Oilean  Ajax  sate, 
His  ship  o'erwhelmM ;  but,  frowning  on  die  Book 
Impious  he  roar'd  defiance  to  the  gods ; 
To  his  own  prowess  all  the  glory  gave, 
The  power  defrauding  who  vouchsaTd  to  savCi 
This  heard  the  raging  ruler  of  the  main ; 
His  spear,  indignant  for  such  high  disdain. 
He  lanch*d ;  dividing  with  his  forky  mace 
Th*  aerial  summit  from  the  marble  base : 
The  rock  rush'd  seaward  with  impetuous  roar 
Ingulf'd,  and  to  th*  ab3rss  the  boaster  bore. 

By  Juno's  guardian  aid,  the  watery  vast. 
Secure  of  storms,  your  royal  brother  past : 
Till  coasting  nigh  the  cape,  where  Malea  shiouds 
Her  spiry  difi^  amid  surrounding  clouds ; 
A  whirling  gust  tumultuous  from  the  shore 
Across  the  deep  his  labouring  vessel  bore. 
In  an  ill-fated  hour  the  coast  he  gain'd. 
Where  late  in  regal  pomp  Thyestes  reign'd; 
But,  when  his  hoary  honours  bow'd  to  frite, 
^gysthus  goverh'd  in  paternal  state. 
The  svageB  now  subside,  the  tempest  ends ; 
From  his  tall  ship  the  king  of  men  descends ; 
There  fondly  thinks  the  gods  conclude  his  toil ! 
Far  from  his  own  domain  salutes  the  soil : 
With  rapture  oft  the  verge  of  Ghreece  reviews, 
And  the  dear  turf  with  tears  of  joy  bedews. 
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kh  tfaiu  exaldDg  on  the  distant  strand, 
Ai^distingiiiah'd  ftom  his  aiiy  stmd; 
!» bribe  wl^se  vigilaiiee,  JEgy^haa  told 
Imighty  sum  of  iU-penaading gold: 
boewBtdi'd  this  goardljui  of  his  guilty  f«tr, 
hi  the  twelfth  mcMMa  had  wfaed*d  her  pale  caieer ; 
lidoow,  admonish'd  by  his  eye,  to  court 
Vlth  terror  wing*d  conveys  the  dread  report. 
Df  dathful  arts  expert,  his  lord  employs 
fte ministers  of  blood  in  dark  surprise; 
iod  twenty  youths  in  radiant  mail  incas'd, 
Qott  ambushed  nigh  the  spacious  hall  he  placM. 
Then  bids  prepare  the  hospitable  treat : 
^am  shows  of  love  to  veil  his  felon-hate ! 
To  ginoe  the  victor's  welcome  ftom  the  wars, 
&  tnin  of  coursers,  and  triumphal  cars, 
Magnificent  be  leads  :  the  royal  guest, 
rhoog^itless  of  ill,  accepts  the  fraudful  feast. 
^  tioop  forth-iiMruing  fifom  the  dark  recess, 
^ith  homicidal  rage  the  king  oppress ! 
So,  whilst  he  feeds  luxurious  in  the  stall, 
^  sovereign  of  the  herd  is  doomed  to  fUl. 
^e  partners  of  his  fame  and  toils  at  Troy, 
Anmnd  their  lord,  a  mighty  ruin !  lie: 
Vix'd  with  the  brave,  the  base  invaders  bleed ; 
^gysthus  sole  survives  to  boast  the  deed. 

He  said ;  chUl  horrors  shook  my  shivering  soul, 
^*d  with  convulsive  pangs  in  dust  I  roll ; 
M  hate,  in  madness  of  extreme  despair, 
1*0  view  ^e  sun,  or  breathe  the  vital  air. 
But  when,  superior  to  the  rage  of  woe, 
I  !tood  restor'd,  and  tears  had  ceasM  to  flow ; 
^ent  of  grief,  the  pit3ring  god  b^;an — 
'Mget  the  brother,  and  resume  the  man : 
•0  Fate's  supreme  dispose  the  dead  resign, 
'hat  caie  be  Fate's,  a  speedy  passage  thine. 
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Still  lives  the  wietch  who  wrought  the  death  dq^ 
But  lives  a  victim  for  thy  ven^ul  swocd ; 
Unless  with  filial  rage  Orestes  glow. 
And  swift  prevent  the  meditated  blow  t 
You  timely  will  return  a  welcome  guest, 
With  him  to  share  the  sad  funereal  fieast. 

He  said :  new  thoughts  my  beating  heart  emjdiS 
My  gloomy  soul  receives  a  gleam  of  joy. 
Fsdr  hope  revives ;  and  eager  I  addrest 
The  prescient  godhead  to  reveal  the  rest* 
The  doom  decreed  of  those  disastrous  two 
1  *ve  heard  with  pain,  but,  oh  I  the  tale  pursue ; 
What  third  brave  son  of  Mars  the  Fates  constrain 
To  roam  the  howling  desert  of  the  main ; 
Or,  in  eternal  shade  if  cold  he  lies. 
Provoke  hew  sorrow  from  these  grateful  eyes. 

That  chief  (rejoin*d  the  god)  his  race  derives 
From  Ithaca,  and  wond*rous  woes  survives ; 
Laertes*  son :  girt  with  circumfluous  tides, 
He  still  calamitous  constraint  abides. 
Him  in  Calj^so^s  cave  of  late  I  view'd, 
When  streaming  grief  his  faded  cheek  bedew'd. 
But  vain  his  prayer,  his  arts  are  vain,  to  move 
Th'  enamour'd  goddess,  or  dude  her  love : 
His  vessel  sunk,  and  dear  companions  lost, 
He  lives  reluctant  on  a  foreign  coast. 
But  oh,  belovM  by  Heaven  I  reserv*d  to  thee 
A  happier  lot  the  smiling  Fates  decree : 
Free  ftom  that  law,  beneath  whose  mortal  sway 
Matter  is  changed,  and  varying  forms  decay ; 
Eljrsium  shall  be  thine ;  the  blissful  plains 
Of  utmost  earth,  where  Rhadamanthus  reigns. 
Joys  ever  young,  unmix*d  with  pain  or  fear. 
Fill  the  wide  drde  of  th*  eternal  year : 
Stem  winter  smiles  on  that  auspicious  clime : 
The  fields  are  florid  with  un£iiding  prime ; 
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tak  pole  no  winds  indement  blow, 
yand  hail,  or  flake  die  fleecj  snow ; 
;  breezy  deqp  the  Uett  inbale 
murmuxs  of  the  vestom  gale, 
eculiar  will  the  gods  affiird 
son  of  JTove,  and  beaateous  Hden's  lord. 
f  and  plungiDg  in  the  vast  profound, 
god  the  whirling  billows  bound. 
Dg  b^ek,  involY'd  in  various  thought, 
attending  at  the  shore  I  sought. 
:  rage  of  hunger  we  control, 
dth  nlent  shade  invests  the  pole; 
be  caies  of  life  in  pleasing  rest.—. 
!  mom  lereals  the  roseat  east, 
we  wing  the  masts,  our  andion  weigh, 
e  fleet,  and  rush  into  the  sea. 
the  banks,  beneath  our  equal  oars 
L  the  waves,  and  the  vex'd  ocean  roars, 
nng  backward  from  the  Pharian  isle, 
he  stream  of  Jove-descended  Nile : 
t  the  ships,  and  on  the  destin'd  shore 
al  hecatombs  the  gods  adore : 
Ah  aton'd,  to  Agamemnon's  name 
>h  I  raise  of  deathless  fSune» 
s  to  piety  and  grief  discharg'd, 
dly  gods  a  springing  gale  enlarged : 
swift  dlting  o*er  the  surges  flew, 
ian  clifis  appearM,  a  blissful  view ! 
Btient  ear  hath  heard  me  long  relate 
fruitful  of  disastrous  fate : 
',  young  prince,  indulge  my  fond  request : 
a  honoured  with  his  royal  guest, 
n  his  eastern  goal,  the  joyous  sun 
fth  diurnal  race  begins  to  run. 
le  my  train  the  friendly  gifts  prepare, 
'rightly  coursers,  and  a  polish'd  car : 

e2 
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With  these,  a  gobkt  of  capacious  mould, 
Figiu'd  with  art  to  dignify  the  gold 
(Form'd  for  libation  to  the  gods),  shall  profe 
A  pledge  and  monument  of  sacred  kfc. 

My  quick  return,  young  Ithacus  v^oiii*d, 
Damps  the  warm  wishes  of  my  raptur'd  mind  s 
Did  not  my  fate  my  needful  haste  oonrtndn, 
Charmed  by  your  speech  so  graceftil  and  honiaB 
Lost  in  delight  the  circling  year  would  n^ 
While  deep  attention  fix'd  my  listenfaig-sottL 
But  now  to  Pyle  petmit  my  destin'd  way. 
My  loT'd  associates  chide  my  long  delay : 
In  dear  remembhmoe  of  your  royal  graee^ 
I  take  the  present  of  the  promisM  vase  $ 
The  coursers,  for  the  champaign  sports,  retafat; 
That  gift  our  barren  rodcs  will  render  vaiir; 
Horrid  with  clifi,  our  meagre  land  allows 
Thin  herbage  for  Ae  mountain  goat  to  browse, 
But  neither  mead  nor  plain  snppKes,  to  fM 
The  sprightly  courser,  or  indulge  his  speed : 
To  sea-sutrounded  realms  the  gods  assign 
Small  tract  of  fertile  lawn,  the  least  to  mine. 

His  hand  the  king  with  tender  passion  press'd 
And,  smiling,  thus  the  royal  youth  addressM : 
O  early  wor& !  a  soul  so  wise,  and  young. 
Proclaims  you  ftmn.  the  sage  Ulysses  sprung. 
Selected  from  my  stores,  of  matchless  price, 
An  urn  shall  recompense  your  prudent  choice : 
Not  mean  the  massy  mould  a(  silver,  grac*d 
By  Vulcan's  art,  the  verge  with  go|d  encha8*d; 
A  pledge  the  scepterM  power  of  Sidon  gave. 
When  to  his  reahn  I  plough'd  the  orient  wave. 

Thus  they  alternate ;  while  with  anful  care 
The  menial  train  the  regal  feast  prepare : 
The  firstUngs  of  the  flock  are  doom*d  to  die ; 
Rich  fragrant  wines  the  cheering  bowl  supply; 
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ik  iop£i  with  genial  triumph  ring, 
lik^  in  IdiMB*  the  Mikor-powen 
;ameft  divide  tfaair  jovial  hours: 
uied  with  aaiwic  art, 
1  Uw  diak,  and  looie  the  javelin  dart. 
neafcer'd  tem  the  vaet  retort, 
late  ^ectttfeor  of  the  eport ; 
t  £ivyxiuidHif,  of  worth  oonfeit, 
deMBBt,  miiaaor  to  the  rest ; 
uDg  Noaknoo  knrly  thus  addsest : 
1,  equipp'd  within  the  neighbouring  port, 
i,  deptfting  for  the  Pylian  court, 
for  hia  speed ;  bat,  courteous,  say 
ss  he  hocnef  or  wh j  this  long  delay  ? 
should  aeil  vrith  utmost  speed, 
twdve  mMrea  which  there  luxurious  feed* 
e  yovBg  molea, »  strong  laborious  race, 
e  pkmgb,  tinprictis'd  in  the  trace, 
ring  of  the  course  to  Pyle  design'd, 
honor  aeiz'd  on  either  mind : 
e  in  ninl  bower  they  fondly  thought, 
g  his  flocks  and  herds,  not  £u:  remote. 
ntiooua  cries,  devoid  of  guile, 
ead  the  prince  his  sail  for  distant  Pyle  ? 
a  chie&  acroas  the  gnlfy  main 
i  voyage,  or. domestic  train  ? 
us  did  you  speed  his  secret  course, 
e  veaael  seiz'd  by  fraud  or  force  ? 
rilling  duty,  not  reluctant  mind 
cried),  the  vessel  was  resign'd. 
he  balance^  with  the  great  affairs 
presume  to  weigh  their  private  cares  ? 
,  the  peerage  next  in  power  to  you : 
tor,  captain  of  the  lordly  crew, 
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Or  ttome  celestial  in  his  rev'rend  fom, 
Safe  from  the  secret  rock  and  advcfse  itoon, 
Pilots  the  cooise :  for  when  the  glimmeriDg  nqr 
Of  yester  dawn  disdos'd  the  tender  day, 
Mentor  himself  I  saw,  and  much  admiz'd—- 
Then  oeas*d  the  youth,  and  from  the  oonrt  ntfa'd* 

Confounded  and  appaU'd,  th'  unfinSsh'd  gma  ^ 
The  suitors  quit,  and  all  to  coundl  came.  ■  ■i 

Antinous  first  th*  assemhled  peon  addvest,  I 

Rage  sparkling  in  his  eyes,  and  bumiiig  in  his  bM^ 

O  shame  to  manhood !  shall  one  daring  boy       ' 
The  scheme  of  all  our  happiness  destroy? 
Fly  unperceiY'd,  seducing  half  the  flower 
Of  nobles,  and  invite  a  foreign  power  ? 
The  ponderous  engine  rais'd  to  crush  us  all, 
Recoiling,  on  his  head  is  sure  to  frdL 
Instant  prepare  me,  on  the  neighbouring  strand, 
With  twenty  diosen  mates,  a  vessel  mann'd ; 
For  ambushM  dose  beneath  the  Samian  shore 
His  ship  returning  shall  my  spies  expkne: 
He  soon  his  rashness  shall  with  life  atone. 
Seek  for  his  father's  frtte,  but  find  his  own. 

With  vast  applause  the  sentence  all  approve; 
Then  rise,  and  to  the  feastfril  hall  remove: 
Swift  to  the  queen  the  herald  Medon  ran. 
Who  heard  the  consult  of  the  dire  divan : 
Before  her  dome  the  ro3ral  matron  stands. 
And  thus  the  message  of  his  haste  demands. 

What  will  the  suitors  ?  must  my  servant-train 
Th*  allotted  labours  of  the  day  refrain, 
For  them  to  form  some  exquisite  repast  ? 
Heaven  grant  this  festival  may  prove  their  last ! 
Or,  if  they  still  must  live,  frvnn  me  remove 
The  double  plague  of  luxury  and  love ! 
Forbear,  ye  sons  of  insolence !  forbear, 
In  riot  to  consume  a  wieuhedbiek. 
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g  soul  illiistzkms  thought  to  nise, 
t  tator'd  with  Uljrsfles*  praise  ? 
nir  firtbeis  oft  mjlotd  defined, 
leedi,  bca^efiocDt  of  mind  ? 
with  arintnry  i^  devour, 
tyraiii-iiiiiiioiis  Test  the  power : 
DO  partial  ftyouzsfal], 
8  parent,  he  protected  all ; 
DOW,  pet^ioas  and  ingrate  I 
e  ismge,  and  uamp  his  state. 
O  wore  die  woes  you  speak  the  worst ! 
)  deed  more  odious  and  accurst; 
111  than  yonr  boding  soul  divines : 
Jove  avert  the  dire  designs ! 
object  c€  your  royal  care 
>  poiah  in  a  deathful  snare; 
tchon  in  his  native  port, 
re-aaHing  and  the  Spartan  court ; 
)eak !  in  ambush  is  decreed 
id  hdr  of  Ithaca  to  bleed ! 
he  sunk  beneath  the  weighty  woes, 
reama  a  chilling  horror  froze ; 
jid  tear  stands  trembling  in  her  eye, 
tongue  imperfect  accents  die. 
in  tender  language  interwove 
,  she  thus  express'd  her  anxious  love : 
T  would  my  son  his  fate  explore. 
Id  waves,  and  quit  the  safer  shore  ? 
h  aU  the  greatly  wretched,  crave 
livicm,  and  untimely  grave  ? 
replied  the  sage,  to  Medon  given 
f  some  inhabitant  of  heaven 
ig  breast  the  daring  thought  inspired ; 
.  with  filial  duty  fir'd, 
and  wares  he  tempts  in  early  bloom, 
learn  bis  absent  father's  doom. 
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The  sage  retired :  unable  to  control 
The  mighty  griefs  that  svell  her  labouring  soul. 
Rolling  convukive  on  the  floor  is  seen 
The  piteous  object  of  a  prostrate  queen. 
Words  to  her  dumb  complaint  a  pause  tuj^eSy 
And  breath,  to  waste  in  unavailii^  cries*  ' 
Around  their  sovereign  wept  the  menial  fair, 
To  whom  she  thus  addressed  her  deep  despair. 

Behold  a  wretch  whom  all  the  gods  eonsigD 
To  woe !  Did  ever  sorrows  equal  mine  ? 
Long  to  my  joys  my  dearest  brd  is  lost, 
His  country*s  buckler,  and  the  Giedan  boast : 
Now  from  my  fond  embrace,  by  tempests  torn, 
Our  other  column  of  the  state  is  borne ; 
Nor  took  a  kind  adieu,  nor  sought  consent !«» 
Unkind  confederates  in  his  dire  intent ! 
lU  suits  it  with  your  shows  of  duteoua  zeal, 
From  me  the  purposed  voyage  to  conceal : 
Though  at  the  solemn  midnight  hour  he  rose, 
Why  did  you  fear  to  trouble  my  repose  ? 
He  either  had  obey'd  my  fond  desire. 
Or  seen  his  mother  pierc*d  with  grief  expire. 
Bid  Dolius  quick  attend,  the  faithful  slave 
Whom  to  my  nuptial  train  Icarius  gave. 
To  tend  the  firuit-groves :  with  incessant  speed 
He  shall  this  violence  of  death  decreed 
To  good  Laertes  telL    Experience  age 
May  timely  intercept  the  ruffian  rage. 
Convene  the  tribes,  the  murderous  plot  reveal. 
And  to  their  power  to  save  his  race  appeal 

Then  Eurydea  thus.    My  dearest  dread ! 
Though  to  the  sword  I  bow  this  hoary  head. 
Or  if  a  dungeon  be  the  pain  decreed, 
I  own  me  conscious  of  Ui'  unpleasing  deed: 
Auxiliar  to  his  flight,  my  aid  implored. 
With  wine  and  viands  I  the  vessel  stor'd ; 
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Aakmn  oath,  imposed,  the  secret  8aa*cU 

Tm  die  twelfth  daum  the  lig^t  of  beaTen  Kveal*d. 

ftiidmg  &*  efifect  of  «  fbiid  moUier'fl  fau*. 

Be  darM  not  Tic^te  java  royal  ear. 

Istbttfae,  and,  in  imperial  robes  arrayed, 

hf  dne  deroCions  to  the  maxtial  maid*, 

iadrettaffianc'd  in  her  gnavdian  aid. 

fad  not  to  good  Ldtertes,  nor  engage 

Ib  toOs  of  state  the  miseries  of  age : 

Th  impkms  to  sarmise,  the  powen  diTine 

To  ruin  doom  the  Jove-desoended  line : 

Long  shall  the  nee  of  just  Aroesius  reign, 

And  isles  remote  enlarge  his  old  domain. 

The  queen  her  speedi  with  cafan  attention  hean, 
Her  eyes  restrain  the  silTer-stfeaming  tears : 
She  badies,  and,  roVd,  the  sacred  dcme  ascends ; 
Her  |»oas  speed  a  ibmale  train  attends : 
The  sdted  cakes  in  canisters  are  laid, 
And  thus  die  queen  invokes  Minerva's  aid. 

Daughter  divine  of  Jove,  whose  arm  can  wield 
Th*  BTenging  bolt,  and  sha^e  the  dreadful  shield ! 
If  e'er  Ulysses  to  thy  fime  preferr'd 
The  best  and  choicest  of  his  flock  and  herd ; 
Hear,  goddess,  hear,  by  those  oblations  won ; 
And  fir  the  pious  sire  preserve  the  son : 
His  wish'd  return  with  happy  power  befriend. 
And  on  the  suitors  let  thy  wrath  descend. 

She  ceas'd ;  shrill  ecstasies  of  joy  declare 
The  faTonring  goddess  present  to  the  prayer : 
The  suitors  heard,  and  deem'd  the  mirthful  voice 
A  »igna]  of  her  hymeneal  choice : 
^HiUst  one  most  jovial  thus  accosts  the  board : 
'  Too  late  the  queen  selects  a  second  lord ; 
In  evil  hour  the  nuptial  rite  intends, 
^en  o*er  her  son  disastrous  death  impends.' 

*  Minerva. 
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Thus  he  unsldU'd  of  what  the  fates-  provide ! 
But  with  severe  rebuke  AntinoUs  cried : 

These  empty  vaunts  will  make  the  voyage  vaiai 
Alarm  not  with  discourse  the  menial  train : 
The  great  event  with  silent  hope  attend  ; 
Our  deeds  alone  our  counsel  must  commend. 
His  speech  thus  ended  short,  he  frowning  rose, 
And  twenty  chie&  renown'd  for  valour  chose  t 
Down  to  the  strand  he  speeds  with  haughty  strides^] 
Where  anchor'd  in  the  bay  the  vessel  rides, 
Replete  with  mail  and  military  store,  { 

In  all  her  tackle  trim  to  quit  the  shore.  j 

The  desperate  crew  ascend,  unfurl  the  sails  i 

(The  seaward  prow  invites  the  tardy  gales) ; 
Then  take  repast,  till  Hesperus  displayed  < 

His  golden  circlet  in  the  western  shade. 

Meantime  the  queen,  without  refection  due, 
Heart-wounded,  to  the  bed  of  state  withdrew : 
In  her  sad  breast  the  prince's  fortunes  roll. 
And  hope  and  doubt  alternate  seize  her  soul. 
So  when  the  woodman's  toil  her  cave  sunounds, 
And  with  the  hunter's  cry  the  grove  resounds ; 
With  grief  and  rage  the  mother-lion  stung, 
Fearless  herself,  yet  trembles  for  her  young. 

While  pensive  in  the  silent  slumberous  shade, 
Sleep's  gentle  powers  her  drooping  eyes  invade ; 
Minerva,  life-like,  on  embodied  air 
Impress'd  the  form  of  Iphthima  the  fair 
(Icarius'  daughter  she,  whose  blooming  charms 
Allur'd  Eumelus  to  her  virgin  arms; 
A  scepter'd  lord,  who  o'er  the  fruitful  plain 
Of  Thessaly  wide  stretch'd  his  ample  reign) : « 
As  Pallas  wUl'd,  along  the  sable  skies. 
To  calm  the  queen,  the  phantom-sister  flies. 
Swift  on  the  regal  dome,  descending  right. 
The  bolted  valves  are  pervious  to  her  flight. 
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to  her  head  the  pkifiog  Tukn  standi, 
te  pofonns  Miiier?ft*f  hi^  commandt. 
Ovliy,  Penelope,  thk  cniidflM  feu, 
RDds  deal's  BofthhwlBganMiiCCTe? 
e  devote  to  soaow'i  due  extiane 
di^-nfleedoD,  and  the  mid]i%ht.dxeMn  I 
Ml  the  gods  poropitioiii  will  netofe, 
^Udtfaee  oeaie  hk  abMnee  to  depIoR. 
T^i^iom  the  queen  (wfaOil  yet  her  peneiTe  mind 
r«in  the  alaat  gataa  of  deep  oonfin'd) : 
rirter,  to  my  eoal  ftr  ewr  den, 
this  fint  Tiait  to  icpiove  my  fear  ? 
in  a  leafan  eo  diataBi  ihoiild  you  know 
inhit deep  ■ouroe  my  oeaiden  sonows  flow ? 
an  my  hope  my  royal  lord  if  loBt, 
eoBDtry'i  hoekkr,  and  the  Oreeian  boast: 
^i,  with  conamnmate  woe  to  weigh  me  down, 
ikbdr  of  all  Ilia  honoms  and  his  crown, 
ky darling  sMiia  fled!  an  easy  prey 
tb^fioce  storms,  or  men  more  fierce  than  they; 
^Hhj,  in  a  league  of  blood  associates  sworn, 
"to  intercept  th'  unwary  youth's  return. 

CoQiBge  resume,  the  shadowy  ftwm  replied, 
i  4e  protecting  care  of  Heaven  confide : 
Oi  \m  attends  the  blue-eyed  martial  maid ; 
^^earthly  can  implore  a  surer  aid ? 
^Dow  the  guardian  goddess  deigns  to  send, 
)a  bid  thee  patient  his  return  attend. 

The  queen  replies:   If  in  the  blest  abodes, 
^godden,  thou  hast  commerce  with  the  gods ; 
Hiieathes  my  lord  thel)lissful  reahn  of  light, 
^B«  he  wrapt  in  ever-during  night  ? 
laqm  not  of  his  doom,  the  phantom  cries, 
^«Nt  not  all  the  counsel  of  the  skies : 
^must  indulge  with  vain  discourse,  or  long, 
^lindy  satisfaction  of  the  tongue. 
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Swift  thfough  the  yahres  the  vrntKuatj  fair 
Repas8*d,  and  yiewlesa  mix*d  widi  common  air. 
The  queen  awakes,  deliver*d  of  her  woes ; 
With  florid  joy  her  heart  dilating  glows : 
The  Tision,  manifest  of  Aiture  fate, 
Makte  her  with  hope  her  son's  arrival  wait. 

Meantime  the  suitors  plough  the  watery  plain,  \ 
Telemachus  in  thought  already  slain ! 
When  sight  of  lessening  Ithaca  was  lost. 
Their  sail  directed  for  Uie  Samian  coast,  ! 

A  small  but  verdant  isle  appear*d  in  view,  ' 

And  Asteris  the  advancing  pilot  knew :  < 

An  ample  port  the  rocks  projected  form. 
To  break  the  rolling  waves  and  ruffling  storm : 
That  safe  recess  they  gain  with  happy  speed. 
And  in  dose  ambu^  wait  the  murderous  deed. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Departure  of  XJlyttet  from  Calypso, 

Pallas  in  a  council  of  the  gods  complains  of  dl 
tendon  of  Ulysses  in  the  island  of  Calypso;  lA 
upon  Mercury  is  sent  to  command  his  na| 
The  seat  of  Calypso  described.  She  coMCrtj 
much  difficulty ;  and  Ulysses  builds  a  veiMj 
his  own  hands,  on  which  he  embarks.  Nl 
overtakes  him  with  a  terrible  tempest,  in 
is  shipwrecked,  and  in  the  last  danger  of  ( 
till  Leucothea,  a  sea-goddess,  assists  Um, 
innumerable  perils,  he  gets  ashore  on  Phaeadi 
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lafion  mom,  with  eadj  blushes  spread, 
neicfb^ent  from  Titfaonus'  bed ; 
iMwJbom  lUqr  ^  ^addm  mortal  sight, 
llll  tiie  ooforts  of  heaTcn  widi  sacred  light. 
met  th*  eternal  synod  of  the  sicy, 
Rifae  god,  who  ifcnmden  from  on  high, 
ne  in  mig^t,  sublime  in  majesty. 
■)  to  ^ese,  deplores  th*  unequal  fktes 
veUlyaBes,  and  bis  toils  relates : 
Wa  danger  toachM  die  pitjring  power, 
Bymph^s  seduoementa,  and  the  mi^c  bower, 
lahe  began  her  plaint    Immortal  Jove  I 
yoa  who  fill  the  blissful  seats  above ! 
^^  no  more  with  gentle  mercy  sway, 
^  a  people  willing  to  obey, 
Qttih  the  nadons  widi  an  iron  rod, 
every  numardi  be  the  scourge  of  God. ; 
*i  your  thoagfats  Ulysses  you  remove, 
iialM  his  subjects  widi  a  fiidiePs  bve. 
^  an  isle,  encircl*d  by  die  main, 
^'d,  banxab'd  Atm  ids  natire  re^, 
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Unbless'd  he  sighs,  detahi*d  by  lawleM  dianni| 
And  pressed  unwilling  in  Calypso's  anns. 
Nor  friends  are  there,  nor  Tends  to  oonveyy 
Nor  oars  to  cut  th*  immeasurable  way.  ^ 

And  now  fierce  traitors,  studious  to  destroy 
His  only  son,  their  ambush'd  fraud  empl^; 
Who,  pious,  following  his  great  father's  fiune^  )^ 
To  sacred  ^los  and  to  Sparta  came.  i 

What  words  are  these  ?  (replied  the  pom^ 

fonns  ' 

The  clouds  of  night,  and  darkens  heann  ^ 

storms;) 
Is  not  already  in  thy  soul  decreed,  ^ 

The  chief's  return  shall  make  the  guilty  bleeds  ' 
What  cannot  Wisdom  do  ?  Thou  may'st  ialii| 
The  son  in  safety  to  his  native  shore;  ^ 

MHiile  the  fell  foes,  who  late  in  ambush  lay,  ^ 
With  fraud  defeated  measure  back  their  way.   ^ 

Then  thus  to  Hermes  the  command  was  |^wq 
Hermes,  thou  chosen  messenger  of  heaven !      '  g 
Go,  to  ihe  njrmph  be  these  our  orders  home :      * 
'Tis  Jove's  decree,  Ulysses  shall  return :        . ,  * 
The  patient  man  shall  view  his  old  abodes,     ,  j 
Nor  help'd  by  mortal  hand,  nor  guiding  godi:   4 
In  twice  ten  days  shall  fertUe  Scheria  find, 
Alone,  and  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind. 
The  bold  Phaeadans  there,  whose  haughty  line   . 
Is  mixt  with  gods,  half  human,  half  divine,       ; 
The  chief  shaU  honour  as  some  heavenly  gueiti ' 
And  swift  transport  him  to  his  place  of  rest*     .. 
His  vessels  loaded  with  a  plenteous  store 
Of  brass,  of  vestures,  and  resplendent  ore 
(A  richer  prize  than  if  his  joyfiil  isle 
Receiv'd  him  charg'd  with  Ilion's  noble  spoil), 
His  friends,  his  country,  he  shall  see»  though  W 
Such  is  our  sovereign  will,  and  such  is  fate. 
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He  tfoke.     The  god  who  mounts  the  winged 

winds 
to  his  feet  the  golden- pinions  binds, 
thigh  through  fields  of  sir  his  flight  sustsin 
die  wide  earth,  and  o'er  the  boundlen  main. 
ffug§  the  wand  that  causes  sleep  to  fly, 
fa  Mftshunher  seals  the  wskefvl  eye : 
idioots  fipom  heaven  to  high  Fieria's  steep, 
aoops  incumbent  on  the  rolling  deq>. 
Way  fowl,  that  seek  their  fishy  food, 
^^  wings  expanded  o*er  the  foaming  flood, 
lafliDg  smooth  the  leVd  sorfaee  sweep, 
jXif  dip  their  pinions  in  the  briny  deep. 
'Alt  o*er  the  world  of  watos  Hennes  flew, 
IB  now  the  distant  island  loie  in  view: 
Ah),  twift  ascending  fiom  the  asure  wave, 
Betook  the  path  that  wbded  to  the  cave. 
^e  was  the  grot,  in  which  the  nymph  he  fonnd 
(Ae  ftirJiair'd  nymph  with  every  beauty  crown'd). 
^late and  sung;  the  rocks  resound  her  lays : 
^care  was  brighten'd  with  a  rising  blaze : 
Cdir  and  frankincense,  an  odorous  pile, 
^'^  on  the  hearth,  and  wide  perfimiM  the  isle ; 
^  she  with  work  and  song  the  time  divides, 
^  through  the  loom  the  golden  shuttle  guides. 
Without  the  grot  a  various  sylvan  scene 
%car*d  around,  and  groves  of  living  green ; 
'^  and  elders  ever  quivering  play'd, 
And  nodding  cypress  fbrmed  a  fragrant  shade; 
^vboie  h^  branches^  waving  with  the  storm, 
^biids  of  broadest  wiiog  their  mansions  form, 
^cfaoogb,  the  sea-mew,  the  loquacious  crow, 
^acream  aloft,  and  skim  the  deeps  below, 
^^(peoding  vines  the  shelving  cavern  screen, 
Widi  pa^  dusters  blushing  through  the  green. 
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Four  limpid  fimntains  (torn  the  defb  diitil; 
And  every  fountain  pours  a  several  rill, 
In  mazy  windings  wandering  down  the  hill. 
Where  bloomy  meads  with  vivid  greoM  were  tnm 
And  glowing  violets  threw  odoan  lennd. 
A  scene,  where  if  a  god  should  cast  his  light, 
A  god  might  gaze,  and  wander  with  ddi^ ! 
Joy  touch*d  the  messenger  of  heaven :  he  stajr'd 
Entranced,  and  all  the  blissful  haunts  snrvey'd. 
Him,  entering  in  the  cave,  Cal3rpso  knew; 
For  powers  celestial  to  each  other's  view 
Stand  still  confest,  thou^  distant  tea  they  lie 
To  habitants  of  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky. 
But  sad  Ulysses,  by  himself  apart, 
Pour*d  the  big  sorrows  of  his  swellii^  heart; 
All  on  the  lonely  shore  he  sate  to  weep. 
And  rollM  his  eyes  around  the  restless  deep ; 
Tow'rd  his  lov'd  coast  he  roll'd  his  eyes  in  vain^ 
Till,  dimmM  with  rising  grief,  they  stieam'd  agd 

Now  graceful  seated  on  her  shining  throne, 
To  Hermes  thus  the  nymph  divine  begun : 

God  of  the  golden  wand !  on  what  behest 
Arriv*st  thou  here,  an  unexpected  g^est  ? 
Lov*d  as  thou  art,  thy  free  injunctions  lay ; 
*Tis  mine,  with  joy  «kI  duty  to  obey. 
Till  now  a  stranger,  in  a  happy  hour 
Approach,  and  taste  the  dainties  of  my  bower. 

Thus  having  spoke,  the  nymph  the  table  spRid 
(Ambrosial  cates,  with  nectar  rosy-red) ; 
Hermes  the  hospitable  rite  partodc, 
Divine  refection !  Aen,  recruited,  sp<^e : 

What  mov*d  this  journey  from  my  native  sky, 
A  goddess  asks,  nor  can  a  god  deny : 
Hear  then  the  truth.    By  mighty  Jove's  commaai 
Unwilling  have  I  trod  thb  pleasing  land; 
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ttibo^  idf-inov^d,  with  weny  wing  would  sweep 

Ukngch  of  ocean  and  nnmeisur'd  deep : 

Aiirid  of  waten  !  £v  ftom  all  the  ways 

Vhmmen  frequent,  or  sacRd  altars  bkie  ? 

Itt to  Jove's  will  suhmiasion  we  must  pay; 

Vkpower  sogreat  to  dare  to  disobey  ? 

iiiiiD,  he  says,  a  man  resides  with  thee, 

Ofill his  kiud  most  worn  with  misery; 

AeGieeb,  (whose  arms  fiir  nine  long  yean  employ'd 

An  fine  00  Qian,  in  the  tenth  deMroy'd) 

itlmgth  embarking  in  a  luckless  hour, 

"ith  oooqnest  proud,  incens'd  Minerva's  power : 

Ifaee  OD  the  guilty  race  her  vengeance  hnrFd 

*^  Motms  pursued  them  through  the  liquid  world. 

Aoe  aU  his  vessels  sunk  beneath  the  wave ! 

Aoe  iQ  his  dear  companions  found  their  grave  I 

hr'd  from  the  jaws  of  death  by  Heaven's  decree, 

^tonpcst  drove  him  to  these  shores  and  thee* 

•K  Jove  now  orders  to  his  native  lands 

'^^  to  dismiss ;  so  destiny  commands : 

%^t  fate  his  near  return  attends, 

^caUs  him  to  his  country,  and  his  friends. 

^v'n  to  her  inmost  soul  the  goddess  shook ; 

^  thu  her  anguish  and  her  passion  broke. 

^"pKioas  gods !  with  spite  and  envy  curst ! 

^  to  your  own  ethereal  race  the  worst ! 

'ec&ry  mortal  and  immortal  joy, 

j^love,  the  only  sweet  of  life,  destroy. 

^(^  goddess  by  her  charms  engage 

A&voai'd  mortal,  and  not  fed  your  rage  ? 

I^vfaen  Aurora  sou^t  Orion's  love, 

^'pji  disturb'd  your  blissful  hours  above, 

''DiinOrtygia,  Dian's  winged  dart 

^^inac'd  the  hapless  hunter  to  the  heart. 

|^*ico  the  covert  of  the  thrice-ear'd  field 

^ititdy  Geres  to  her  passion  yidd,  ^ 

( 
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Scarce  eooM  latkni  taste  her  heavenly  diaims, 
But  JoTe*«  swift  lightning  scordi'd  him  in  her  an 
And  is  it  now  my  tom,  ye  mi^ty  powers ! 
Am  I  the  envy  oif  your  blissful  bowers  ? 
A  man,  an  outcast  to  the  storm  and  wave, 
It  was  my  crime  to  pity,  and  to  save ; 
When  he  who  thunders  rent  his  bark  in  twain. 
And  sunk  his  brave  companions  in  the  mahi, 
Alone,  abandon'd,  in  mid-ocean  tost. 
The  sport  of  winds,  and  driven  from  every  coast, 
Hither  this  man  of  miseries  I  led, 
Receiv'd  the  friendless,  and  the  hungry  fed ; 
Nay  promis*d  (vainly  promis'd !)  to  bestow 
Immortal  lif^  except  from  age  and  woe* 
'Tis  past>— and  Jove  decrees  he  shall  remove ; 
Gods  as  we  are,  we  are  but  slaves  to  Jove. 
Go  then  he  may  (he  must,  if  he  ordain, 
Try  all  those  dangers,  all  those  deeps,  again) : 
But  never,  never  shall  Calypso  send 
To  toils  like  these  her  husband  and  her  friend. 
What  ships  have  I,  what  sailors  to  convey. 
What  oars  to  cut  the  long  laborious  way  ? 
Yet  1*11  direct  the  safest  means  to  go ; 
That  last  advice  is  all  I  can  bestow. 

To  her  the  power  who  bears  the  charming  todt 
Dismiss  the  man,  nor  irritate  the  god ; 
Prevent  the  rage  of  him  who  reigns  above, 
For  what  so  dreadful  as  the  wrath  of  Jove  ? 
Thus  having  said,  he  cut  the  cleaving  sky. 
And  in  a  moment  vanishM  from  her  eye. 
The  njrmph,  obedient  to  divine  conunand. 
To  sedc  Ulysses,  pac*d  along  the  sand. 
Him  pensive  on  the  lonely  beach  she  found. 
With  streaming  eyes  in  briny  torrents  drown'd^ 
And  inly  pining  for  his  native  shore ; 
For  DOW  the  soft  eiidwDU«n  i^VM&*d  no  more  r 


THE  ODYSSEY.  M 

lebtctant,  and  ooDstain'd  bf  duims, 

( lay  in  her  dcriring  ams, 

sr  wore  the  hmwy  night  awiy, 

and  shores  eonram'd  the te^Uou day; 

e  all  deacdate,  and  8ig^*d  alone, 

[ring  BOfROWs  made  the  moontaini  groan, 

1  h&  eyes  o*er  all  the  reatUss  main, 

[n*d  with  rising  grie^  they  atream'd  again. 

n  his  musing  mood  the  goddess  pieat, 

mgsoft;  and  thus  the  diief  addiest. 

man !  to  wasting  woes  a  prey, 

m  sorrows  langnish  life  away; 

e  winds  I  give  thee  now  to  rove— ' 

le  timber  of  yon  lofty  grove, 

:  a  raft,  and  build  the  rising  ship, 

0  bear  thee  o*er  the  gloomy  deep, 
he  vessd  let  the  caie  be  mine, 
XT  firom  the  ro^  and  rosy  wine, 
sustaining  bread,  and  fair  array, 
perous  gales  to  waft  thee  on  the  way. 
the  gods  with  my  desires  comply 

s,  alas,  more  mighty  far  than  I, 

T  skilled  in  dark  events  to  come), 

hall  land  thee  at  thy  native  home. 

ighs  Ulysses  heard  the  words  she  spoke, 

s  his  melancholy  silence  broke. 

r  motive,  goddess !  sways  thy  mind 

le  derign,  or  turn  of  womankind), 

!tam  the  end,  nor  this  the  way, 

It  raft  to  pass  the  swelling  sea, 

rid,  vast !  where  scarce  in  safety  sails 

built  ship,  though  Jove  inspire  ihe  gales. 

proposal  how  shall  I  fulfil, 

am,  unconscious  of  thy  will  ? 

1  thou  mean'st  not  whatjnjr  aoal  forebodes  ; 
he  gakwn  aub  tJuu  binds  the  goda* 
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Him,  while  he  spoke,  with  smiles  Galfpso  eyed 
And  gently  grasp'd  his  hand,  and  thus  lepUed : 
This  shows  thee,  friend,  by  dd  expeiknee  taugfal 
And  leam'd  in  ill  the  wiles  of  human  though 
How  prone  to  doubt,  how  eantious  are  the  wise  I 
But  hear,  oh  earth,  and  hear,  ye  saoed  skies  I 
And  thou,  ch  Styx !  whose  formidable  floods 
Glide  through  the  shades,  and  bind  th' atttttiDg  go 
No  fbi.a*d  design,  no  meditated  end. 
Lurks  in  the  counsel  of  thy  faithful  ftiend ; 
Kind  the  persuasion,  and  sincere  my  aim  ; 
The  same  my  practice,  were  my  fate  the  8ame> 
Heaven  has  not  curs*d  me  with  a  heart  of  stee^  ■ 
But  given  the  sense  to  pity,  and  to  feel. 

Thus  having  said,  the  goddess  mardi'd  befoic  i 
He  trod  her  footsteps  in  the  sandy  shore. 
At  the  cool  cave  arriv'd,  they  took  their  state ; 
He  fill*d  the  throne  where  Mercury  had  sate. 
For  him  the  nymph  a  rich  repast  ordains. 
Such  as  the  mortal  life  of  man  sustains ; 
Before  herself  were  placed  the  cates  divine, 
Ambrosial  banquet,  and  celestial  wine. 
Their  hunger  satiate,  and  their  thirst  rqtrest, 
Thus  spoke  Calypso  to  her  godlike  guest : 

Ulysses !  (with  a  «igh  she  thus  began ;) 
O  sprung  from  gods !  in  wisdom  more  than  msnl 
Is  then  thy  home  the  passion  of  thy  heart  ? 
Thus  wilt  thou  leave  me,  are  we  thus  to  part  ? 
Farewell !  and  ever  joyfiil  may'st  thou  be, 
Nor  break  the  transport  with  one  thought  at  too. 
But,  ah,  Ulysses  !  wert  thou  given  to  know 
What  Fate  yet  dooms  thee  yet  to  undergo ; 
Thy  heart  might  settle  in  tMs  scene  of  ease, 
And  ey*n  these  slighted  diarms  might  learn  tD  pltf 
A  willing  goddess,  and  immortal  life. 
Might  binish  fam,  thy  xoiidaii  abMut  wife. . 
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ior  to  a  miMtid  dmie  ? 

ly  feataxe,  1cm  augntt  my  fiime? 

B  dao^iten  of  numldDd  oompare 

-bom  beantiai  with  the  heavenly  fidr  ? 

r  this  (the  pradent  man  replies) 

^■KB  ahaU  thy  anger  riie  ? 

idor'd,  oh  godden,  as  thou  art^ 

weakneaa  of  a  human  hean. 

U I  see  ihy  gxacea  far  abore 

hoD^  mortal,  object  of  my  ]o?e, 

tetnal  well  the  di£ferenoe  know, 

art  date  of  fiiding  chaims  bdow  ; 

!ay,  while  ahaent  thus  I  roam, 

toxetom  and  die  at  home. 

be  goda  ahaU  destine  me  to  bear 

k  ocean,  or  the  watery  wac^ 

0  maater  with  a  oonatantndnd; 

oih,  to  the  worst  xesign'd. 

'  wars,  ao  many  dangers  run ; 

niffer:  their  high  will  be  done ! 

Ue  he  spoke,  the  beamy  sun  descends,  . 

oig^t  her  friendly  shade  extends. 

e  grot  the  lonely  pair  remove, 

leUg^ted  with  the  gifts  of  love. 

morning  paU'd  them  from  their  rest, 

•*d  him  in  the  doak  and  vest 

I's  fair  head  a  veil  transparent  grac*d, 

g  k>in8  a  radiant  zone  embzac'd 

rs  of  gold :  an  under  robe,  unbound, 

avea  flow'd  glittering  on  the  ground. 

ig  thus,  she  gave  him  first  to  wield 

axe,  with  truest  temper  stedl*d, 

uedg'd  ;  the  handle  smooth  and  plain, 

f  the  clouded  olive's  easy  grain ; 

8  iFedge  to  drive  with  Bwoepy  sway : 

Ddg^Mbouiiogfoteatled  the  iray« 
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On  the  lone  island's  utmost  voge  there  itood 
Of  poplan,  pines,  and  firs,  a  lofty  wood, 
Whose  leafless  summits  to  the  sides  aij^ie, 
8oorch*d  by  the  sun,  or  sear'd  by  heavwly  fin 
( Ahready  dried).    These  pointing  out  to  view, 
The  nymph  just  show'd  him,  and  widi  tean  wididHi 

Now  toils  the  hero:  trees  on  trees  o*e»tfuowm 
Fall  crackling  round  him,  and  the  foceats  g^Doaai 
Sudden,  full  twenty  on  the  plain  are  ttiow'd, 
And  lopp'd  and  li^iten*d  of  their  brandiy^loi^ 
At  equal  angles  these  disposM  to  join, 
He  8mooth*d  and  squar'd  them  by  the  rule  and  Ital 
(The  wimbles  for  the  work  Calypso  found) 
With  those  he  pierc'd  them,  and  with  clindicfi  booi 
Long  and  capacious  as  a  shipwright  forms 
Some  bark's  broad  bottom  to  outride  the  ttormii 
So  laige  he  built  the  raft:  then  ribVd  it  strong 
From  space  to  space,  and  naiPd  the  planks  along  f 
These  fonn*d  the  sides ;  the  deck  he  ftshioa'd  kit 
Then  o'er  the  vessel  raised  the  taper  mast. 
With  crossing  sail-yaids  dancing  in  the  wind ; 
And  to  the  helm  the  guiding  rudder  join'd 
(With  yielding  osiers  fenc*d,  to  break  the  fbrae 
Of  surging  waves,  and  steer  the  steady  ooune). 
Thy  loom.  Calypso !  for  the  future  sails 
Supplied  ihe  doth,  capacious  of  the  gales. 
Witik  stays  and  cordage  last  he  rigg*d  the  ship. 
And,  roll*d  <m  levers,  launch*d  her  in  the  deep. 

Four  day%  were  past,  and  now  the  work  eompkli 
Shone  the  fifth  mom,  when  from  her  sacred  seat 
The  nymph  dismiss*d  him  (odorous  garments  giva 
And  bath'd  in  fragrant  oils  that  breath*d  of  heaven 
Then  fill*d  two  goat-skins  with  her  hands  divine^ 
With  -water  one,  and  one  with  saUe  wine : 
Of  evei7  kind,  provisions  heav*d  aboard ; 
^iid  the  fvdl  dew  idihco^VsM  "^iHasu^a  ws^ 
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oddess,  Ust,  a  gentle  hnae  tappUa, 
Idid  Ocean,  and  to  wann  the  sides. 
^  now,  rejoicing  in  tbe  prosperous  gale^ 
besting  heart  Ulyases  spreads  his  sails : 
at  the  hdm  he  sate,  and  mark'd  the  skies, 
n*d  in  deep  hia  ever-watchful  ejes. 
¥iew*d  the  Pleiada,  and  the  Northern  Team, 
Kit  Oricm'a  more  refulgent  heam, 
idi,  azonnd  the  axle  of  the  sky, 
tatt,  revolving,  points  his  golden  eye: 
iUnes  exalted  on  ih*  ethenal  plain, 
ithes  his  blw""S  ^wehead  in  the  main, 
the  left  those  radiant  fires  to  keep 
fmph  directed,  aa  he  sail'd  the  deep, 
iventeen  nighta  he  cat  the  foamy  way : 
■tant  land  appear*d  the  following  day : 
iwdl'd  to  kight  Phieada's  dusky  ooast^ 
roody  mountains,  half  in  vapours  lost; 
ay  before  him  indistinct  and  vast, 
,  bnnd  shield  amid  the  watery  waste, 
him,  thus  voyaging  the  deeps  below, 
far,  on  Solyme^s  aerial  brow, 
ing  of  ocean  saw,  and  seeing  bum*d 
Ethiopia's  happy  climes  retum'd) ; 
iging  monarch  shook  his  azure  head, 
bus  in  secret  to  his  soul  he  said : 
.▼ens !  how  uncertain  are  the  powen  on  high ! 
Q  revera'd  the  sentence  of  the  sky, 
!  man's  favour ;  while  a  distant  guest 
'd  secure  the  Ethiopian  feast  ? 
I  how  near  Fhaeada's  land  he  draws  I 
ind,  affix'd  by  Fate's  eternal  laws 
d  hia  toils.     Is  then  our  anger  vain  ? 
f  this  sceptre  yet  oonmiands  the  main, 
spoke,  and  high  the  farkjr  trident  btui% 
i^df  ao  cikfuda,  mdatia  the  watery  world  j 
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At  once  the  face  of  enth  and  sea  dflAsma, 
Swells  all  the  winds,  and  rouses  all  the  stonns* 
Down  nish'd  the  night :  east,  west,  togedier  kmt^ 
And  south  and  north  roll  mountains  to  the  ahoie; 
Then  shook  the  hero,  to  despair  resign'd, 
And  question'd  thns  his  yet  unoonqner^d  mind. 

Wretch  that  I  am !  what  fiurther  fstes  attend 
This  life  of  toils,  and  what  my  destin'd  end  f 
Too  well,  alas  i  the  island  goddess  knew 
On  the  black  sea  what  perUs  should  ensue. 
New  horrors  now  this  destin'd  head  enclose; 
UnfiUM  is  yet  the  measure  of  my  woes; 
With  what  a  doud  the  brows  of  heaven  are  atrntt^ 
What  raging  winds !  what  roaring  watets  xoond  I  ' 
'Tis  Jote  himsdf  the  swelling  tempest  rears ;       ^ 
Death,  present  death,  on  every  side  appears. 
Happy !  thrice  happy !  who,  in  battle  slain, 
Prest,  in  Atrides*  cause,  the  Trojan  plain ! 
Oh  !  had  I  died  before  that  weU-fought  wall ; 
Had  some  distinguishM  day  renown'd  my  fall  ' 
(Such  as  was  that  when  showers  of  javeUns  fled 
From  conquering  Troy  around  Achilles  dead); 
All  Ghreece  had  paid  me  solemn  funerals  then. 
And  spread  my  glory  with  the  sons  of  men. 
A  shameful  fate  now  hides  my  hapless  head, 
Unwept,  unnoted,  and  for  ever  dead ! 

A  mighty  wave  rush'd  o*er  him  as  he  spoke^ 
The  raft  it  cover'd,  and  the  mast  it  broke; 
Swept  from  the  deck,  and  from  the  rudder  torn. 
Far  on  the  swelling  surge  the  chief  was  borne; 
While  by  the  howling  tempest  rent  in  twain 
Flew  sail  and  safl-yards  rattling  o*er  the  hiain. 
Long  press'd,  he  heav'd  beneath  the  weighty  wave. 
Clogg'd  by  the  cumb'rous  vest  Calypso  gave : 
At  lengdi  emerging  from  his  nostrils  wide 
And  gaMng  moa&  ef&aa^^  ii)lB.e\(Asrj  ^u^ 
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ot  mindleMofUilMiTCtrait, 
lenA,  and  IflipM  into  UnMt, 
I  the  fesofdctth.    The  rolling  flood 
low  thcra^  impdlM  the  floatiDg  wood. 
heap  of  gathcrVi  thomt  is  east 
w  fiKS  befixc  th*  aatnnnal  bUtt ; 
ung,  it  lolb  ttonnd  the  field ; 
e  floMt,  and  lo  its  teztun  hdd : 
le  floaUi,  and  now  the  north,  bear  iwty, 
le  east  the  foamy  floods  obey, 
le  west-wind  whirls  it  o'er  the  ae». 
ring  diief  widi  toib  on  toils  opprest, 
law,  end  {rfty  toadi*d  her  breast 
uofrtal  onee,  of  Cadmus*  strain, 
1  asvxe  sister  of  the  main), 
lea-mew,  apiii^;ing  ftmn  the  flood, 
;ca  the  raft  the  goddess  stood: 
addrest  him :  Thou,  wiiom  heaven  decrees 
ie*8  wrath,  stem  tyrant  of  the  seas  \ 
contest !)  not  his  rage  and  power, 
e  is,  such  virtue  shall  devour, 
ggest,  thy  wisdom  will  perform  ; 
y  float,  and  leave  it  to  the  storm : 
ly  garments ;  Neptune*s  fttry  brave 
d  strength,  and  plunge  into  the  wave. 
Phseada  all  thy  nerves  extend, 
e  decrees  thy  miseries  shall  end. 
3ily  scarf  beneath  thy  bosom  bind, 
give  all  thy  terrors  to  the  wind, 
y  arms  the  happy  shore  shall  gain, 
\  ^t,  and  cast  it  in  the  main ; 
ly  orders,  and  with  heed  obey, 
'  off,  and  turn  thy  eyes  away, 
bat,  her  hand  the  sacred  veil  bestows, 
n  die  deeps  she  div'd  from  whence  she  rose; 

7  2 
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A  moment  snatch'd  the  shining  fenn  away, 
And  all  was  oover'd  with  the  calling  lea. 

Struck  with  amaze,  yet  still  to  doubt  indin*d. 
He  stands  suspended,  and  explaiea  his  mind. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  unhappy  me  I  who  knowa 
But  other  gods  intend  me  other  woes  ? 
M^oe*er  thou  art,  I  shall  not  blindly  join 
Thy  pleaded  reason,  but  consult  witli  mine : 
For  sesroe  in  ken  appears  that  distant  isle 
Thy  voice  foretells  me  shall  conclude  my  toil 
Thus  then  I  judge :  while  yet  the  planks  susCafa 
The  wild  waves*  fury,  here  I  fix*d  remain; 
But  when  their  texture  to  the  tempest  jiddBy 
I  launch  adventurous  on  the  li4uid  fields, 
Join  to  the  help  of  gods  the  strength  of  man. 
And  take  this  method,  since  the  best  I  can. 

While  thus  his  thoughts  an  anxious  council  I 
The  raging  god  a  watery  mountain  roU'd ; 
Like  a  black  sheet  the  whelming  billows  spread 
Burst  o'er  the  float,  and  thundered  on  his  head. 
Planks,  beams,  disparted  fly ;  the  scatter*d  woo< 
Rolls  diverse,  and  in  fragments  strews  the  flood 
So  the  rude  Boreas,  o'er  the  field  new-shom. 
Tosses  and  drives  the  scatter'd  heaps  of  com.   . 
And  DOW  a  single  beam  the  chief  bestrides ; 
There  pois'd  awhile  above  the  bounding  tides. 
His  limbs  discumbers  of  the  clinging  vest. 
And  binds  the  sacred  cincture  round  his  breast : 
Then  prone  on  ocean  in  a  mmnent  flung, 
Stretch'd  wide  his  eager  arms,  and  shot  the  seas  a 
All  naked  now,  on  heaving  billows  laid. 
Stem  Neptune  eyed  him,  and  contemptuous  sale 

Go,  leam'd  in  woes,  and  other  foes  essay ! 
Go,  wander  helpless  on  the  watery  way : 
Thus,  thus  find  out  the  destin'd  shore,  and  then 
(If  Joveoidains  it)  mix  with  happier  men. 
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er  tliy  fate,  tbe  illi  our  wntfa  could  zaiie 
It  lemember'd  In  4jr  best  of  dajn. 
nid,  hiB  sea-gveoi  iteeds  divide  die  fotm, 
ich  hi^  ^ga  and  the  towery  dome, 
aroe  withdrawn  the  fierce  eardi^faaking  power, 
lan^bter  Pallas  WBtdi*d  the  fitTOuiing  hour. 
I  their  caves  she  hsde  the  winds  to  fly, 
sh'd  the  blustering  brethren  of  the^. 
a  blasts  alone  of  Boreas  sway, 
ar  him  soft  on  Inoken  waves  away ; 
lentle  famo  impelliDg  to  that  iboie, 
Fate  has  destm'd  he  shall  toil  no  more. 
>w  two  nights,  and  now  two  days  were  past, 
idebe  wimder*d  on  the  watery  waste; 
on  tbe  surge  with  intermitting  breath, 
nxdy  panting  in  the  arms  of  death, 
iid  fidr  mom  now  blaz*d  upon  the  main ; 
;]a88y  smooth  lay  all  the  liquid  plain ; 
nds  were  hush*d,  the  billows  Hcarcdy  curPd, 
dead  silence  still'd  the  watery  worldi, 
lif^  on  a  ridgy  wave  he  spies 
od  at  distance,  and  with  sharpen'd  eyes. 
08  diildren  joy  with  vast  delight 
a  k)v*d  sire  revives  before  their  sight 
lingering  long,  has  called  on  death  in  vain, 
by  some  demon  to  his  bed  of  pain, 
exvea  by  mirade  his  life  restore) ; 
s  Ulysses  at  th'  appearing  shore ; 
ees  (and  labours  onward  as  he  sees) 
«Dg  forests,  and  the  tufted  trees, 
ow,  as  near  approaching  as  the  sound 
nun  voice  the  listening  ear  may  wound. 
It  the  rocks  he  heard  a  hollow  roar 
mimring  surges  breaking  on  the  shore : 
*Boefnl  port  was  there,  nor  winding  bay, 
oeldthe  vesstl  from  the  rdling  sea, 
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But  diffil^  and  shaggy  shores,  a  dteadfid  sif^! 
All  rough  with  rocks,  with  foamy  UDova  wiiitib 
Fear  seisM  his  slacken'd  limbs  and  beating  haact^ 
As  thus  he  oommun'd  with  his  soul  apart 

Ah  me !  when  o'er  a  length  of  watoa  tost, 
These  eyes  at  last  bdiold  th'  uidiopM-ftr  eoast^ 
No  port  receives  me  from  the  angry  main. 
But  the  loud  deeps  demand  me  back  again* 
Above  sharp  rocks  forbid  access ;  around 
Roar  the  wUd  waves;  beneath  is  seaprofiwndl 
No  foothig  sure  affivds  the  faithless  sand, 
To  stem  too  rapid,  and  too  deep  to  stand. 
If  here  I  enter,  my  eiforts  are  vain, 
Dash*d  on  the  difis,  or  heay'd  into  the  mi&$ 
Or  round  the  island  if  my  course  I  bend. 
Where  the  ports  open,  or  the  shores  descend. 
Back  to  the  seas  the  rolling  surge  may  sweep, 
And  bury  all  my  hopes  beneath  the  deep. 
Or  some  enormous  whale  the  god  may  send 
(For  many  such  on  Amphitrite  attend) ; 
Too  well  the  turns  of  mortal  chance  I  know, 
And  hate  relentless  of  my  heavenly  foe. 
While  thus  he  thought,  a  monstrous  wave  upbon 
The  chief,  and  dashed  him  on  the  craggy  shore  i 
Tom  was  his  skin,  nor  had  the  ribs  been  whole^ 
But  instant  Pallas  enter*d  in  his  souL 
Close  to  the  diff  with  both  his  hands  he  dung. 
And  stuck  adherent,  and  suspended  hung. 
Till  the  huge  surge  roll*d  off:  then,  backward  swM 
The  refluent  tides,  and  plunge  him  in  the  deq^ 
As  when  the  polypus,  from  forth  his  cave 
Tom  with  full  force,  rductant  beats  the  wave, 
His  ragged  claws  are  studc  with  stones  and  sands| 
So  the  rougih  rock  had  shagg*d  Ulysses'  hands, 
And  now  had  perish'd,  whelm'd  beneath  the  maiO) 
Th'  unhappy  man;  ev'n  fiite  hadba«i  in  vaint 
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idniiig  PaDM  lenft  ber  power, 
loe  tav*d  him  in  theneedfol  hoon 
beadi^  tinge  Us  eoune  be  bote 
zcky  but  in  idfjiA  of  ahoieX 
Dg  eyes,  observlDg,  to  survey 
tb  asoenty  or  safe  sequestered  bey. 
e  pazting  rocks  at  length  he  spied 
aeam  with  gentler  waters  glide; 
be  seaa  the  shelviiig  shore  declined, 
I  a  bay  inipervious  to  the  wind, 
m  port  the  glad  Ulysses  press'd, 
the  river,  end  its  god  address^ : 
tboa  art,  before  whose  stream  unknown 
i^pUant  at  thy  watery  throne, 
i  king  1  nor  let  me  fly.  in  vain 
m  Neptune  and  the  raging  main. 
IIS  and  pities  hajdess  men  like  me, 
^'n  to  gods  is  misery : 
y  waters  give  the  weary  rest, 
suppliant,  and  a  man  distrest. 
d,  and  straight  the  gentle  stream  subsides, 
rushing  current  of  his  tides, 
iranderer  smooths  the  watery  way, 
oeivea  him  fiom  the  rolling  sea. 
nt,  fainting  as  he  touchM  the  shore, 
is  sinewy  arms :  his  knees  no  more 
behr  office,  or  his  weight  upheld : 
keart  heav*d  ;  his  bloated  body  swell'd  3 
1  and  nose  the  briny  torrent  ran  ; 
lassitude  lay  all  the  man, 
vmce,  of  motion,  and  of  breath  ; 
me  waking  in  the  arms  of  death. 
m  life  its  wonted  office  found, 
1  chief  Lieuoothea's  scarf  unbovmd  ; 
r  her  word,  he  tum'd  aside 
kd  cait  it  00  the  rolling  tide. 
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Behind  him  fitf,  upon  the  purpla 

The  watem  waft  it,  and  the  nymph  mnifmm 

Now  parting  firam  the  stream,  Ulyaieifoit&d 
A  moflsy  bank  with  pliant  nuhea  crown'd  9 
The  bank  he  press'd,  and  gently  kias*^  the  gioimd 
Where  on  the  flowery  herb  as  sofi  he  Ugr^ 
Thus  to  his  soul  the  sage  b^an  to  ny  :  ' 

What  will  ye  next  ordain,  ye  powers  on  U^  t 
And  yet,  ah  yet,  what  fiites  are  we  to  try  t 
Here  by  the  stream,  if  I  the  night  out-weary 
Thus  spent  already,  how  shall  nature  bear 
The  dews  descending,  and  nocturnal  air  ; 
Or  chilly  yapours  breathing  from  the  flood 
When  morning  rises  ? — If  I  take  the  wood, 
And  in  thick  shdter  of  innumenms  bou^iis 
Enjoy  the  comfort  gentle  sle^  allows ; 
Tho*  fenc'd  from  cold,  and  tho*  my  toil  be  past, 
What  savage  beasts  may  wander  in  the  waste ! 
Perhaps  I  yet  may  fall  a  bloody  prey 
To  prowling  bears,  or  lions  in  the  way. 

Thus  long  debating  in  himself  he  stood : 
At  length  he  took  the  passage  to  the  wood. 
Whose  shady  hoRors  on  a  rising  brow 
Wav*d  high,  and  frown'd  upon  the  stream  below. 
There  grew  two  olives,  closest  of  the  grove^ 
With  roots  entwin'd,  and  branches  interwove; 
Alike  their  leaves,  but  not  alike  they  smilM 
With  sister  fruits;  one  fertile,^one  was  wild. 
Nor  here  the  sun's  meridian  rays  had  power. 
Nor  wind  sharp-pierdng,  nor  the  rushing  shower; 
The  verdant  arch  so  dose  its  texture  kept : 
Beneath  this  covert  great  Ul3r8ses  crept. 
Of  gathered  leaves  an  ample  bed  he  made 
(Thick  strewn  by  tempest  thro'  the  bowery  shade] 
Wliere  three  at  least  might  winter's  cold  defy, 
Tho'  Boreas  raged  along  th*^  indement  8ky« 
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tore  with  joy  the  patient  hero  found, 

ank  amidst  tfaem,  heq>*d  the  leaves  aroundL 

ne  poor  peasant,  fiited  to  leside 

£  from  nd^hbouxs  in  a  forest  wide, 

us  to  save  what  human  wants  requhre, 

benheap'd,  piuseivcs  the  seeds  of  fire: 

1  dry  ibliage  thus  Ulysses  lies, 

aDas  pocur'd  soft  slumbers  on  his  eyes ; 

gUcQ  dreams  (the  gift  of  sweet  repose) 

an  his  cares,  and  banished  all  his  woes. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Pallas  appeariog  in  a  dream  to  Nausicaa  (the 
ter  of  Aldiioua,  king  of  Ph«acia)^ooinmaii^l 
descend  to  the  riyer,  and  wash  the  lohes  cf  j 
in  preparation  to  her  nuptials.   Nausicaa  _ 
her  handmaids  to  the  river;  where,  whSe^ 
ments  are  spread  on  the  hank,  they  divert  I 
in  sports.    Their  voices  awake  UlTsses, 
dressing  hiinself  to  the  princess,  is  hy  her 
and  clothed,  and  receives  directions  in  what 
to  apply  to  the  king  and  queen  of  the  island* 
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thus  the  weurj  wanderer  funk  to  rest, 

peMeftil  sliimbers  calm'd  his  anxious  breast ; 

matial  maid  from  heaven's  aerial  hei^ 
toPhaada  wing*d  her  rapid  flight. 
M«  times  the  soft  Phaeadan  train 

■e possest  the  wide  Hyperian  plain; 

Ae  Cyclopean  race  in  anns  arose, 
^W^ess  nation  of  gigantic  foes : 
^  great  Nausithous  from  Hyperia  far, 
*Wgh  seas  retreating  from  the  sound  of  war, 
'^Roeant  nation  to  fair  Scheria  led, 
^We  never  science  reared  her  laurel*d  head : 
'We  roond  his  tribes  a  strength  of  wall  he  rais'd; 
**beaT*n  the  glittering  domes  and  temples  Uaz'd : 
•ittto  his  realms,  he  parted  grounds  from  grounds, 
^  ihar'd  the  lands,  and  gave  the  lands  their  bounds* 
^  in  the  silent  grave  the  monarch  lay, 
^  vise  Aldnous  Held  the  regal  sway. 
To  Ms  high  palace  through  the  fields  of  air 
^goddess  shot;  Ulysses  was  her  care. 
*W  as  the  night  in  silence  roll'd  away, 
^  ^Ten  of  charms,  divine  Nausicaa  lay : 
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Through  the  thick  gloom  the  shming  poftals 
Two  nymphs  the  portals  guard,  each  nymph  a 
Light  as  the  viewless  air,  the  wairior-xnaid 
Glides  through  the  valves,  and  hoven  round  her] 
A  favourite  virgin's  blooming  form  she  took. 
From  Dymas  sprung,  and  thus  the  vision  spokzi 

Oh  indolent !  to  waste  thy  hours  away  1 
And  sleep'st  thou,  careless  of  the  bridal  day  ? 
Thy  spousal  ornament  neglected  lies ;  j 

Arise,  prepare  the  bridal  train,  arise  1 
A  just  applause  the  cares  of  dress  impart,  | 

And  give  soft  transport  to  a  parent's  heart. 
Haste,  to  the  limpid  stream  diieet  thy  way, 
M^en  the  gay  mom  unveils  her  smiling  ray : 
Haste  to  the  stream  I  companion  of  thy  caie^ 
Lo,  I  thy  steps  attend,  thy  labours  share. 
Virgin,  awake !  the  marriage-hour  is  nigh. 
See !  from  their  thrones  thy  kindred  monarchfl  i 
The  royal  car  at  early  dawn  obtain. 
And  order  mules  obedient  to  the  rein ; 
For  rough  the  way,  and  distant  rolls  the  wave,       . 
Where  their  faur  ve^ts  Phieacian  virgins  lave.        \ 
In  pomp  ride  forth ;  for  pomp  becomes  the  gieat^  -  j 
And  majesty  derives  a  grace  from  state. 

Then  to  tbe  palaces  of  heaven  she  sails. 
Incumbent  on  the  wings  of  wafting  gales  ; 
The  seat  of  gods ;  the  regions  mild  of  peaoe^ 
Full  joy,  and  calm  eternity  of  ease.  ' 

There  no  rude  winds  presume  to  shake  the  skiei,- 
No  rains  descend,  -no  snowy  vapours  rise; 
But  on  immortal  thrones  the  blest  repose ; 
The  firmament  with  living  splendours  glows. 
Hither  the  goddess  whig'd  th'  aerial  way. 
Through  heaven's  eternal  gates  that  blaz'd  with  ^ 

Now  from  her  rosy  car  Aurora  shed 
The  dawn,  and  all  the  orient  flam'd  wiA  red. 
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nrgin  with  llw  moning  li^t, 
the  Tiaioii  of  the  night. 
Bbe  flougbt,  tlie  qoeeo  her  hours  bestowed 
iroEks  ;  the  whirling  ^indle  glow'd 
Km  threadB,  while  busy  dnmidi  cull 
fleeoey  or  twiet  iiyo  poipled  wooL 
PhiBMia's  pecn  in  ooundl  sate ; 
i^  dome  the  king  descends  in  state, 
a  fiHol  awe  the  rojra]  maid 
L  him  paaaiiig)  and  sabmissiTe  said : 
dread  sure  his  ear  regardful  deign, 
lis  child  the  royal  car  obtain  ? 
hy  gannents  shall  I  bend  my  way, 
tugh  the  vales  the  mazy  waters  stray  ? 
)f  diesa  ad<»ns  the  great, 
draw  liiatre  from  the  robe  of  state, 
houhaat;  three  wait  the  bridal  day, 
ss  robes  beeome  the  young  and  gay : 
ith  praise  amid  the  dance  they  shine, 
ly  cares  adom'd,  that  praise  is  mine, 
e :  but  blushes  ill-restrain'd  betray 
its  intentive  on  the  bridal  day : 
ous.  sire  the  dawning  blush  surveyed, 
ig,  thus  bespoke  the  blooming  maid, 
my  darUng  joy,  the  car  receive ; 
whatever  our  daughter  asks,  we  give, 
the  xoyal  nod  th'  attending  train 
^^ax^  the  mules  incessant  rein, 
ling  viigin,  with  despatchful  cares, 
id  stoles,  and  robes  imperial,  bears* 
I,  assiduous,  to  her  train  assigns 
ituous  viands,  and  the  ilavorous  wines. 
prepare  a  cruise  of  curious  mould, 
f  fragrance,  formed  of  bumishM  gold ; 
rine!  whose  soft  refreshing  streams 
smooth  akin,  and  scent  the  snowy  limbs.    , 
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Now  mountiDg  the  gay  seat,  the  aflken  lehia 
Shine  in  her  hand  ;  along  the  imiiiding  plaint 
Swift  fly  the  mules :  nor  rode  the  nymph  alone  | 
Around,  a  hevy  of  bright  damsds  abone. 
They  seek  the  dstems  where  Pheadan  damet 
Wash  theur  fair  garments  in  the  limpid  streamsf 
Where,  gathering  into  depth  from  falling  lilli, 
The  lucid  wave  a  spacious  basin  fills. 
The  mules  unhamessM  range  beside  the  maSo, 
Or  crop  the  verdant  herbage  of  the  plain. 

Then  emulous  the  royal  robes  they  lave,   . 
And  plunge  the  vestures  in  the  deanaing  wave 
(The  vestures  deans'd  o*erspread  the  shelly  uaA, 
Their  snowy  lustre  whitens  all  the  strand) ; 
Then  with  a  short  repast  relieve  their  toll, 
And  o*er  their  limbs  diffuse  ambrosial  oil ; 
And  while  the  robes  imbibe  the  sdar  ray, 
0*er  the  green  mead  the  sporting  virgins  play 
(Their  shining  veils  unbound).    Along  the  sldM 
Tost,  and  retost,  the  ball  incessant  flies. 
They  sport,  they  feast ;  Nausicaa  lifts  her  voices 
And,  warbling  sweet,  makes  earth  and  heaven  icjoi 

As  when  o*er  Erymanth  Diana  roves, 
Or  wide  Taygetus*  resounding  groves  ; 
A  sylvan  train  the  huntress  queen  surrounds, 
Her  rattling  quiver  from  her  shoulder  sounds: 
Fierce  in  the  sport,  along  the  mountain's  brow 
They  bay  the  boar,  or  chase  the  bounding  roe; 
High  o^er  the  lawn,  with  more  majestic  pace. 
Above  the  nymphs  she  treads  with  stately  grace; 
Distinguished  excellence  the  goddess  proves ; 
Exults  Latona  as  the  virgin  moves. 
With  equal  grace  Nausicaa  trod  the  plain. 
And  shone  transcendent  o*er  the  beauteous  train. 

Meantime  (the  care  and  favourite  of  the  skies) 
Wrapt  in  emb<Jwering- shade,  Ulysses  liee^ 
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)t!  batPaDMnmraddiest 
iMOids  of  all^eonipoiiiig  icst. 
r  wgMOfWf  hnd  Nanaicaa  threw 
«]1:  the  ban  cnmeoni  flew, 
eslzeflm;  loud  liineki the  ▼jri^  tnin, 

■hridc  redoobkf  fiom  the  main, 
e  itM^^*"g  sound,  UlynernMe, 
leaf  woodt  wsQiDg^  brauh'd  his  woei. 
a  iHiBt  inho^Hiaile  ooMt, 

region  is  UlynM  tost ; 
lidtbaitMiians  fiene  in  arms; 
■e  iNMom  tender  pity  warms  ? 
(  wan  these  that  gather  from  the  shores  ? 
nymphs  that  hannt  the  sylvan  bowers, 
*d  Dryads  of  the  shady  wood; 
^ten  of  the  silver  flood; 
lioe  ?  hat,  issuing  from  the  shades, 

atraig^  to  learn  what  sound  invades  ? 
ere  the  grove  with  leaves  mnbrageous 

1  strength  abranch  the  hero  rends; 
oins  the  verdant  cincture  spreads 
»liage  and  concealing  shades, 
on  in  the  midnight  hours, 

•  bUwts,  and  wet  with  wintry  showers, 
rifle  from  the  mountain's  brow  ; 
flames  his  rolling  eyeballs  gbw ; 

nis  strength  elate,  he  bends  his  way, 
fleroe,  to  seize  his  prey 

•  stag) ;  or,  with  keen  himger  bold, 
the  fence,  and  dissipates  the  fold, 
ror,  fipom  the  neighbouring  groves 

1  the  tossing  surge)  Ulysses  moves ; 
want,  and  recent  from  the  storms  ; 
I  oose  his  manly  grace  deforms. 


r 
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Wide  o*er  the  ahora  with  maiij  a  ploqcing  ay  i 
To  rocks,  to  oiTea,  the  fritted  TiigiDS  fly ;  H 
All  but  the  nymph  X  the  nymph  stood  fiz'd  akaij 
By  Pallas  ann*d  with  boldneas  not  bee  own*  ^ 
Meantime,  in  dubious  thou^t  the  king  awaili^  i 
And,  self-considering,  as  he  stands,  debates ;  j 
Distant  his  moumful  story  to  dedaie,  J 

Or  prostrate  at  her  knee  address  the  prayer.  ij 
But  fearful  to  offbid,  by  wisdom  swayed,  | 

At  awful  distance  he  accosts  the  maid*  j 

If  from  the  skies  a  goddess,  or  if  ewth  i 

(Imperial  virgin)  boast  thy  gkxioua  bbth,  » 

To  thee  I  bend !  If  in  that  bright  disguise  i 

Thou  visit  earth,  a  daughter  of  the  skies,  i 

Hail,  Dian,  hail !  the  huntress  of  the  groves 
80  shines  majestic,  and  so  stately  moves, 
80  breathes  an  air  divine !  But  if  thy  race 
Be  mortal,  and  this  earth  thy  native  place, 
Blest  is  the  father  from  whose  loins  you  sprung,  . 
Blest  is  the  mother  at  whose  breast  you  hung, 
Blest  are  the  brethren  who  thy  blood  divide» 
To  such  a  miracle  of  charms  alliedx 
Joyful  they  see  applauding  princes  gaze, 
When  stately  in  the  dance  you  swim  th*  harmnnili 

maze. 
But  blest  o*er  all,  the  youth  with  heavenly  chantfi 
Who  clasps  the  bright  perfection  in  his  arms ! 
Never,  I  never  view'd  till  this  blest  hour 
Such  finished  grace !  I  gaze,  and  I  adore ! 
Thus  seems  the  palm,  with  stately  honours  oowaN 
By  Phoebus'  altars ;  thus  o'erlooks  the  ground ; 
The  pride  of  Delos.    (By  the  Delian  coast, 
I  voyag'd,  leader  of  a  warrior-host. 
But  ah,  how  changed !  from  thence  my  sorrow  floV 
O  fatal  vo]rage,  source  of  all  my  woes) ! 
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tood,  and  m  ibis  hour  amazed, 
loe  ftt  the  loftf  wonder  gaz'd : 
tgand  I  foi  earth  ne'er  knew  to  bear 
tately,  or  a  nymph  bo  fair. 
^coB»9  I  li^  ™7  Buppliant  hands; 
oh  qoeem  before  thee  stands  1 
mpestaous  ni^ts  I  roU'd,  resigned 
iinowa»  aDd  the  wtnring  wind; 
s  the  deep  to  spare !  but  Heaven,  my  foe, 
to  infliefc  wroe  mightier  woe ! 
res,  to  death  in  all  its  forms ; 
lye,  ^miliar  with  the  storms !  ■ 
[  yiew  the  face  of  human  kind : 
aity  touch  thy  generous  mind ! 
I  of  what  air  I  hfeathe,  I  stand 
sieelesB  on  a  foreign  land. 
JO  my  wants,  a  vest  supply 
le  wietched  from  th'  inclement  sky  t 
sods,  who  heaven  and  earth  control, 
•haste  wishes  of  thy  virtuous  soul, 
hours  their  choicest  blessings  shed ; 
%  husband  be  thy  bridal  bed ; 
f  husband  with  a  blooming  race, 
r  union  crown  your  blissful  days, 
when  they  supremely  bless,  bestow 
on  their  favourites  below  : 
grieves,  with  inly-pining  hate ; 
suit,  and  heaven  is  in  our  state. 
Q  the  nymph— O  stranger,  cease  thy  care ; 
f  soul,  but  man  is  bom  to  bear : 
IS  affidrs  of  earth  in  dubious  scales, 
Md  suffers,  while  the  bad  prevails. 
a  soul  resign'd,  the  will  of  Jove ; 
hes,  must  mourn :  thy  woes  are  from  above, 
thou  tread'st  our  hospitable  shore, 
to  bid  the  wretched  grieve  no  more, 

o 


i 
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To  clothe  the  naked,  and  thj  waj  to  gaide-^     I 
Know,  the  Phsadan  tribes  this  land  divide  ;      f 
From  great  Alcinous*  royal  loins  I  qpringy         1^ 
A  happy  nation,  and  a  happy  king.  I* 

Then  to  her  maids — ^Why,  why,  ye  oofwod  tV^ 
These  fears,  this  flight  ?  ye  fear,  and  fly  in 
Dread  ye  a  foe  ?  dismiss  that  idle  dread, 
'Tis  death  with  hostile  step  these  shoRB  to 
Safe  in  the  love  of  heaven,  an  ocean  flowa 
Around  our  realm;  a  barrier  from  \hit  foes ; 
'Tis  ours  this  son  of  sorrow  to  rdieve, 
Cheer  the  sad  heart,  nor  let  affliction  grieve. 
By  Jove  the  stranger  and  the  poor  are  sent ; 
Aiid  what  to  those  we  give,  to  Jove  is  lent. 
Then  food  supply,  and  bathe  his  fiunting  limhi 
"Where  waving  shades  obscure  the  maiy 

Obedient  to  the  call,  the  chief  they  guide 
To  the  calm  current  of  the  secret  tide ; 
Close  by  the  stream  a  royal  dress  they  lay, 
A  vest  and  robe,  with  ridi  embroidery  gay : 
Then  unguents  in  a  vase  of  gold  supply. 
That  breathed  a  fragrance  duDugh  the  balmy 

To  them  the  king.    No  longer  I  detain 
Your  friendly  care :  retire,  ye  virgin  train ! 
Retire,  while  from  my  wearied  limbs  I  lave 
The  foul  pollution  of  the  briny  wave. 
Ye  gods !  since  this  worn  frame  refection  knew, 
What  scenes  have  I  surveyed  of  dreadful  view  I 
But,  nymphs,  recede !  sage  chastity  denies         1» 
To  raise  the  blush,  or  pain  the  modest  eyes. 

The  nymphs  withdrawn,  at  once  into  the  tide 
Active  he  bounds ;  the  flashing  waves  divide: 
0*er  all  his  limbs  his  hands  the  wave  difiuse^ 
And  from  his  locks  compress  the  weedy  ooae; 
The  balmy  oil,  a  fragrant  shower,  he  sheds ; 
Then,  diest,  in  pomp  magnificently  treads. 


be  sUver  poors  the  fusile  gdd. 
lis  heroic  frame  improves 
cnly  bloom,  and  like  a  god  he  moves. 
le  breathes  around ;  majestic  grace 
8  steps  :  th*  astonished  virgins  gaze, 
[ines  along  the  murmuring  seas, 
reahness  from  the  fanning  breeze. 
idcriog  Dymph  his  glorious  pcirt  surveyed, 
:  damsels,  with  amazement,  said. 
lOut  caze  divine  the  stranger  treads 
of  joy  ;  his  steps  some  godhead  leads : 
ve  destroy  him,  sure  he  had  been  driven 
his  realm,  the  &vourite  isle  of  heaven. 
M^ctade  of  woe,  he  trod 

^nArn^  and  now  he  looks  a  god. 

!  ui  my  ooDDubial  hour  decree 
my  spouse,  or  sudi  a  spouse  as  he ! 

the  viands  and  the  bowl  provide — 
I  the  Tiands  and  the  bowl  supplied : 
fed,  for  keen  his  hunger  rag'd, 
the  generous  vintage  thirst  assuag'd. 
return  her  care  Nausicaa  bends. 
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But  hear,  though  wisdom  in  thy  loul  praldei, 
Speaks  fiv>m  thy  tongue,  and  eveiy  action  guidaf 
Advance  at  distance,  while  I  pan  die  plain 
Where  o'er  the  furrows  waves  the  golden  gnin; 
Alone  I  re-ascend — With  airy  moirnds 
A  strength  of  wall  the  guarded  dty  hounds : 
The  jutting  land  two  ample  ba3rs  divides ; 
Full  through  the  narrow  mouths  descend  the 
The  spacious  basins  arching  rocks  enclose, 
A  sure  defence  from  every  storm  that  blows.  | 
Close  to  the  bay  great  Neptune's  fane  adjoins ;  A 
And  near,  a  forum  flank'd  with  marble  shinci,  ] 
Where  the  bold  youth,  the  numerous  fle«^  to  iM 
Shape  the  broad  sail,  or  smooth  the  taper  oar:  ] 
For  not  the  bow  they  bend,  nor  boast  the  skill  ^^ 
To  give  the  feather'd  arrow  wings  to  kill ;  ! 

But  the  tall  mast  above  the  vessel  rear,  * 

Or  teach  the  fluttering  sail  to  float  in  air. 
They  rush  into  the  deep  with  eager  joy. 
Climb  the  steep  surge,  and  through  the  tempcrtl 
A  proud,  unpolish'd  race — To  me  belongs  ■' 

The  care  to  shun  the  blast  of  slanderous  tongMi| 
Lest  malice,  prone  the  virtuous  to  defame. 
Thus  with  vile  censure  taint  my  spotless  name:  ' 

^  What  stranger  this  whom  thus  Nausicaa  loi 
Heavens,  with  what  graceful  majesty  he  treadi ! 
Perhaps  a  native  of  some  distant  shore. 
The  future  consort  of  her  bridal  hour ; 
Or  rather  some  descendant  of  the  skies ; 
Won  by  her  prayer,  th'  aerial  bridegroom  fiiei. 
Heaven  on  that  hour  its  choicest  influence  shed, 
That  gave  a  foreign  spouse  to  crown  her  bed ! 
All,  all  the  godlike  worthies  that  adorn 
This  realm,  she  flics :  Pheeada  is  her  scorn.' 

And  just  the  blame ;  for  female  innocence 
Not  only  flies  the  guilt,  but  shuns  th'  o0ence; 
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ed  virgin^  as  unchaste,  I  blame; 
t  freedcHU  with  the  sex  is  shame, 
lentiDg  sires  a  §pou»e  provide, 
lupdBls  justify  the  bride. 
Ist  thou  aooo  renew  thy  natiye  plain  ? 
speedy  thou  shalt  pass  the  main : 
a  giove  with  verdant  poplars  crowned, 
icred^  shades  the  holy  growid, 
r  way :  a  bubblii^  fount  distUs 
^  ^nA  thenoe  descends  in  rills ; 
grove,  s  mead  with  lively  green 
jreeSt  w^  forms  a  beauteous  scene ; 
juice  the  royal  vineyard  pours ; 
le  gaxden  jrields  a  waste  of  flowers. 
be  towiiy  as  £»  as  to  the  ear 
mg  dioui  along  the  waves  of  air. 
"mbower'd,  while  I  ascend  alone 
IcinoUs  on  his  royal  throne, 
idvance,  impatient  of  delay, 
lofty  palace  bend  thy  way : 
alace  overlooks  the  town, 
dome  by  pomp  superior  known : 
y  point  ihe  way.    With  earnest  gait 
he  queen  along  the  rooms  of  state ; 
land  a  wondrous  work  designs, 
irde  of  bright  damsels  shines, 
the  threads,  and  part  the  wool  dispose, 
I  the  purple  orb  the  spindle  glows, 
throne,  amid  the  Scherian  powers, 
ither  shares  the  genial  hours ; 
queen  thy  mournful  tale  disclose, 
irevailing  eloquence  of  woes : 
ou  view  with  joy  thy  natal  shore, 
ountains  rise  between,  and  oceans  roar, 
id  not,  but  waving  as  she  wheePd 
scou^e,  it  glitter'd  o'er  the  field : 
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With  skill  the  virgin  guides  th*  embToidear*d  rd 
Slow  rolls  the  car  before  th*  attending  train. 
Now  whirling  down  the  heavens,  the  golden  dai 
Shot  through  the  western  clouds  a  dewy  ray ; 
The  grove  they  reach,  where  firom  the  sacred  sb 
To  Pallas  thus  the  pensive  hero  pray'd. 

Daughter  of  Jove !  whose  arms  in  thunder  wi 
Th*  avenging  bolt,  and  shake  the  dreadfiil  shid 
Forsook  by  thee,  in  vain  I  sought  thy  aid 
Wben  booming  billows  dos'd  above  my  head; 
Attend,  unconquerM  maid  !  accord  my  vows, 
Bid  the  Great  hear,  and  pitying  heal  my  woes. 

This  heard  Minerva,  but  forbore  to  fly 
(By  Neptune  aw'd)  apparent  from  the  sky ; 
Stem  god !  who  rag*d  with  vengeance  mnestzain' 
Till  great  Ulysses  hail'd  his  native  land. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Court  ofAkinoiU. 

The  prince8s  Nausicaa  letuinfl  to  the  city,  and 
soon  after  follows  thither.  He  is  met  hj  Pi 
the  form  of  a  young  virgin,  who  guidea  him  i 
palace,  and  directs  him  in  what  wi^nW  to  i 
the  queen  Arete.  She  then  involves  him  in  i 
whidi  causes  him  to  pass  invisible.  The 
and  gardens  of  Aldinous  described.  Ulyssei : 
at  the  feet  of  the  queen,  the  mist  dispa 
Phaeacians  admire,  and  receive  him  with 
The  queen  inquiring  by  what  means  he 
garments  he  then  wore,  he  relates  to  her  and 
nous  his  departure  from  Cal3rpso,  and  his 
on  their  dominions. 

The  same  day  continues,  and  the  book  endi^ 
the  night. 
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!  fttSfBDt  heayenly  man  thus  sapj^iant  piayM  ; 
'  iiibd  dow  mules  draw  on  tb'  imperial  maid : 

t  tbe  proud  street  she  moves,  the  public  gaie; 
itnoiiig  wheel  before  the  palace  stays. 
*i ready  love  her  brothers  gathering  round, 
ii*d  die  Testuies,  and  tbe  males  unboand. 
iieda  the  bridal  bower :  a  matron  there 
i  liiing  foe  supplies  with  busy  care, 
■e  charms  in  youth  her  lather's  heart  inflam'd, 
'  van  with  age,  Eurymedusa  nam'd : 
'  c&ptive  dame  Phsacian  rovers  bore, 
ichM  from  £pirus,  her  sweet  native  shore 
^Bnteful  prize),  and  in  her  bloom  bestowed 
)od  Aldnous,  honour'd  as  a  god  ^ 
'of  Nausicaa  from  her  infant  years, 
'^er  second  to  her  mother's  cares. 
^ot  from  the  sacred  thicket  where  he  lay, 
^town  Ulysses  took  the  winding  way. 
'^  ous  Palla8>  to  secure  her  care, 
.^  J  him  spread  a  yeil  of  thicken'd  ah* ; 
i^va  A'  encounter  of  the  vulgar  crowd, 
Wtii^  stin,  inquiutire  and  loud, 

G  2 
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When  near  the  fam'd  Pheacun  wiDl  I 
The  beauteous  city  opening  to  hi*  Tiei 
His  atep  a  virgin  met,  and  stood  bate! 
A  polished  um  the  seeming  Tirgin  ban 
And  youthful  smil'd ;  but  in  the  loT  i 
Lay  hid  the  goddeis  with  the  aiuce  ey< 

Show  me,  fair  daughter  (thua  the  di 
The  house  of  him  vho  rules  these  hap] 
Thiough  many  voes  and  vanderings,  i 
To  good  Aldnoiis'  hocpitable  dowei 
Far  ftom  my  nadie  cout,  I  tore  alcoe 
A  wretched  suanger,  and  of  all  nnknoi 

The  goddess  answcr'd,  Fetber,  I  ob< 
And  point  the  wandering  traTeller  Us 
Well  known  to  me  the  palace  yea  inq^ 
For  &it  bends  it  dwells  my  hoooui'd  i 
Bat  sUoit  march,  nor  greet  the  amimoi 
With  question  needleii,  or  inijniry  val 
A  race  of  nigged  marincn  are  theK ; 
Unpolisb'd  men,  and  boiiterons  aa  thei 
The  native  islanders  alone  their  cue. 
And  hateful  he  who  brealhea  a  foreign 
These  did  the  ruler  of  the  deep  ordain 
To  build  proud  navie*,  and  command 
On  canTas  wingi  to  cut  the  watery  wbi 
No  bird  so  light,  no  thought  so  iwiil  a 

Thus  haling  spolie,  th'  unknowti  ce 
The  footaleps  of  the  deity  be  treads. 
And  xcaet  moTe*  along  the  crowded  s 
Unieeii  of  all  ihe  rude  Phieadan  race 
(So  Pallia  ordo'd.  Fallal  to  their  eyi 
The  milt  objected,  and  condena'd  the  i 
The  chief  with  wonder  aea  th'  extendi 
The  spreading  barboun,  and  the  ridioj 
He  next  their  prince's  lofly  domes  adn 
Id  separate  island*,  EMvn.'&  nVih  lUm 
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Jid  deep  intrenchinaiti,  and  high  walli  of  stone,    ' 
"hit  ghd  the  city  like  a  marUe  tone. 
Lt  length  the  kingly  palace  gates  he  view*d ; 
rhere  stopped  the  goddess  and  her  speech  reiiew*d. 

My  task  is  done ;  the  manikm  you  inqain 
^ipesn  befiice  you :  enter,  and  admire. 
BJ^ihran'd,  and  feaating,  there  thoa  shalt  behcdd 
Aeioqiter'dnilera.     Fear  not,  but  be  bold : 
^  deoent  bohlneaB  ercr  meets  with  friends. 
^ucMdi,  and  e¥*n  a  atranger  reoommends. 
^^  to  the  queen  prefer  a  suppliant's  chum, 
AldnouB*  queen,  Aretd  ia  her  name, 
^h  tune  her  paienta,  and  her  power  the  same, 
^orkoow,  IhNn  ocean*a  god  Naasithoua  sprung, 
^  Periboa,  beautiful  and  young 
(Bujnedon's  laat  hope,  wlio  ml*d  of  old 
^aoeof  gianta,  impioos,  proud,  and  bold; 
^^'d  ^  nation  in  unrighteous  war, 
^nh'd  the  prince,  and  left  this  only  heir) 
^^  now,  by  Neptune*a  amorous  power  comprest, 
'^^^BdocM  a  monardi  that  his  people  blest, 
'aher  and  prince  of  the  PhsBadan  name; 
'no  hun  Rhexenor  and  Aldnoiis  came. 
^  first  by  PhcebuB*  burning  anows  fir*d, 
'^ev  from  his  nuptials,  hapless  youth !  expired. 
^0  MO  ninriv*d :  Aretd  heir*d  his  state, 
^  ber,  AldnoUa  chose  his  xoyal  mate. 
^tth  boDouTs  yet  to  womankind  unknown, 
^  queen  he  graces,  and  divides  the  throne  z 
Ib  equal  tenderness  her  sons  conspire, 
^  all  thdr  chOdren  emulate  tliueir  sire. 
'^  through  the  streets  she  gracious  deigns  to  move 
(The  public  wonder  and  the  public  love), 
^  tongues  of  all  with  transport  sound  her  praise, 
^  eyes  of  all,  as  on  a  ^foddeai^  gate. 
^AbZt  ibe  trjumpb  of  a  genenma  breast ; 
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To  heal  divisions,  to  idieve  th'  opprett; 
In  virtue  rich ;  in  blessing  others,  blest. 
Go  then  secure,  thy  humble  suit  pcefer. 
And  owe  thy  country  and  thy  friends  to  hec 

With  that  the  goddess  deigned  no  longqr  1^?  ^| 
But  o'er  the  world  of  waters  wing*d  her  way :   -  ,^ 
Forsaking  Scheria*s  ever-pleasing  shorn,  -^ 

The  winds  to  Marathon  the  virgin  bore;  ^ 

Thence,  where  proud  Athens  rears  her  toweiy  hK§f^. 
With  opening  streets  and  shining  structures  tfudlttk 
She  past,  delighted  with  the  weU-known  seKtof    ir 
And  to  Erectheus'  sacred  dome  retreats.  ' 

Meanwhile  Ulysses  at  the  palace  waits. 
There  stops,  and  anxious  with  his  soul  debates,     i 
Fix'd  in  amaze  before  the  royal  gates. 
The  front  appeared  with  radiant  splendors  gay,      P 
Bright  as  the  lamp  of  night,  or  orb  of  day.  .'"^ 

The  walls  were  massy  brass :  the  cornice  high      '* 
Blue  metals  crown'd,  in  colours  of  the  sky ;  .^ 

Ridi  plates  oi  gold  the  folding  doors  incase ; 
The  pillars  silver,  on  a  brazen  base ; 
Silver  the  lintels  deep-projecting  o'or. 
And  gold,  the  ringlets  that  command  the  door. 
Two  rows  of  stately  dogs  on  either  hand. 
In  sculptured  gold  and  laboured  sUver  stand. 
These  Vulcan  form'd  with  art  divine,  to  wait  - 

Immortal  guardians  at  AlcinoUs' gate; 
Alive  each  animated  frame  appears,  ■ 
And  still  to  live  beyond  the  power  of  years. 
Fair  thrones  within  from  space  to  space  were  rais'd, 
Where  various  carpets  with  embroidery  blaz'd. 
The  work  of  matrons ;  these  the  princes  prest^ 
Day  foUowing  day,  a  long  continued  feast 
Refulgent  pedestals  the  walls  surround. 
Which  boys  of  gold  ^ith  flaming  torches  down'd; 
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Phe  polisVd  ore,  reflecting  every  ray, 
Bki*d  on  the  banquets  with  a  double  day. 
fvM  fifty,  handmaids  fonn  the  household  train ; 
Bone  turn  the  mill,  or  sift  the  golden  grain ; 
8sine  ply  the  loom ;  their  busy  fingers  moye 
like  poplar-leayes  when  Zephjrr  fans  the  grove. 
Kot  more  reoown'd  the  men  of  Scheria's  isle, 
for  ■ailing  sTts  and  all  the  naval  toil, 
[  IIhd  vorb  of  female  skiU  their  women's  pride, 
I  The  fiying  shuttle  through  the  threads  to  guide : 
'  WOas  to  these  her  double  gifts  imparts, 
Iimntive  genius,  and  industrious  arts. 

dose  to  the  gates  a  spacious  garden  lies, 
•^nm  stonns  defended  and  inclement  skies, 
^our  acres  was  th*  allotted  space  of  ground, 
^<Bc*d  with  a  green  enclosure  all  around. 
Tin  drnving  trees  confessed  the  fruitful  mould ; 
.  Tile  reddening  apple  ripens  here  to  gold. 
Men  the  blue  fig  with  luscious  juice  o*erflowi, 
^ith  deeper  red  the  full  pomegranate  glows, 
The  branch  here  bends  beneath  the  weighty  pear, 
"And  verdant  olives  flourish  round  the  year. 
^  bahny  spirit  of  the  western  gale 
Eternal  breathes  on  fruits,  untaught  to  fail : 
£idi  dropping  pear  a  following  pear  supplies, 
On  tpples  apples,  figs  on  figs  arise : 
^  same  mild  season  gives  the  blooms  to  blow, 
TTjebuds  to  harden,  and  the  fruits  to  grow. 
Here  ordered  vines  in  equal  ranks  appear, 
^ith  all  th'  united  labours  of  the  year ; 
Some  to  unload  the  fertile  branches  run, 
^e  dry  the  blackening  clusters  in  the  sun. 
Others  to  tread  the  liquid  harvest  join. 
The  groaning  presses  foam  with  floods  of  wine. 
Here  are  the  vines  in  early  Bower  descried, 
^Oi grapes  discoloured  on  the  sunny  side, 
^Bd there  in  autumn  *8  richest  purple  dj'd. 
9 
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Beds  of  all  rarions  berla,  for  rra  f 

In  beantHiu*  orid  WminM*  the  Kcne 

Two   plenteoua   fbumuna   tlie  v 

T hi*  through  the  gudaii  kidi  ill  Mn 
Viiitt  e«ch  pknt,  and  ntut  dl  the  g 
WllUe  Ibat  Id  pipes  beneath  the  palaei 
And  thence  its  cunent  on  the  uma  bet 
To  iirioo*  uu  their  vuious  Mreams  it 
The  people  one,  and  one  lupplits  tlie  1 

Such  were  the  glorin  ohich  the  god 
To  grace  AlcinoUs,  and  his  h*ppy  laD< 
£v'n  from  the  chief  wtuim  men  utd  ni 
Th*  unwoDted  acene  aurpriae  and  nqiti 
In  pleasing  thought  he  T*n  the  proapei 
Then  hasty  mta'd  at  the  lofty  door. 
Night  DOW  approaching,  in  the  palace 
With  goblets  ciown'd,  the  rulcn  of  thi 
Frepai'd  for  reat,  and  ofiering  to  the  gi 
M'ho  beats  the  virtue  of  the  alcepy  rod 
L'Dseen  he  glided  through  the  jojoua  c 
With  darkneas  circled,  and  an  ainbieni 
Uirect  to  great  Aicinoiis'  throne  he  cai 
And  proitiBte  tell  betbie  th'  imperial  i 
Then  from  around  liim  dropt  the  veil  < 
Sudden  he  shinea,  and  manifest  to  sigl 
The  noblea  gaie,  with  awful  fear  oppr 
Silent  ihej  gaie,  and  eye  the  godlike  f 

Daughter  of  great  Rhexetiat  1  (thus 
IjOw  at  her  kneea,  the  much-enduring 
To  thee,  thy  consort,  and  this  royal  tn 
To  all  thai  share  the  bleaainga  of  your 
A  auppliant  benda  i  ob  pity  human  vo 
■Tis  what  the  happy  to  lb'  unhappy  o 

•Meicarj' 
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A  vRtdied  exile  to  hit  oountiy  send, 
Long  wom  with  giieft,  and  lung  without  a  friend. 
It  may  the  gods  your  better  dayi  inoene, 
Aid  ^  your  jojrs  deacend  on  all  your  race ; 
Bt  idgD  fat  ever  on  your  coantiy't  breatt, 
^«ff  people  hleasing/Uy  your  people  blctt ! 

nia  to  the  genial  hearth  he  bowM  hit  hce, 
Aad  humbled  in  the  aahet  took  hit  place. 
SQace  cnta*d.     The  eldett  fint  bc^^m, 
tdMoeiu  tage,  m  venerable  man ! 
Whose  wfH^tanght  mind  the  pretest  age  turpatt, 
And  joined  to  that  th'  experience- oKjihe  latt 
^  vordt  attended  on  hit  weighty,  tente, 
And  mild  penuaaion  flowed  in  eloquence. 

Oh  tight  (he  cried)  dithonett  and  unjutt ! 
A  goat,  a  ttranger,  aeated  in  the  dntt ! 
^0  raise  the  lowly  auppliant  ftom  the  ground 
^ts  a  monarch.     Lo !  the  peert  around 
^t  wait  thy  word,  the  gentle  guett  to  grace. 
And  Mat  him  fair  in  tome  dittinguish*d  place. 
I^  fint  the  herald  due  libation  pay 
To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  hit  way; 
Tlun  xet  the  genial  banquet  in  his  view, 
And  give  the  stranger-guett  a  stranger^t  due. 

His  aage  advice  the  littening  king  obeys. 
He  stretchM  his  hand  the  prudent  chief  to  raite, 
And  from  his  seat  Laodamat  zemov'd 
(The  mooarch't  offspring,  and  his  best-belovM) ; 
There  next  his  side  the  godlike  hero  sate ; 
^'ith  Mart  of  silver  shone  the  bed  of  state. 
The  golden  ewer  a  beauteous  handmaid  brings, 
^>IeDidi*d  £rom  the  cool  translucent  springs, 
^^hose  polished  vase  with  copious  ttrcams  supplies 
A  tilver  laver  of  capacious  size. 
The  tahle  next  in  regal  order  spread, 
Thej^tlmi?^  canisters  are  heaped  with  bread  : 


136  THE  ODYSSEY.        BOOK  Til 

Viands  of  various  kinds  invite  tiw  taste,  -J 

Of  choicest  sort  and  savour,  rich  i^aat  I 
Thus  feasting  high,  AkinoUs  gave  the  ligii,         k 
And  hade  the  herald  pour  the  rosj  wine.  / 

Let  all  around  the  due  libation  paj  ^, 

To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  hit  way.      i 

He  said.  Pontonous  heard  the  king's  ccmnwrft 
The  circling  goblet  moves  from  hand  to  hand;  ; 
Each  drinks  the  juice  that  glads  the  heart  of  maa.  ' 
AlcinoUs  then,  with  aspect  mild,  began. 

Princes  and  peers,  attend ;  while  we  impart 
To  you  the  thoughts  of  no  inhuman  heart. 
Now  pleasM  and  satiate  from  the  social  rite 
Repair  we  to  the  blessings  of  the  night ; 
But  with  the  rising  day,  assembled  here, 
Let  all  the  elders  of  the  land  appear. 
Pious  observe  our  hospitable  laws. 
And  Heaven  propitiate  in  the  stranger's  cause; 
Then  join'd  in  council,  proper  means  explore 
Safe  to  transport  him  to  the  wishM^for  shore 
(How  distant  that,  imports  not  us  to  know. 
Nor  weigh  the  labour,  but  relieve  the  woe). 
Meantime,  nor  harm  nor  anguish  let  him  bear : 
This  interval,  Heaven  trusts  him  to  our  care ; 
But  to  his  native  ^d  our  charge  resigned. 
Heaven's  is  his  life  to  come,  and  all  the  woes  bdiin 
Then  must  he  suffer  what  the  Fates  ordain ; 
For  Fate  has  wove  the  thread  of  life  with  pain ! 
And  twins  ev'n  from  the  birth  are  misery  and  man ! 

But  if,  descended  from  th'  Olympian  bower. 
Gracious  approach  us  some  immortal  power  ; 
If  in  that  form  thou  com^st  a  guest  divine ; 
Some  high  event  the  conscious  gods  design. 
As  yet,  unhid,  they  never  gracM  our  feast. 
The  solemn  sacrifice  callM  down  the  guest ; 


k 
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nn  maiifevt  of  hesvcn  llie  Tiiion  Mood, 
lad  u  dor  cje*  tamUitr  wu  the  god. 
M  with  Mme  ta.yma'A  tnTcllo'  tbty  itn;, 
Ul  "hiiiK  befive  Um  all  the  dewit  way ; 
With  Mail  intercoiine,  and  &ee  to  fuc, 
Ihi  ftiaA  and  gnaidiBra  of  oat  pioui  ncb 
biMTifiliianeh  we  theti  edatial  kind, 
%  imtia,  tnitb,  and  ptobitf  of  mind  i 
AiNrdfacndglibminof  C^dopoD  birth 
Ibtdi  ii  fierce  wTong  the  ^iDt-Mni  of  ewth. 

I«  DO  mdi  thonght  (with  modcM  pace  Tei<Hii'd 
IVprodcnt  Greek)  posaeH  the  royal  mind. 
41u !  1  n)an«l,  like  tbyiel^  ma  I ; 
Ht  glotknu  native  of  yoa  anire  ikj : 
II  tern,  ah  how  unlike  their  beavenlj'  kind  I 
Bit  idor  iiifi:rior  in  the  pfti  of  mind ! 
-Alutimaital!  meet  oppien  of  thow 
Viun  FMe  haa  loaded  with  a  weight  of  woe*  I 
Kf  1  nd  train  of  mlMriei  alone 


^ElaTcn's  high  will  compell'd  ttom  ihrav  to  ihore  ; 
Vilh  Haveii'a  high  will  prepii'd  to  auSer  moce. 
Vbuhittorleaof  loU  cMuld  I  dedani 
lit  nm  img-wesried  nature  wants  repair  i 
Dpai  with  fatigoe,  and  shrunk  vith  pining  fwt, 
HrnTing  bowels  atlU  require  repan. 
Htn'tT  the  noble,  antferiog  mind,  may  griere 
1<>  loid  of  anguiali,  and  disdain  to  live. 

litcoiltj  dcmandi  our  daily  bread ; 

Rni{a  ii  insolent,  and  will  be  fed. 

fctftiiib,  oh  ye  peen  !  what  ymi  prapoae^ 

^  Itt  die  morrow's  dawn  conclude  my  woei, 
I  IW'd  vUl  I  lufiet  all  the  g«la  ordain, 

l^tiea  voadiufd,  let  instant  death  surprise 
I  ^A  VwrJaiiBg  shade  tbae  bappy  eyes  ! 
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Th*  assembled  peers  with  general  praise  Mppmi 
His  pleaded  reason,  and  the  suit  he  inov*d. 
Each  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares, 
And  to  the  gifts  of  balmy  sleep  repairs. 
Ulysses  in  the  regal  waUs  alone 
Remain  *d :  beside  him,  on  a  splendid  throne, 
Divine  Arete  and  AlcinoUs  shone. 
The  queen,  on  nearer  view,  the  guest  survey'd, 
Rob*d  in  the  garments  her  own  hands  had  made, 
Not  without  wonder  seen.    Then  thus  began, 
Her  words  addressing  to  the  godlike  man. 

Cam*8t  thou  not  hither,  wondrous  stranger !  ssyj 
From  lands  remote,  and  o*er  a  length  of  sea  ? 
Tell  then  whence  art  thou  ?  whence  that  prinody  si 
And  robes  like  these,  so  recent  and  so  £ur  ? 

Hard  is  the  task,  oh  princess !  you  impose 
(Thus  sighing  spoke  the  man  of  many  woes), 
The  hmg,  the  mournful  series  to  relate 
Of  all  my  sorrows  sent  by  Heaven  and  Fate ! 
Yet  what  you  ask,  attend.    An  island  lies 
Beyond  these  tracts,  and  under  other  skies, 
Ogygia  nam^d,  in  Ocean's  watery  arms ; 
Where  dwells  Calypso,  dreadful  in  her  charms ! 
Remote  from  gods  or  men  she  holds  her  reign. 
Amid  the  terrors  of  the  rolling  main. 
Me,  only  me,  the  hand  of  fortune  bore, 
Unblest !  to  tread  that  interdicted  shore : 
"When  Jove  tremendous  in  the  sable  deeps 
Launched  his  red  lightning  at  our  scattered  ships  ( 
Then,  all  my  fleet,  and  all  my  followers  lost, 
Sole  on  a  plank,  on  boiling  surges  tost. 
Heaven  drove  my  wreck  th'  Ogygian  isle  to  find, 
Full  nine  da3r8  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind. 
Met  by  the  goddess  there  with  open  arms. 
She  bribed  my  stay  with  more  than  human  charms; 


lOKvii.         THE  ODYSSEV.  139 

y,  pamis'd,  vainly  proiiiii*d,  to  bestow 
■aortal  life,  exempt  fiom  ^  and  woe  i 
it  an  her  blandiahmeots  WBcesaleM  prore, 
•bniih  firom  my  breaft  my  oonntry'B  love. 
May  Tdnctant  seven  cootimied  yean, 
■i  water  her  ambrosial  coadi  with  tean» 
kbcig^  she  volmitary  moves  to  part, 
^  Bg'd  by  JoYC,  or  her  own  changeful  heart. 
h aft  vaa  finrm'd  to  cross  the  surging  sea; 
Ppidf  tupfdied  the  stores  and  rich  array, 

El  |pve  the  galea  to  waft  me  on  the  way. 
MTCOteen  days  appear'd  your  pleasing  coast, 
i  voody  moontains  half  in  viqioars  lost. 
fetBllch'd  my  soul :  my  soul  was  joyM  in  vain, 
angry  Neptune  nws'd  the  raging  main ; 
He  wild  waida  wlustle,  and  the  billows  roar ; 
fci  iplllliiig  raft  the  fiudoos  tempest  tore ; 
mai  ttomis  vindictive  intercept  the  shore. 
■VB  as  their  rage  subsides,  the  seas  I  brave 
^ith  naked  force,  and  shoot  along  the  wave, 
^  Rach  this  isle  ;  but  there  my  hopes  were  lost, 
kV  surge  impelled  me  on  a  craggy  coast. 
K  diose  the  safer  sea,  and  chancM  to  find 
4  mer*8  mouth  impervious  to  the  wind, 
^  dear  of  rocks.     I  fainted  by  the  flood ; 
%iai  took  the  shelter  of  the  neighbouring  wood. 
"Twas  Dight,  and  cover'd  in  the  foliage  deep, 
^9n  phmg^d  my  senses  in  the  death  of  sleep. 
<AI1  night  1  slept,  oblivious  of  my  pain : 
•^Qioia  dawned  and  Phcebus  shin'd  in  vain, 
Kir,  tin  oblique  he  slopM  his  evening  ray. 

Bad  Somnns  dried  the  balmy  dews  away. 

ThcQ  female  voices  from  the  shore  I  h^id : 

A  maid  amidst  them,  goddess-like,  appear*d; 

To  her  I  sued,  she  pitied  my  distress; 

like  thee  in  heaaty,  dot  in  virtue  less. 
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Who  from  such  youth  could  hope  ccMisidciate  en 
In  youth  and  beauty  wisdom  is  but  me ! 
She  gave  me  life,  rdievM  with  just  supplies 
My  wants,  and  lent  these  robes  that  strike  yoari 
This  is  the  truth :  and  oh,  ye  powers  on  hig^! 
Forbid  that  want  should  sink  me  to  a  lie. 

To  this  the  king :  Our  daughter  but  exprest 
Her  cares  imperfect  to  our  godlike  guest. 
Suppliant  to  her,  since  first  he  chose  to  pray^ 
Why  not  herself  did  she  conduct  the  way. 
And  with  her  handmaids  to  our  court  oonvey  ? 

Hero  and  king !  (Ulysses  thus  replied) 
Nor  blame  her  faultless,  nor  suspect  of  pride : 
She  bode  me  follow  in  th*  attendant  train ; 
But  fear  and  reverence  did  my  steps  detain. 
Lest  rash  suspicion  might  alarm  thy  mind : 
Man  *8  of  a  jealous  and  mistaking  kind. 

Far  from  my  soul  (he  cried)  the  gods  eflbce 
All  wrath  ill-grounded,  and  suspicion  base ! 
Whatever  is  honest,  stranger,  I  approve, 
And  would  to  Phoebus,  Pallas,  and  to  Jove, 
Such  as  thou  art,  thy  thought  and  mine  were  one 
Nor  thou  unwilling  to  be  calVd  my  son. 
In  such  alliance  could* st  thou  wish  to  join, 
A  palace  storM  with  treasures  should  be  thine. 
But  if  reluctant,  who  shall  force  thy  stay  ? 
Jove  bids  to  set  the  stranger  on  his  way. 
And  ships  shall  wait  thee  with  the  morning  ray. 
Till  then,  let  slumber  close  thy  careful  eyes ; 
The  wakeful  mariners  shall  watch  the  skies. 
And  seize  the  moment  when  the  breezes  rise : 
Then  gently  waft  thee  to  the  pleasing  shore. 
Where  thy  soul  rests,  and  labour  is  no  more. 
Far  as  Eubcea  though  thy  country  lay. 
Our  ships  with  ease  transport  thee  in  a  day. 
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- -.     e»:^*^^?*^«it  son  *  to  Ticw, 
'^f^t^^.^^t  ^k«»dainaDth  they  flew ; 
t<€>^f^  ,^_*^eir  momiDg  coone  begun, 

^  *\!^  ^  \^  ^d  confix  ™y  **^ 
=l*to^  ^^^  and  how  fleet  our  Mil, 
'*J*  |^t5*<^     :  *7  «qual  sweep  they  row, 
^*%-t,itC^*  Zi^g  tracks  below. 
c^**^    T^o  ^7^  til' experienc'd  man  repUes, 

» '**^'  IkC*^^^  ^'^'^^  heavenward  lift  his  eyes), 
iu»  **V^  fsther  I  ^j^^^  ^j^^  j^g  accords 

*^^  l«»^^  ^«ct »  saCTed  be  his  words ! 
lOt^  ^'^^^  ^^^  Alcinoiis'  glory  shine ! 
5  ^'**we  l^i*?  and  ah !  my  country  mine ! 

^*"^time  -'^^^^  ^^  '^^  hour  of  rest, 
t^*^^  0eecy  couch,  and  covering  vest ; 
*****    ftiir  ****"  *®  P"n?le  quilts  prepare, 
*  ^^  tbicl^  carpets  spread  with  busy  care. 
?    iofch^  blaring  in  their  hands  they  past, 

45  isV^  *^  '^^^'  queen's  command  with  haste ; 

^vc  the  signal  to  the  willing  guest : 
*^J^with  pleasure,  and  retir'd  to  rest 
f^V^goft-extended,  to  the  murmuring  sound 
the  higl*  porch,  Ulysses  sleeps  profound  J 
rthia.  relcas'd  from  cares  Alcinous  lies ; 
V.  -gj  beside  were  closM  Arete's  eyes. 

♦  Tityus. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Alcino'ds  calls  a  council,  in  which  it  is  r 
transport  Ulysses  into  his  country,  Af 
splendid  entertainments  are  made,  when 
brated  mu»cian  and  poet  Deraodocus  ] 
sings  to  the  guests.  They  next  ptoce 
games,  the  race,  the  wrestling,  discus,  < 
Ulysses  casts  a  prodigious  length,  to  ih 
tion  of  all  the  spectators.  They  return  a§ 
banquet,  and  Demodocus  sings  the  love 
and  Venus.  Ulysses,  after  a  complime 
poet,  desires  him  to  sing  the  introduct 
wooden  horse  into  Troy :  which  subject 
his  tears,  Alcinoiis  inquires  of  his  guest 
parentage,  and  fortunes. 
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r  Amors  Hfte  ber  golden  ray, 
he  ruddj  orient  flames  whli  day  ; 
and  die  chief,  widi  dawning  light, 
nt  fiom  tbe  shimben  of  the  ni^t; 
te  comtdl-aeat  they  bend  their  way, 
he  shilling  thrones  along  the  bay. 
rfafle  Minerva,  in  her  guardian  care, 
na  the  starry  vault  tlmiugh  fidds  of  air ; 
a  herald  of  the  king  she  flies 
r  to  peer,  and  thus  incessant  cries. 
and  chiefis  who  rule  Phceacia's  states, 
in  coondl  your  attendance  waits ; 
of  graee  divine  your  aid  implores, 
Down  seas  azriv'd  from  unknown  shores* 
oke,  and  sudden  with  tumultuous  sounds 
zing  multitudes  the  shore  rebounds : 
he  scats  they  fill;  and  every  eye 
before  some  brother  of  the  sky. 
th  grace  divine  his  form  improves, 
h  he  treads,  and  more  enlarge  he  moves ; 
;  celestial  bloom,  regard  to  draw; 
i  a  dignity  of  mien,  to  awe ; 
ingth,  the  future  prize  of  feme  to  play, 
a  all  the  honours  ofthe  day. 
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Then  from  his  glittering  throne  AldnoUs  rote : 
Attend,  he  cried,  while  we  our  will  disdose. 
Your  present  aid  this  godlike  stranger  craves, 
Tost  by  rude  tempest  through  a  war  of  waves ;    * 
Perhaps  from  realms  that  view  the  rising  day, 
Or  nations  subject  to  the  western  ray. 
Then  grant,  what  here  all  sons  of  woe  obtain 
(For  here  affliction  never  pleads  in  vain) : 
Be  chosen  youths  prepared,  expert  to  try 
The  vast  profound,  and  bid  the  vessel  fly : 
Launch  the  tall  bark,  and  order  every  oar ; 
Then  in  our  court  indulge  the  genial  hour. 
Instant,  you  sailors,  to  this  task  attend  ;  ^ 

Swift  to  the  palace,  all  ye  peers,  ascend  ;  \ 

Let  none  to  strangers  honours  due  «^^«<^mm :         ^ 
Be  there  Demodocus,  the  bard  of  fame,  i 

Taught  by  the  gods  to  please,  when  high  he  siqgPd 
The  vocal  lay,  responsive  to  the  strings.  .  i 

Thus  spoke  the  prince :  th'  attending  peers  ob9| 
In  state  they  move ;  Alcinoiis  leads  the  way :  j 
Swift  to  Demodocus  the  herald  flies,  ' 

At  once  the  sailors  to  their  charge  arise : 
They  launch  the  vessel,  and  unfurl  the  sails, 
And  stretch  the  swelling  canvas  to  the  gales ; 
Then  to  the  palace  move :  a  gathering  throng, 
Youth,  and  white  age,  tumultuous  pour  along. 
Now  all  accesses  to  the  dome  are  fillM ; 
Eight  boars,  the  choicest  of  the  herd,  are  kiU'd} 
Two  beeves,  twelve  fatlings,  from  the  flock  they 
To  crown  the  feast ;  so  wills  the  bounteous  kingi 
The  herald  now  arrives,  and  guides  along 
The  sacred  master  of  celestial  song ; 
Dear  to  the  Muse !  who  gave  his  days  to  flow 
With  mighty  blessings,  mixM  with  mighty  woet 
With  clouds  of  darkness  quenched  his  visual  n^i^ 
But  gave  him  skill  to  raise  the  lofty  lay. 
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a  radiant  throne  sablime  in  state, 
by  huge  multitiides,  he  sate : 
ror  shoDe  the  tfanone :  his  Ijrre  well  stning 
nms  sounda,  at  hand  Pontonoas  hung  : 
s  seat  a  polish'd  table  shiDes, 
n  goblet  foams  with  generous  wines : 
a  herald  bore :  and  now  they  fed; 
the  rage  of  craving  hanger  fled, 
fir'd  by  all  the  Muse,  aloud  he  sings 
ity  deeds  of  demigods  and  kings : 
t  fierce  wrath  the  noble  song  arose, 
le  Ulysses  and  Achilles  foes : 
the  feast  they  doom  the  fall  of  Troy  ; 
debate  Atrides  hears  with  joy : 
91  foretold  the  conttet,  when  he  trod 
)k  threshold  of  the  Delphic  god, 
D  learn  the  counsels  of  the  sky, 
le  loosed  the  rage  of  war  on  Troy. 
d  at  the  song,  Ulysses  straight  resign'd 
Miction  all  his  manly  mind : 
;  eyes  the  purple  vest  he  drew, 
18  to  conceal  the  falling  dew : 
the  music  paused,  he  ceasM  to  shed 
Dg  tear,  and  raisM  his  drooping  head ; 
3g  to  the  gods  a  goblet  crown'd, 
I  a  puie  libation  to  the  ground. 
jgMd  with  the  song,  the  listening  train 
h^Smd  applause  demand  the  strain : 
rsses  veil'd  his  pensive  head, 
nann'd,  a  shower  of  sorrow  shed ; 
he  wept :  the  king  observM  alone 
;  tear,  and  heard  the  secret  groan ; 
He  hard  aloud — O  cease  to  sing,- 
thy  voice,  and  mute  th'  harmonious  string ; 
le  feast  has  pleasM,  enough  the  power 
ly  song  has  crown'd  the  genial  hour ! 


i 


148  THE  Odyssey:      book  mx 

Incessant  in  the  games  your  stiength  di^laj, 
Contest,  ye  brave,  the  honouis  of  the  cUty  t 
That  jdeas*d  th*  admiring  stranger  may  piodiiiii 
In  distant  regions  the  Phsadan  fionet 
None  widd  the  gauntlet  with  so  dire  a  sw»y, 
Or  swifter  in  the  race  devour  die  way ; 
None  in  the  leap  spring  with  so  strong  a  bound,' 
Or  firmer,  in  the  wrestling,  press  the  ground. 

Thus  spoke  the  king ;  th'  attending  peem  obsy  9- 
In  state  they  move,  Alcinous  leads  the  way: 
His  golden  lyre  Demodocus  unstrung, 
High  on  a  column  in  the  palace  hung; 
And,  guided  by  a  herald*s  guardian  ana^ 
Majestic  to  the  lists  of  Fame  repairs.     • 

Now  swarms  the  populace :  a  counUess  thnng^ 
Youth  and  hoar  age ;  and  man  drives  man  ak)Bg>  * 
The  games  begin :  ambitious  of  the  prize, 
Acroneus,  Thoon,  and  Eretmeus  rise; 
The  prise  Ocyalus  and  Pr3nimeu8  claim, 
Anchialus  and  Ponteus,  chiefs  of  fame. 
There  Proreus,  Nantes,  Eratreus,  appear. 
And  fam*d  Amphialus,  Poljmeus*  heir; 
Euryalus,  like  Mars  terrific,  rose. 
When  dad  in  wrath,  he  withers  hosts  of  foes  ; 
Naubolides  with  grace  unequall'd  shone, 
Or  equaird  by  Laodamas  alone. 
With  these  came  forth  Ambasineus  the  staraog; 
And  three  brave  sons,  from  great  AldnoUs  spRa§ 

Rang*d  in  a  line  the  ready  racers  stand. 
Start  firom  the  goal,  and  vanish  o*er  the  strand: 
Swift  as  on  wings  of  winds,  upborne  they  fly. 
And  drifts  of  rising  dust  involve  the  sky. 
Before  the  rest,  what  space  the  hinds  allow 
Between  the  mule  and  ox,  f^m  plough  to  plea^l 
Clytonius  ^rung :  he  wingM  the  rapid  way, 
And  bore  ^*  undv«!ird\HQXuQKai  «£  the  day. 
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!»  embrace  tbe  biawny  wrestlen  join ; 
iiest,  great  EHiyaliu,  is  thine. 
IS  ^MniBg  ISBTvaid  with  aboond, 
n  the  leap,  alength  of  ground. 
.tKas*  strong  ami  the  discus  flies, 
s  with  unHiatch'd  force  along  the  skiesi 
lara  whirls  high,  with  dreadful  sway, 
s  of  death,  Yictorious  in  the  fraj. 
thus  the  peerage  in  the  games  contends, 
peak,  haoduaaa  ascends. 
ds,  he  odes,  the  stranger  seems  well  skilled 
'  illustrious  labours  of  the  field : 
m  brave :  then  grant  the  brave  man's  claim, 
hcn>  to  his  share  of  fisme. 
voos  arms  he  boasts !  how  firm  his  tread  ! 
8  how  tnm'dl  how  broad  his  shoulders, 
ibroke ! — but  aU-consnming  care    [spread ! 
perhaps  the  strength  that  time  would  spate* 
e  ocean,  dread  in  all  its  fcnms  ! 
t  decay,  when  man  contends  with  storms, 
last  thou  spoke  (Euryalus  replies) : 
the  guest,  invite  him  thou  to  rise, 
he  wcHrd  advancing  from  the  crowd 
obeisance,  and  thus  spoke  aloud : 
mfes  the  reverend  stranger  to  display 
y  worth,  and  share  the  glorious  day  ? 
rise !  for  thee  thy  port  proclaims 
»  conquer  in  the  solemn  games. 
arise  !  for  what  more  fame  can  yield 
iwift  race,  or  conflict  of  the  field  ? 
d  corroding  care  one  transient  day, 
give  the  space  thou  hast  to  stay ; 
he  tim^  and  lo  !  even  now  the  gales 
aboard,  and  stretch  the  swelling  sails. 
om  with  n^hs  Ulysses  gave  reply ; 
tb' JJl-muting pastime muBt I  try? 
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To  gloomy  care  my  thoughts  alone  are  free; 
111  &e  gay  sports  with  troubled  hearts  agree: 
Sad  fnmi  my  natal  hour  my  days  haye  nn, 
A  much-afflicted,  much-enduring  man  ! 
IVlio  suppliant  to  the  king  and  peers*  impUms 
A  speedy  voyage  to  his  native  shores. 

Wide  wanders,  Laodam,  thy  enring  tongae^ 
The  sports  of  glory  to  the  brarve  belong 
(Retorts  Euryalus) :  he  boasts  no  daim 
Among  the  great,  unlike  the  sons  of  Fame. 
A  wandering  merchant  he  frequents  the  main ; 
Some  mean  sea-farer  in  pursuit  of  gain ; 
Studious  of  freight,  in  naval  trade  well  skiird, 
But  dreads  th'  athletic  labours  of  the  field. 

IncensM  Ulysses  with  a  frown  replies— 
O  forward  to  proclaim  thy  soul  unwise ! 
With  partial  hands  the  gods  their  gifts  dispone; 
Some  greatly  think,  some  speak  with  manly  senef ' 
Here  heaven  an  elegance  of  form  denies. 
But  wisdom  the  defect  of  form  supplies : 
This  man  with  energy  of  thought  controls. 
And  steals  with  modest  violence  our  souls ; 
He  speaks  reserv'dly,  but  he  speaks  with  force, 
Nor  can  one  word  be  changed  but  for  a  worse ; 
In  public  more  than  mortal  he  appears. 
And,  as  he  moves,  the  gazing  crowd  reveres. 
While  others,  beauteous  as  th*  etherial  kind, 
The  nobler  portion  want,  a  knowing  mind* 
In  outward  show  heaven  gives  thee  to  excel. 
But  heaven  denies  the  praise  of  thinking  wdL 
HI  bear  the  brave  a  rude  ungovem'd  tongue. 
And,  youth,  my  generous  soul  resents  the  wroogt 
Skill'd  in  heroic  exercise,  I  daim 
A  post  of  honour  with  the  sons  of  Fame. 
Such  was  my  boast  while  vigour  crownM  my  6Mp% 
Now  care  suROunda  ide,  «ndi  xiq  icits^  ^^qk^s  \ 
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Imn'd  a  mdancholj  part  to  bear, 

h  scenes  of  death,  by  tempest  and  by  war. 

Yet  thus  by  woes  impaired,  no  more  I  wave 

T«  prore  the  hero— alandcr  stmgs  the  brave. 
Then  striding  forward  with  a  furious  bound, 

Hevrendi'd  a  rocky  fragment  from  the  ground, 
?3jrfiurmore  ponderous,  and  more  huge  by  far, 
^  vhat  Phsacia's  sons  discharg'd  in  air. 
fiom  his  arm  th'  enormous  load  he  flings ; 
-Mi  through  the  shaded  air  it  sings ; 

?GoQdi'd  to  the  earth,  tempestuous  as  it  flies, 

Ilie  oovd  gaze  upward  while  it  cleaves  the  skies. 

Be^  aU  marks,  with  many  a  giddy  round 

^?lWn.ru8hing,  it  up-tums  a  hill  of  ground. 
Thit  instant  PaUas,  bursttog  from  a  cloud, 
ix'd  a  distinguished  mark,  and  cried  aloud: 
£T*nhe  who  sightless  wants  his  visual  ray 

Xijrby  his  touch  alone  award  the  day : 

Ay  signal  throw  transcends  the  utmost  bound 

Of  every  champion  by  a  length  of  ground : 

fauidy  bid  the  strongest  of  the  train 

Aiise  to  ihr&w  ;  the  strongest  throws  in  vain. 
She  spoke  ;  and  momentary  mounts  the  sky : 

the  friendly  voice  Ulysses  hears  with  joy ; 

Then  thus  aloud,  (elate  with  decent  pride,) 

Bae,  ye  Phaeacians,  try  your  force,  he  cried ; 

If  with  this  throw  the  strongest  caster  vie, 
.   8tin,  further  still,  I  bid  the  discus  fly. 

8(ind  forth,  ye  champions,  who  the  gauntlet  wield, 
;  Or  ye,  the  swiftest  racers  of  the  field ! 

Stand  forth,  ye  wrestlers,  who  these  pastimes  grace ! 

I  widd  the  gauntlet,  and  I  ran  the  race. 

h  such  heroic  games  I  yield  to  none, 

Or  yield  to  hrave  Laodamas  alone : 

Shall  I  with  hrave  Jjiodamas  contend  ? 

tifneadia  sacred,  and  I  style  bim  ixieod* 
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Ungenerous  were  the  man,  and  haap  ci  1 
Who  takes  the  kind,  and  pays  th*  ungn 
Chiefly  the  man,  in  foreign  reahns  oonfi 
Base  to  his  friend,  to  his  own  interest  bl 
AH,  all  your  heroes  I  this  day  defy : 
Oive  me  a  man,  that  we  our  might  may 
Expert  in  every  art,  I  boast  the  skill 
To  give  the  feather'd  arrow  wings  to  ki 
Should  a  whfde  host  at  once  discharge  t 
My  weU-aimM  shaft  with  death  prevent 
Alone  superior  in  the  field  of  Troy, 
Great  Philbctetes  taught  the  shaft  to  fl; 
From  all  the  sons  of  earth  unrivall'd  pr 
I  justly  claim ;  but  yield  to  better  days. 
To  those  fjEUoa'd  days  when  great  Ald^c 
And  Eurytus,  who  bade  the  gods  be  foe 
(Vain  Eurytus,  whose  art  became  his  a 
Swept  from  the  earth,  he  perish'd  in  his 
Sudden  th*  irremeable  way  he  trod. 
Who  boldly  durst  defy  the  bowyer  god 
In  fighting  fields  as  far  the  spear  I  thrc 
As  flies  an  arrow  from  the  well-drawn  I 
Sole  in  the  race  the  contest  I  decline. 
Stiff"  are  my  weary  joints,  and  I  resign ; 
By  storms  and  hunger  worn :  age  well  i 
When  storms  and  hunger  both  at  once 

Abash'd,  the  numbers  hear  the  godli' 
Till  great  Aldnoils  mildly  thus  began : 

Well  hast  thou  spoke,  and  well  thy  g< 
With  decent  pride  refutes  a  public  wrol 
Warm  are  thy  words,  but  warm  withou 
Fear  only  fools,  secure  in  men  of  sense 
Thy  worth  is  known.  Then  hear  our  cc 
And  bear  to  heroes  our  heroic  fame : 
In  distant  realms  our  glorious  deeds  dl 
Repeat  them  fiequent  in  the  ^ulal  day 
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blot  wth  eiM  thy  woes  and  wanderings  end, 
them  tl^  consort,  m  thy  sons  attend; 
y'd  of  Jove,  he  crown'd  our  sires  with  praise, 
J  the»  <%iiig  dignify  our  race, 
ther  reahns  the  deathful  gaundct  wield, 
t  the  glories  of  th' athletic  field; 
he  course  nnrivall'd  speed  display, 
igh  cerulean  billows  plough  the  way ; 
1,  to  dance,  to  sing,  our  sole  delight, 
t  or  bath  by  day,  and  love  hy  night : 
h  y^  siill*d  in  measures ;  let  him  bear 
le  to  men  that  breathe  a  distant  air ; 
iful  say,  to  you  the  powers  belong 
\o  sail,  to  dance,  to  chant  the  song, 
asid,  to  the  palace  swift  repair, 
loft  lyre  to  grace  our  pastimes  bear. 
t  the  word,  obedient  to  the  king, 
1  flies  the  tuneful  lyre  to  bring, 
ne  seniors,  chosen  to  survey 
;  games,  the  judges  of  the  day. 
Dt  care  they  mark  a  spacious  round, 
-or  the  dance  th'  allotted  ground ; 
bears  the  Ipe :  intent  to  play, 
dvandng  meditates  the  lay. 
le  dance,  tall  youths,  a  blooming  band, 
fore  the  heavenly  minstrel  stand : 
ling  from  the  earth,  at  once  they  rise, 
alf- viewless  quiver  in  the  skies : 
d,  astonish'd  to  survey 
g  splendors  as  their  sandals  play, 
le  bard,  alternate  to  the  strings, 
-  Mars  and  Cytherea  sings ; 
m  god,  enamour'd  with  her  charms, 
gay  panting  goddess  in  his  anps, 
duc'd ;  and  how  the  sun,  whose  eye 
,0ad  beayeaa,  diadoB^d  the  lawkw  ytj" 

h2 
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Stung  to  the  soal,  indignant  throng  the  ddci 
To  hii  black  foige  Tindictive  Vuloai  flieii 
Anif'd,  hif  sitaewj  arms  inoesBant  plaot 
Th*  eternal  an?il  on  the  nuuwy  bate. 
A  wondnma  net  he  labours,  to  betray 
The  wanton  lovers,  as  entwin'd  they  lay, 
Indissolubly  strong !     Then  instant  beui 
To  his  imnoortal  dome  the  finish'd  snares. 
Above,  below,  around,  with  art  dlspiead. 
The  sure  indosure  folds  the  genial  bed ; 
Whose  texture  ev'n  the  search  of  gods  deeeLvsi, 
Thin  as  the  filmy  threads  the  spider  weaveSi 
Then,  as  withdrawing  from  the  stany  bowm, 
He  fdgjan  a  journey  to  the  Lemnian  shores,. 
His  fiivourite  isle:  observant  Mars  descries 
His  wish*d  recess,  and  to  the  goddess  flies; 
He  glows,  he  bums,  the  fair-hair'd  queen  of  lofs 
Descends  smooth  gliding  from  the  courts  olJm% 
Gay  blooming  in  full  charms :  her  hand  he  pmt 
With  eager  joy,  and  with  a  sigh  addrest 

Come,  my  belov'd !  and  taste  the  soft  delimits;. 
Come,  to  repose  the  genial  bed  invites : 
Thy  absent  spouse,  neglectful  of  thy  charms, 
Prefers  his  barbarous  Sintians  to  thy  arms ! 

Then,  nothing  loth,  th'  enamoured  fair  he  led, 
And  sunk  transported  on  the  conscious  bed. 
Down  rush'd  the  toils,  inwi^pping  as  they  lay 
The  careless  lovers  in  their  wanton  play : 
In  vain  they  strive ;  th'  entangling  snares  deny 
(Inextricably  firm)  the  power  to  fly. 
Wam'd  by  the  god  who  sheds  the  golden  day, 
Stem  Vulcan  homeward  treads  the  starry  wayi 
Arriv'd,  he  sees,  he  grieves,  with  rage  he  burast 
Full  horribly  he  roars,  his  voice  all  heaven  retniflfc 

O  Jove,  he  cried,  oh  all  ye  powers  above, 
See  the  lewd  dsUianoe  of  the  queen  of  love  I 
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nrd  me,  ibe  ■eon»;  ud  jiddB  her  ciiiniit 
r  lecher,  the  finng  god  <^  mna. 
[ie»  that  stein  my  netal  hour 
poe'd;  endi  me  my  parent  bote. 
[  bom  P    See  how  the  wantoD  lies ! 
jnneiitfaig  to  e  hnsband's  eyes ! 
zust,  this  onoe  ev*n  Mars  would  fly 
le^  arms— he  thfaiks  her,  onee,  too  nif^. 
nemaiii,  ye  goilty,  in  my  power, 
sfkmds  his  shameless  daughter's  dowest 
pvis'd  a  fiur  endumting  hcei 
diaste  is  beauty  in  disgrace, 
die  the  gods  the  dome  of  Vulcan  throng ; 
les,  and  Neptune  comes  along ; 
i  gKf  Hermes  trod  the  stany  plain ; 
ty  widiheld  die  goddess  train, 
beholds,  imprison'd  as  they  lie, 
ingnish'd  laughter  shakes  the  sky. 
lal,  thus  they  spoke :  Behold  on  wrong 
eanoe  waits ;  and  art  subdues  the  strong ! 
re  a  god  on  all  th*  Olympian  biow 
.  than  Mais,  and  more  than  Vulcan  slow  ? 
u  conquers,  and  the  god  of  aims 
the  penalty  for  lawless  charms, 
nous  they:  but  he  who  gilds  the  skies, 
.polio,  thus  to  Hermes  cries : 
thou  enchain'd  like  Mars,  oh  Hermes,  lie, 
Jie  shame  like  Mars,  to  share  the  joy  ? 
d  shame !  (the  smiling  youth  lejoin'd) ; 
i  te  chains,  and  thrice  more  firmly  bind ; 
re  gods,  and  every  goddess  gaze, 
would  I  bless  the  sweet  disgrace, 
ugh  ^e  rest,  ev*n  Neptune  laughs  aloud, 
mportunate  to  loose  the  god : 
he  cries,  oh  Vulcan !  free  from  shame 
res ;  I  ensure  the  penal  daim. 
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Win  Neptune  (Vulcan  then)  the  fidiUeM  tnut 
He  Bufien  who  gives  suietf  for  th*  uigiiit: 
But  say,  if  that  lewd  scandal  of  the  aky. 
To  liberty  restor'd,  perfidious  fly ; 
Say,  wilt  thou  bear  the  mulct  ?    He  instant  aim, 
The  mulct  I  bear,  if  Mars  perfidious  flies. 

To  whom  appeased :  No  more  I  urge  delay; 
When  Neptune  sues,  my  part  is  to  obey. 
Then  to  the  snares  his  force  the  god  applies; 
They  burst ;  and  Mars  to  Thrace  indi^iant  flicst 
To  die  soft  Cyprian  shores  the  goddess  moves, 
To  visit  Paphos  and  her  blooming  groves, 
MHiere  to  the  Power  a  hundred  altars  rise, 
And  breathing  odours  scent  the  balmy  sikks; 
Conoeal'd  she  bathes  in  consecrated  bowers. 
The  (traces  unguents  shed,  ambrosial  showes^ 
Unguents  that  charm  the  gods !  she  last  assomei 
Her  wondrous  robes ;  and  full  the  goddess  Uoons. 

Thus  sung  the  bard :  Ulysses  hears  with  jaj^ 
And  kmd  applauses  rend  the  vaulted  sky. 

Then  to  the  sports  his  sons  the  king  oanoDMBdiit 
Each  blooming  youth  before  the  monarch  stands, 
In  dance  unmatched !    A  wondrous  ball  is  brought 
(The  work  of  Poljrpus,  divinely  wrought) ; 
This  youth  with  strength  enormous  bids  it  fly. 
And  bending  backward  whirls  it  to  the  sky ; 
His  brother,  springing  with  an  active  bound, 
At  distance  intercepts  it  from  the  ground. 
The  ball  dismissed,  in  dance  they  skim  the  strand, 
Turn  and  return,  and  scarce  imprint  the  sand* 
Th*  assembly  gazes  with  astonished  eyes. 
And  sends  in  shouts  applauses  to  the  skies. 

Then  thus  Ulysses :  Happy  king,  whose  name 
The  brightest  sldnes  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame ! 
In  subjects  happy  !  with  surprise  I  gaze ; 
Thy  praise  was  just ;  their  skill  transcends  thy  pni 
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FWd  with  his  people*!  ftme,  the  monarch  heui, 
Aadthni  benevolent  accoeti  the  pent, 
heewiidom'i  sacred  gaidanoe  he  punues, 
Qve  to  the  stranger-gneit  a  stranger's  dues : 
fvdfe  princes  in  oar  realm  dominion  share, 
0^  vfaom  snpreme,  imperial  powor  I  bear : 
Ikag  gold,  a  pledge  of  lore :  a  taknt  bring, 
Afot,  a  robe,  and  imitate  jour  king, 
fciiift  to  ^ve ;  that  he  this  night  may  share 
Ae  Mdsl  feast  of  joy,  with  joy  sincere. 
Aad tbou,  Enryalus,  redeem  thy  wrong; 
Ageoeroos  heart  repairs  a  slanderous  tongue. 

Th*  ssKntfaig  peers,  obedient  to  the  king, 
I^luate  their  heralds  send  the  gifts  to  bring; 
Thtt  thus  Euryalus :  O  prince,  whose  sway 
'■b  tins  blest  realm,  repentant  I  obey ! 
leUi  this  sword,  whose  bUule  of  brass  displays 
Anddy  gleam ;  whose  hilt  a  silver  blase ; 
^W  ivory  sheath,  inwrought  with  curious  pride, 
^  graceful  terror  to  the  wearer's  side. 

He  said,  and  to  liis  hand  the  sword  oonsign'd ; 
And  if^  he  cried,  my  words  affect  thy  mind, 
^vfiom  thy  mind  those  words,  ye  whirlwinds,  bear, 
^  scatter  them,  ye  storms,  in  empty  air ! 
^f^  oh  ye  heavens,  with  joy  his  peaceful  hours, 
Aod  giant  him  to  his  spouse,  and  native  shores ! 

And  blest  be  thou,  my  friend,  Ulysses  cries : 
U0»n  him  with  every  joy,  ye  favouring  skies ! 
«oth]r  cslm  hours  continued  peace  afford, 
Aod  never,  never  may'st  thou  want  this  sword  1 

He  said,  and  o'er  his  shoulder  flung  the  blade. 
Nov  o*er  the  earth  ascends  the  evening  shade : 
^^  precious  gifts  th'  illustrious  heralds  bear, 
And  to  the  court  th'  embodied  peers  repair, 
before  the  queen  AlcinoUs'  sons  unfold 
^  Tests,  the  robes,  and  heaps  of  shining  gold ; 
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Then  to  the  radiant  thrones  they  move  in  stite: 
Aloft,  the  king  in  pomp  imperial  sate. 

Thence  to  the  queen.     O  partner  of  our  reign, 
O  sole  helov'd  1  command  thy  menial  tain 
A  polish'd  chest  and  stately  robes  to  bear, 
And  healing  waters  for  the  bath  pnpare ; 
That,  bath'd,  our  guest  mi^y  bid  his  sonowi  eean 
Hear  the  sweet  song,  and  taste  the  feast  in  peace* 
A  bowl  that  flames  with  gold,  of  wondrous  finoM^ 
Ourself  we  give,  memorial  of  our  name ; 
To  raise  in  ofiferings  to  almighty  Jove, 
And  every  god  that  treads  the  courts  above. 

Instant  the  queen,  observant  of  the  king, 
Commands  her  train  a  spadous  vase  to  bring, 
The  spadous  vase  with  ample  streams  suffice, 
Heap  high  the  wood,  and  bid  the  flames  arise. 
The  flames  dimb  round  it  with  a  flerce  embnoo^ 
The  fuming  waters  bubble  o'er  the  blaze. 
Hersdf  the  diest  prepares :  in  order  roll'd 
The  robes,  the  vests  are  ranged,  and  heaps  of  gold 
And  adding  a  rich  dress  inwrought  with  art, 
A  gift  expressive  of  her  bounteous  heart. 
Thus  spoke  to  Ithacus :  To  guard  with  bands 
Insolvable  these  gifts,  thy  care  demands ; 
Lest,  in  thy  slumbers  on  the  watery  main, 
The  hand  of  rapine  make  our  bounty  vain. 

Then  bending  with  full  force,  around  he  foU'd 
A  labyrinth  of  bands  in  fold  on  fold, 
Clos'd  with  Circsan  art.    A  train  attends 
Around  the  bath :  the  bath  the  king  ascends 
(Untasted  joy,  since  that  disastrous  hour, 
Ye  sail'd  ill.fated  from  Caljrpso's  bower) ; 
Wliere,  happy  as  the  gods  that  range  the  sky, 
He  feasted  every  sense,  with  every  joy. 
He  bathes ;  the  damsels,  with  offidous  toil, 
Shed  sweets,  shed  undents,  in  a  shower  of  oil : 
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z  his  limb*  •  gOKgeous  robe  be  ipMad% 

he  feast  magnificmtly  tmda. 

ae  Ifae  dome  its  ihiniog  valfes  ezpandfli 

ibloomiiig  assgpddewitands; 

mdering  ejres  the  hero  she  mmrey'd, 

cefiil  ffans  began  the  royal  maid. 

godlike  stzanger  1  and  when  heaven  mtoiei 

fond  wish  thy  long-expected  ahofes, 

9  grateftd  in  icmembianoe  bear. 

hoa  ow'8t>  to  me,  the  vital  air. 

vlmaid,  Ulyises  straight  returns, 

wortb  die  splendors  <^  thy  race  adoma, 

diead  Jove  (whose  arm  in  vengeance  fimns 

then  bdt,  and  blackens  heaven  with  storms), 

me  safe,  through  weary  wanderings  tost, 

dear  cooiitFy'a  ever-pleasing  coast, 

e  the  spirit  in  this  bosom  glows, 

,  my  goddess,  I  address  my  vows; 

,  thy  gift  I  boast !     Qe  said,  and  sate 

AldnoUs  on  a  throne  of  state. 

each  partakes  the  feast,  the  wine  prepares, 

I  the  food,  and  each  his  portion  shares. 

cd  a  herald  guides ;  the  gazing  throng 

T  obeisance  as  he  moves  along : 

1  a  scnlptur'd  arch  he  sits  enthron'd, 

9S  endiding  form  an  awful  round. 

ma  the  chine,  Ulysses  carves  with  art 

08  food,  an  honorary  part ; 

et  the  master  of  the  lyre  receive, 

Se  of  love  !  'tis  all  a  wretch  can  give. 

bere  a  man  beneath  the  spacious  skies, 

acred  honours  to  the  bard  denies  ? 

use  the  bard  inspires,  exalts  his  mind; 

use  indulgent  loves  th*  harmonious  kind. 

hendd  to  his  hand  the  charge  conveys, 

9d  otSMttajy  DOC  uDpkaa'd  with  pmise. 
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When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  allay'd, 
Thus  to  the  L3nri8t  wise  Ulysses  said :  i 

O  more  than  man !  thy  soul  the  Muse  inspires,     -^ 
Or  Phcehus  animates  with  all  his  fires ;  i 

For  who,  by  Phoebus  uninformM,  could  know 
The  woe  of  Greece,  and  sing  so  well  the  woe  ?       { 
Just  to  the  tale,  as  present  at  the  fray,  ^ 

Or  taught  the  labours  of  the  dreadful  day :  ' 

The  song  recalls  past  horrors  to  my  eyes,  ^ 

And  bids  proud  Ilion  from  her  ashes  rise. 
Once  more  harmonious  strike  the  sounding  stringy 
Th'  Epaean  fabric,  framed  by  Pallas,  sing : 
How  stem  Ulysses,  furious  to  destroy,    | 
With  latent  heroes  sack'd  imperial  Troy.  '| 

If  faithful  thou  record  the  tale  of  Fame, 
The  god  himself  inspires  thy  breast  with  flame  ; 
And  mine  shall  be  the  task  hencefSorth  to  raise 
In  every  land  thy  monument  of  praise. 

Full  of  the  god,  he  raisM  his  lofty  strain. 
How  the  Greeks  rushed  tumultuous  to  the  main; 
How  blazing  tents  iUumin'd  half  the  skies, 
M^ile  from  the  shores  the  winged  navy  flies. 
How,  ev'n  in  Ilion^s  walls,  in  deathful  bands. 
Came  tlie  stem  Greeks  by  Troy's  assisting  hands 
All  Troy  up-heav*d  the  steed ;  of  differing  mind, 
Various  the  Trojans  counselled ;  part  oonsign'd 
The  monster  to  the  sword,  part  sentence  gave 
To  plunge  it  headlong  in  the  whelming  wave ; 
Th'  unwise  award  to  lodge  it  in  the  towers, 
An  offering  sacred  to  th'  immortal  powers : 
Th*  unwise  prevail,  they  lodge  it  in  the  walls, 
And  by  the  gods'  decree  proud  Ilion  falls : 
Destruction  enters  in  the  treacherous  wood. 
And  vengeful  slaughter,  fierce  for  human  blood. 

He  sung  the  Greeks  stem-issuing  firom  the  steed^ 
How  Dion  bums,  how  8SV\i«t  isjOi^  VkVi»i^ 
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f  doBDOBf  JMpbohaB  I  ascencb 
in  king  9  ham  ithacas  attendf 
M«n)9  and  boir  with  IUk  alamw 
•abdnes  ^  iiir  Pallis  stringt  kii  amuu 
tule  be  nsDgy  UlfMes''  gri^  renew, 
le  hi*  ciiceki,  and  tcai»  the  grovn^  bedew  : 
9nd  matron  Views  ki  mortal  fight 
nd  liJliDg-  in  hie  otimtry*§  right  s 
loa^  daahing  swrnds  the  rana,  she  flie% 
f  pale  be  groans^  ami  fainta,  and  dies; 
la  bieaat  she  grords  on  the  ground, 
>a  with  floods  oi  tears  the  gaping  wound  z 
die  sfarieks;  the  fierce  insulting  foe 
.  mocks  her  vislence  of  woe  ; 
.  eoodcmii'd,  as  wiUly  she  d^kres  ; 
and  »  slasve  on  foreign  shores* 
I  ^le  skiifies  of  Ulysses*  eyes 
he  tears,  and  sig^  snceeeded  8%hs  ; 
be  grierM  r  the  king  observed  alone 
;  tear,  and  heard  the  secret  groan  ; 
he  bard  aloud :  O  cease  to  sing, 
thy  voice,  and  mute  the  tuneful  string  ; 
note  his  tears  responsire  flow, 
^reat  heart  heares  with  tumultuous  woe ; 

00  deeply  mores :  then  cease  the  lay, 
die  banquet  every  heart  be  gay : 

d  right  demands :  for  him  the  sails, 
in  air,  inyite  th'  impelling  gales : 
le  gifts  of  love :  the  wise  and  good 
he  stranger  as  a  brother's  bloodr 
iend,  discover  faithful  what  I  crave ; 
noeahnent  ill  becomes  the  brave ; 
thy  birth,  and  what  the  name  you  bore, 
by  parents  in  the  natal  hour  ? 

1  the  natal  ho^r  distinctive  names, 
mcD  jnjgk^  the  great  and  lowly  claims) : 
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Say  from  what  city,  from  what  legiooa  tost, 
And  what  inhabitants  those  regiont  boast  ?  j 

So  shalt  thou  instant  reach  the  realm  aasign'd,  J 
In  wond*rou8  ships,  self-mov'd,  instinct  with  noMl 
No  hehn  secures  their  course,  no  pilot  guides;  I 
Like  man  intelligent,  they  plough  the  tides,  1 
Conscious  of  every  coast,  and  every  bay,  j 

That  lies  beneath  the  sun^s  all-seeing  Tay ;  .  j 

Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  th'  encumbo'ddl 
Fearless  through  darkness  and  through  clouds  dMfV 
Though  tempests  rage,  thou^  rolls  the  iwdlingBH 
The  seas  may  roll,  the  tempests  rage  in  vain;  I 
Ev*n  the  stem  god  that  o'er  the  waves  presides,  I 
Safe  as  they  pass,  and  safe  repass  the  tides,  j 

With  fury  bums ;  while  careless  they  convey        | 
Promiscuous  every  guest  to  every  bay. 
These  ears  have  heard  my  royal  sire  disclose 
A  dreadful  story,  big  with  future  woes, 
How  Neptune  rag'd,  and  how,  by  his  command, 
Firm  rooted  in  a  surge  a  ship  should  stand 
A  monument  of  wrath ;  how  mound  on  mound 
Should  bury  these  proud  towers  beneath  the  grooill 
But  this  the  gods  may  frustrate  or  fulfil,  1 

As  suits  the  purpose  of  th'  eternal  will. 
But  say  through  what  waste  regions  hast  thou  strs/l 
What  customs  noted,  and  what  coasts  survey'd; 
Possess'd  by  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arms, 
Or  men,  whose  bosom  tender  pity  warms  ? 
Say  why  the  fate  of  Troy  awak*d  thy  cares. 
Why  heav'd  thy  bosom,  and  why  flow'd  thy  temf 
Just  are  the  ways  of  Heaven :  from  Heaven  proeeid 
The  woes  of  man ;  Heaven  doom'd  the  Ghreeks  tobM 
A  theme  of  future  song !  Say  then  if  slain 
Some  dear.lov*d  brother  press'd  the  Phrygian  plain  f 
Or  bled  some  friend,  who  bore  a  brother's  part, 
And  daim'd  by  merit,  not  by  blood,  the  heart  ? 
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•      ARGUMENT. 

The  Adventures  of  the  Ciconty  Loiophagiy  an 

Ulysses  be^s  the  relation  of  his  adventu 
after  the  destruetion  of  Troy,  he  with 
panions  made  an  incursion  on  ihe  Ciecms, 
they  were  repulsed;  and  meeting  with  as 
driven  to  the  coast  of  the  Lotopha^  Fi 
they  sailed  to  the  land  of  the  CydopSy  w 
ners  and  situation  are  particularly  chi 
The  giant  Poljrphemus  and  his  cave  desc 
usage  Uljrsses  and  his  ompanions  met  i 
and  lastly,  the  method  and  artifice  by 
escaped. 


THE 

ODYSSEY. 

BOOK  IX. 

dm  UljBMB*     Thou  whom  fint  in  sway, 

iofirtiie,  these  thy  realms  obey; 

icet  the  {noducts  of  a  peaceful  re^ ! 

wcD-taiig^t  poet)  and  enchanting  strain ;  y> 

i4Drd  palace,  the  perpetual  feast,  M 

njoidng,  and  a  people  blest!  4k 

lodly  seems  it  ever  to  employ 

lodsl  days  in  union  and  in  joy; 

nteoQS  board  high-heap'd  widi  cates  divine, 

T  the  foaming  bowl  the  laughing  wine ! 

I  these  joys,  why  seeks  thy  mind  to  know 

a^jpy  series  of  a  wanderer's  woe  ? 

mmce  sad ;  whose  image  to  review, 

mi  open  all  my  wounds  anew ! 

what  first,  what  last  shall  I  relate, 

Qnnumber'd  sient  by  Heaven  and  Fate  ? 

first  the  man  (though  now  a  wretch  distiest) 

es  thee  moDarch,  for  his  future  guest. 

lysses !  no  ignoble  name, 

ids  my  wisdom,  and  high  heaven  my  fame. 

ve  son  is  Xthaca  Ac  faur, 

h  Neritus  waves  his  woods  in  ah ; 
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Dulichium,  Sam^,  and  Zac3mtbus  ciown*d 
With  shady  mountains,  spread  their  isles 
(These  to  Uie  north  and  night's  dark  regiooa 
Those  to  Aurora  and  the  rising  sun)* 
Low  lies  our  isle,  yet  hlest  in  fruitful  stotes; 
Strong  are  her  sons,  though  rocky  are  her 
And  none,  ah  none  so  lovely  to  my  sig^t. 
Of  all  the  lands  that  heaven  o*ersi»eads  with 
In  vain  Calypso  long  constrain'd  my  stay, 
With  sweet,  reluctant,  amorous  delay; 
With  all  her  charms  as  vainly  Ciroe  strove, 
And  added  magic  to  secure  my  love. 
In  pomps  or  joys,  the  palace  or  the  grot. 
My  country's  image  never  was  forgot, 
My  absent  parents  rose  before  my  sight. 
And  distant  lay  contentment  and  delight. 
Hear  then  the  woes  which  mighty  Jove 
To  wait  my  passage  from  the  Trojan  land. 
The  winds  from  Ilion  to  the  Cicons'  shoie^ 
Beneath  cold  Ismarus,  our  vessels  b(»e. 
We  boldly  landed  on  the  hostile  place. 
And  sack'd  the  city,  and  destroyed  the  race, 
Their  wives  made  captive,  their  possession's 
And  every  soldier  found  a  like  reward. 
I  then  advis'd  to  fly ;  not  so  the  rest, 
Who  stay'd  to  revel,  and  prolong  the  feast: 
The  fatted  sheep  and  sable  buUs  they  slay, 
And  bowls  flow  round,  and  riot  wastes  the  day* 
Meantime  the  Cicons,  to  their  holds  retir'd, 
Call  on  the  Cicons,  with  new  fury  fir'd ; 
With  early  mom  the  gather'd  country  swaimBy 
And  all  the  continent  is  bright  with  arms ; 
Thick  as  the  budding  leaves  or  rising  flowers      i 
O'erspread  the  land,  when  spring  descends  in  8hirrf( 
All  expert  soldiers,  skill'd  on  foot  to  dare, 
Or  from  the  bounding  coutser  urge  the  war. 
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changes  (flo  the  Pates  ordain) ; 

8  come  to  taste  onr  share  of  pain. 

ships  the  bloody  fight  began, 

ley  wound,  and  man  expires  on  man. 

moxnini;  son  increasing  bright 

'8  pure  azure  spread  the  growing  light^ 

I  death  the  form  of  war  confoimds, 

e  battle  g^or'd  with  equal  wounds ; 

is  evening  wheels  o'erhung  the  main, 

est  czown'd  the  fierce  Cioonian  train. 

impanions  from  each  ship  we  lost, 

ape  in  haste,  and  quit  the  coast. 

jutapread  we  fly  th'  unequal  strife, 

r  loss,  but  joyftil  of  our  life. 

ed,  our  fellows'  rites  we  paid, 

we  call'd  on  each  unhappy  shade. 

le  the  god,  whose  hand  ^e  thunder  forms, 

ds  on  clouds,  and  blackens  heavens  with 

as: 

le  waste  the  rage  of  Boreas  sweeps, 
ush^d  headlong  on  the  shaded  deeps, 
ow  there,  the  giddy  ships  are  borne, 
rattling  shrouds  in  fragments  torn, 
le  sail,  we  plied  the  labouring  oar, 
our  masts,  and  row'd  our  ships  to  shore, 
days  and  two  long  nights  we  lay, 
and  batter'd  in  the  naked  bay. 
i  morning  when  Aurora  brings, 
masts,  we  spread  the  canvas  wings ; 
od  careless  on  the  deck  redin'd, 
trust  the  pilot  and  the  wind. 
native  country  had  I  saiPd ; 
e  doubled,  adverse  winds  prevail'd. 
the  tide,  which,  by  the  northern  blast 
ur  vessels  on  Cythera  cast. 
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Nine  days  oar  ieet  th*  uncertain  leuijiert  Imn  4 
Far  in  wide  ocean,  and  from  aig^t  of  Aore:  >i  ■ 
The  tenth  we  toocfa'd,  by  vaiioos  enon  tost|  i 
The  land  of  Lotus  and  the  flowery  oout.  i 

We  dimbM  the  beach,  and  springs  of  water  ftMM 
Then  spread  our  hasty  banquet  on  the  grouML  J 
Three  men  were  sent,  deputed  from  the  crew  J 
(An  herald  one),  the  dubious  coast  to  view,  j 

And  learn  what  habitants  possest  ^be  place. 
They  went,  and  found  a  hospitable  race :  I 

Not  prone  to  ill,  nor  strange  to  finreign  gueit, 
They  eat,  they  drink,  and  nature  gires  the  &Mt(  ' 
The  trees  around  them  all  their  food  produce; 
Lotos,  the  name ;  divine,  nectareous  juice !  ,J 

(Thence  call*d  Lotophagi) ;  which  whoao  tastOi  i 
Insatiate  riots  in  the  sweet  repasts,  J 

Nor  other  home,  nor  other  care  intends. 
But  quits  his  house,  his  country,  and  his  friendii 
The  three  we  sent,  from  off  th*  enchanting  gromil 
We  dragged  reluctant,  and  by  force  we  bound: 
The  rest  in  haste  forsook  the  pleasing  shore, 
Or,  the  chaim  tasted,  had  returned  no  more. 
Now  plac'd  in  order  on  their  banks,  they  sweep 
The  sea's  smooth  face,  and  cleave  the  hoary  deqp; 
With  heavy  hearts  we  labour  through  the  tidci 
To  coasts  unknown,  and  oceans  yet  untried. 
The  land  of  Cyclops  first,  a  savage  kind. 
Nor  tam*d  by  manners,  nor  by  laws  confin'd: 
Untaught  to  plant,  to  turn  the  glebe  and  sow; 
They  all  their  products  to  free  nature  owe- 
The  soil  untillM  a  ready  harvest  yields. 
With  wheat  and  barley  wave  the  golden  fields, 
Spontaneous  wines  from  weighty  clusters  pour, 
And  Jove  descends  in  each  prolific  shower. 
Bythese  no  statutes  and  no  rights  are  known. 
No  council  held,  no  monarch  fills  the  throne, 
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[ligh  on  hais,  or  airy  difis,  they  dwell, 
eep  in  caves  whose  entrance  leads  to  helL 
rules  his  race,  his  neighbour  not  his  care, 
kii  of  others,  to  his  own  severe, 
ipos^d  to  the  Cjdopean  coasts,  there  lay 
ile,  whose  hills  their  subject  fields  survey ; 
iine  I#achaea,  crown'd  with  many  a  grove, 
re  savage  goats  through  pathless  thickets 

rove: 
eedj  mortals  here,  with  hunger  bold, 
letcfaed  hunters  through  the  wintery  cold 
ne  their  flight ;  hut  leave  them  safe  to  bound 
1  hill  to  hill*  o*er  all  the  desert  ground, 
knows  the  soil  to  feed  the  fleecy  care, 
*ds  the  lahours  of  the  crooked  share ; 
uninhahited,  untill'd,  unsown 
BS,  and  breeds  the  bleating  goat  alone. 
there  no  vessel  with  vermilion  prore, 
«rk  of  traffic,  glides  from  shore  to  shore ; 
ragged  race  of  savages,  unskilled 
seas  to  traverse,  or  the  ships  to  build, 
e  on  the  coast,  nor  cultivate  the  soil ; 
eam'd  in  all  th*  industrious  arts  of  toil, 
here  aU  products  and  all  plants  abound, 
ong  from  the  fruitful  genius  of  the  ground ; 
Ids  waving  high  with  heavy  crops  are  seen, 
d  vines  that  flourish  in  eternal  green, 
Qceshing  meads  along  the  murmuring  main, 
id  fountains  streaming  down  the  fruitful  plain. 
A  port  there  iSf  incWd  on  either  side, 
liere  ships  may  rest,  unanchor'd  and  untied ; 
iQ  the  glad  mariners  incline  to  sail, 
M  the  sea  whitens  with  the  rising  gale. 
Bgh  at  its  head,  from  out  the  cavem'd  rock 
oliTing  rills  a  gushing  fountain  broke : 
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Aioiind  it,  and  above,  for  ever  green 
The  bushing  alders  form'd  a  shady  scene. 
Hither  some  favouring  god,  beyond  oar  tboo^ 
Through  all-surrounding  shade  our  navy  bro^ 
For  gloomy  night  descended  on  the  main, 
Nor  glimmerM  Phoebe  in  th'  etherial  jdain : 
But  all  unseen  the  clouded  island  lay, 
And  all  unseen  the  surge  and  rolling  sea, 
Till  safe  we  anchor'd  in  the  shelter'd  bay : 
Our  sails  we  gathered,  cast  our  cables  o'er, 
And  slept  secure  along  the  sandy  shore. 
Soon  as  again  the  rosy  morning  shone, 
KeveaPd  the  landscape  and  the  scene  unknown 
With  wonder  seiz'd,  we  view  the  pleasing  grot 
And  walk  delighted,  and  expatiate  round. 
RousM  by  the  woodland  nymphs  at  eaxly  daw 
The  mountain  goats  came  bounding  o'or  the  la 
In  haste  our  fellows  to  the  ships  repair. 
For  arms  and  Weapons  of  the  sylvan  war ; 
Straight  in  three  squadrons  all  our  crew  we  pai 
And  bend  the  bow,  or  wing  the  missile  dart ; 
The  bounteous  gods  afford  a  copious  prey. 
And  nine  fat  goats  each  vessel  bears  away : 
The  royal  bark  had  ten.     Our  ships  complete 
We  thus  supplied  (for  twelve  were  all  the  fleet 
Here,  till  the  setting  sun  roll'd  down  the  lig 
We  sat  indulging  in  the  genial  rite : 
Nor  wines  were  wanting ;  those  from  ample  jf 
We  drainM,  the  prize  of  our  Ciconian  wars. 
The  land  of  Cyclops  lay  in  prospect  near ; 
The  voice  of  goats  and  bleating  flocks  we  hear, 
And  from  their  mountains  rising  smokes  appea 
Now  sunk  the  sun,  and  darkness  cover'd  o'er 
The  face  of  things :  along  the  sea-beat  shore 
Satiate  we  slept ;  but  when  the  sacred  dawn 
Arising  glitter'd  o'er  the  dewy  la^Ti, 
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FoD'd  mj  fcflows,  and  these  words  addrest. 
rdeff  associates,  lure  indcdge  your  rest ; 
dk,  with  my  single  ship,  adventurous  I 
iktih,  the  manners  of  yon  men  to  try ; 
Jicr  a  i»oe  mijust,  of  barbarous  might, 
and  onconsdoos  of  a  stranger's  right ; 
r  sacfa  who  harbour  pity  in  their  breast, 
foe  the  gods,  and  succour  the  distrest 
This  said,  I  climb'd  my  vessel's  lofty  side ; 

■y  train  obey'd  me,  and  the  ship  untied. 

bonier  seated  on  their  banks,  they  sweep 

^rtaoe's  smooth  £ftce,  and  cleave  the  yielding  deep. 

^  to  the  nearest  verge  of  land  we  cbrew, 

iit  b^  the  sea  a  lonely  cave  we  view, 

^  and  with  darkening  laurels  covered  o'er ; 

W  sheep  and  goats  lay  shimbering  round  the 
shore. 

ir  this,  a  fence  of  marble  from  the  rock, 

*n  with  o'erarching  pine  and  spreading  oak. 

'ant  shepherd  here  his  flock  maintains 

iom  the  rest,  and  solitary  reigns, 

dter  thick  of  horrid  shade  reclin'd ; 

gloomy  mischiefs  labour  in  his  mind. 

n  en<Hmous  !  far  unlike  the' race 

man  birth,  in  stature,  or  in  face ; 

ne  lone  mountain's  monstrous  growth  he  stood, 

'd  with  rough  thickets,  and  a  nodding  wood. 

ny  vessel  at  the  point  of  land, 

ose  to  guard  it,  gave  our  crew  command  : 

jnly  twelve,  the  boldest  ^nd  the  best, 

th'  adventure,  and  forsake  the  rest. 

00k  3  goatskin  filled  with  precious  wine, 

ft  of  Maron  of  Evantheus'  line 

riest  of  Phcebus  at  th'  Ismarian  shrine). 

3d  shade  his  honour'd  mansion  stood 
Apollo's  consecrated  wood ; 
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Him,  and  his  house,  Heaven  mov'dmynundtoM 
And  costly  presents  in  return  he  gave;  " 

Seven  golden  talents  to  perfection  wrouf^tf 
A  silver  bowl  that  held  a  copious  drau^t, 
And  twelve  large  vessels  of  unmingkd  win^ 
Mellifluous,  undecaying,  and  divine! 
M'^hich  now,  some  ages  from  his  race  ooncesl*«) 
The  hoary  sire  in  gratitude  reveal'd.  ^ 

Such  was  the  wine ;  to  quench  whose  fervent  t^ 
Scarce  twenty  measures  from  the  living  stietf^ 
To  cool  one  cup  suffic'd :  ^e  goblet  crowned 
Breathed  aromatic  fragrancies  around. 
Of  this  an  ample  vase  we  heav'd  aboard,  ! 

And  brought  another  with  provisions  stored. 
My  soul  foreboded  I  should  find  the  bower 
Of  some  fell  monster,  fierce  with  barbarous  po«ii 
Some  rustic  wretch,  who  lived  in  Heaven's  dopil 
Contemning  laws,  and  trampling  on  the  right. 
The  cave  we  found,  but  vacant  all  within 
(His  flock  the  giant  tended  on  the  green) : 
But  round  the  grot  we  gaze ;  and  all  we  view, 
In  order  rang'd,  our  admiration  drew : 
The  bending  shelves  with  loads  of  cheeses  piest, 
The  folded  flocks  each  separate  from  the  rest 
(The  larger  here,  and  there  the  lesser  lambs, 
The  new-fall*n  young  here  bleating  for  their  dai 
The  kid  distinguish^  from  the  lambkin  lies) : 
The  cavern  echoes  with  responsive  cries. 
Capacious  chargers  all  around  were  laid, 
Full  pails,  and  vessels  of  the  milking  trade. 
With  fresh  provisions  hence  our  fleet  to  store 
Aly  friends  advise  me,  and  to  quit  the  shore; 
Or  drive  a  flock  of  sheep  and  goats  away, 
Consult  our  safety,  and  put  off"  to  sea. 
Their  wholesome  counsel  rashly  I  declinM, 
Curious  to  view  the  man  of  monstrous  kind. 
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lat  social  rites  a  savage  lends : 
lias !  and  fatal  to  my  friends  ! 
It  a  fire  we  kindle,  and  prepare 
im  with  sacrifice  and  prayer. 
shelTCS  afibrd  us  fall  repast ; 
ecting.     Lo  !  he  comes  at  last* 
,  finest  on  his  back  he  bore, 
le  ponderous  burden  at  the  door. 
1  as  it  fell.     We  trembled  then, 
;  the  deep  recesses  of  the  den. 
before  him  through  the  arching  rock, 
Ung,  heaps  on  heaps,  th'  unnumberM  flock : 
I  ewes,  and  goats  of  female  kind 
were  penn'd  in  outward  courts  behind); 
1  cm  high,  a  rock's  enormous  weight 
's  mouth  he  roU'd,  and  clos'd  the  gate 
ity  four- wheeled  cars,  compact  and  strong, 
load  could  bear,  or  roll  along), 
akes  him  to  his  evening  cares, 
down,  to  milk  his  flocks  prepares ; 
r  udders  eases  first  the  dams, 
mother's  teat  submits  the  lambs, 
lite  stream  to  hardening  cheese  he  prest, 
1  wicker-baskets  heap'd :  the  rest, 
bowls,  supplied  his  nightly  feast, 
done,  he  fir'd  the  pile,  that  gave 
lazse,  and  lighted  all  the  cave, 
liscover'd  by  the  rising  fires  ; 
e  giant  glares,  and  thus  inquires  : 
e  ye,  guests  ?  on  what  adventure,  say, 
e  wander  through  the  watery  way  ? 
laps,  who  seek  through  seas  unknown 
f  others,  and  expose  your  own  ? 
e  like  thunder  through  the  cavern  sounds : 
nnpanions  thrilling  fear  confounds, 
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Appaird  at  sight  of  more  than  mortal  man ! 
At  length,  with  heart  recover'd,  I  began : 

From  Troy's  fam*d  fields,  sad  wandcvers  o*e 
main, 
Behold  the  reliics  of  the  Grecian  train  ! 
Through  various  seas,  hy  various  perils  toM, 
And  forced  by  storms,  unwilling,  on  your  coast; 
Far  from  our  destin'd  course  and  native  land, 
Such  was  our  fate,  and  such  high  Jove^s  oomnai 
Nor  what  we  are  befits  us  to  disclaim, 
Atrides*  friends  (in  arms  a  mighty  name). 
Who  taught  proud  Troy  and  all  her  sons  to  hfl 
Victors  of  late,  but  humble  suppliants  now ! 
Low  at  thy  knee  thy  succour  we  implore; 
Respect  us,  human,  and  relieve  us,  poor. 
At  least  some  hospitable  gift  bestow ; 
'Tis  what  the  happy  to  th*  unhappy  owe : 
'Tis  what  the  gods  require :  those  gods  revere; 
The  poor  and  stranger  are  their  constant  care; 
To  Jove  their  cause,  and  their  revenge  bekmgB, 
He  wanders  with  them,  and  he  feels  their  wroDj^ 

Fools  that  ye  are !  (the  savage  thus  replies. 
His  inward  fury  blazing  at  his  eyes) 
Or  strangers,  distant  far  from  our  Ixodes, 
To  bid  me  revaence  or  r^aid  the  gods. 
Know  then,  we  Cyclops  are  a  race  above 
Those  air-bred  people,  and  their  goat.nuTB*d  Jofl 
And  learn,  our  power  proceeds  with  thee  and  tUE 
Not  as  he  wills,  but  as  ourselves  incline. 
But  answer,  the  good  ship  that  brought  ye  o*cr, 
Where  lies  she  anchor^  ?  near  or  off  the  shoie? 

Thus  he.     His  meditated  fraud  I  find 
( Vers'd  in  the  turns  of  various  hunum-kind)  t 
And,  cautious,  thus.    Against  a  dreadful  rode, 
Fast  by  your  shore  the  gallant  vessel  broke. 
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e  with  these  few  I  'scap'd ;  of  all  my  train, 
m  angry  Neptune  whelm'd  beneath  the  main : 
icatter'd  wr^  the  winds  blew  back  again, 
answer'd  with  his  deed :  his  bloody  hand 
i*d  two,  unhappy !  of  my  martial  band ; 
laah*d  like  dogs  against  the  stony  floor : 
avement  swims  with  brains  and  mingled  gore. 
!imb  ficom  limb,  he  spreads  his  horrid  feast, 
lerce  devours  it  like  a  mountain  beast : 
cks  the  marrow,  and  the  blood  he  drains, 
itraila,  flesh,  nof  solid  bone  remains, 
e  the  death  from  which  we  cannot  move, 
ambled  groan  beneath  the  hand  of  Jove, 
iple  maw  with  human  camage  filled, 
:y  deluge  next  the  giant  swill'd ; 
tretch'd  in  length  o'er  half  the  cavem'd  rock, 
Dseless,  and  supine,  amidst  the  flock, 
e  the  time,  and  with  a  sudden  wound 
the  slumbering  monster  to  the  ground, 
J  impels  me ;  and  in  act  I  stand 
w  the  sword ;  but  wisdom  held  my  hand. 
so  rash  had  finished  all  our  fate, 
rtal  forces  from  the  lofty  gate 
■oil  the  rock.     In  hopeless  grief  we  lay, 
»h,  expecting  the  return  of  day. 
d  the  rosy-fingerM  mom  arise, 
ed  her  sacred  light  along  the  skies. 
:es,  he  lights  the  fire,  he  milks  the  dams, 
the  mothers'  teats  submits  the  lambs. 
k  thus  finish'd  of  his  morning  hours, 
jte  he  snatches,  murders,  and  devours, 
leas'd,  and  whistling,  drives  his  flock  before ; 
!S  the  rocky  mountain  from  the  door, 
uts  again :  with  equal  ease  disposed, 
hi  quiver's  lid  is  op'd  and  dos'd. 
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His  giant  voice  the  echoing  region  fills ; 
His  flocks,  obedient,  spread  o'er  all  the  biOs. 
Thus  left  behind,  ev'n  in  the  last  despair 
I  thought,  devis'd,  and  Pallas  heard  my  pmy^ 
Revenge,  and  doubt,  and  caution,  work'd  my  ^ 
But  this  of  many  counsels  seem*d  the  best: 
The  monster's  dub  within  the  cave  I  spied, 
A  tree  of  stateliest  growth,  and  yet  undried, 
Green  from  the  wood ;  of  height  and  bulk  so  vs 
The  largest  ship  might  claim  it  for  a  mast 
This  shortened  of  its  top,  I  gave  my  train 
A  fathom's  length,  to  shape  It  and  to  plane; 
The  narrower  end  I  sharpen'd  to  a  spbre ; 
"Whose  point  we  harden'd  with  the  force  of  fire^ 
And  hid  it  in  the  dust  that  strew'd  the  cave. 
Then  to  my  few  companions,  bold  and  brave, 
Propos'd,  who  first  the  venturous  deed  should  tiy 
In  ^e  broad  orbit  of  hii  monstrous  eye 
To  plunge  the  brand,  and  twirl  the  pointed  ^rood 
When  slumber  next  should  tame  the  man  of  biM 
Just  as  J  wish'd,  the  lots  were  cast  on  four : 
Myself  the  fifth.     We  stand  and  wait  the  how- 
He  cbmes  with  evening :  all  his  fleecy  flock 
Before  him  march,  and  pour  into  the  rock : 
Not  one,  or  male  or  female,  staid  behind 
(So  fortune  chanc'd,  or  so  some  god  design'd); 
Then  heaving  high  the  stone's  unwieldy  weight, 
He  rollM  it  on'the  cave,  and  dos'd  the  gate. 
Furst  down  he  sits,  to  milk  the  woolly  dams, 
And  then  permits  their  udder  to  the  lambs. 
Next  seiz'd  two  wretches  more,  and  headlong  ca 
Brain'd  on  the  rock ;  his  second  dire  repast. 
I  then  approach'd  him  reeking  with  their  gore, 
And  held  the  brimming  goblet  foaming  o'er  $ 
Cydop  !  since  human  flesh  has  been  thy  feast, 
Now  drain  this  goblet,  potent  to  digest ; 
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nee  ivhat  trasniei  in  our  ship  we  lost, 
at  rich  liquoiB  other  climates  boMt. 
ly  shore  the  piedous  freight  shall  bear, 
thoB  send  na,  and  vouchsafe  to  spare, 
thus  furiooa,  thirBting  thus  for  gore, 
of  men  shall  iie*er  approach  thy  shore, 
7  shalt  thoa  taste  diis  nectar  more, 
ud,  he  took,  and  pouring  down  his  throat, 
i,  8will*d  the  large  luxurious  draught, 
▼e  me  more,  he  cried:  the  boon  be  thine, 
thoa  art  that  bear*st  c^estial  wine ! 
Iiy  name ;  not  mortal  is  this  juice, 
h*  aoblest  CycUrpean  climes  produce 
sure  our  vine  the  largest  cluster  yields, 
e*8  scom'd  thunder  serves  to  drench  our 
Ids); 

ilescaided  firom  the  blest  abodes, 
Qectar,  streaming  &om  the  gods. 
I,  and  greedy  graspM  the  heady  bowl, 
iin*d,  and  pour*d  the  deluge  on  his  soul, 
lay  cover'd  with  the  dozy  fume; 
18  my  fraudfiil  speech  I  re-assume. 
iis*d  boon,  O  Cyclop !  now  I  claim, 
I  my  title ;  Noman  is  my  name, 
istinguish'd  from  my  tender  years, 
my  parents  call  me,  and  my  peers, 
nt  then :  Our  promised  grace  receive, 
table  boon  we  mean  to  give : 
thy  wretched  crew  have  felt  my  power, 
all  be  the  last  I  will  devour. 
:  then  nodding  with  the  fumes  of  wine 
huge  bead,  and  snoring  lay  supine. 
)bliquely  o^er  his  shoulders  hung, 
the  weight  of  sleep  that  tames  the  strong : 
h'd  the  mingled  streams  of  wine  and  blood, 
in  flesh,  his  indigested  food. 

i2 
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Sudden  I  stir  the  embers,  and  inspire 
With  animating  breath  the  seeds  of  fire ; 
Each  drooping  spirit  with  bold  words  repair, 
And  urge  my  train  the  dreadful  deed  to  dare. 
The  stake  now  glow*d  beneath  the  burning  bed 
(Green  as  it  was)  and  sparkled  fiery  red. 
Then  forth  the  vengeful  instrument  I  bring ; 
'U^ith  beating  hearts  my  fellows  form  a  ring. 
UrgM  by  some  present  god,  they  swift  let  &11 
The  pointed  torment  on  his  visual  balL 
Myself  above  them  from  a  rising  ground 
Guide  the  sharp  stake,  and  twirl  it  round  and  rm 
As  when  a  shipwright  stands  his  workmen  oV, 
Who  ply  the  wimble,  some  huge  beam  to  bore; 
Urg'd  on  all  hands,  it  nimbly  spins  about. 
The  grain  deep-piercing  till  it  scoops  it  out : 
In  his  broad  eye  so  whirls  the  fiery  wood ; 
From  the  piercM  pupil  spouts  the  boiling  blood; 
Singed  are  his  brows ;  the  scorching  lids  grow  bli 
The  jelly  bubbles,  and  the  fibres  crack. 
And  as  when  armourers  temper  in  the  ford 
The  keen-edg'd  pole-axe,  or  the  shining  sword, 
The  red-hot  metal  hisses  in  the  lake. 
Thus  in  his  eye-ball  hissM  the  plunging  stake. 
He  sends  a  dreadful  groan,  the  rocks  around 
Through  all  their  inmost  winding  caves  resound. 
Scar'd  we  receded.     Forth  with  frantic  hand, 
He  tore,  and  dashM  on  earth  the  gory  brand : 
Then  calls  the  Cyclops,  all  that  round  him  dwell 
With  voice  like  thunder,  and  a  direful  yell : 
From  all  their  dens  the  one-ey'd  race  repair. 
From  rifted  rocks,  and  mountains  bleak  in  air. 
All  haste  assembled,  at  his  well-known  roar, 
Inquire  the  cause,  and  crowd  the  cavern  door.  * 

What  hurts  thee,  Polypheme  ?  what  strange  aft 
Thus  breaks  our  slumbers,  and  disturbs  the  n^ 
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an  J  mortal,  in  tfa*  unguarded  hour 

ecp»  oppress  thee,  or  by  fraud  or  pover  ? 

lieres  insidious  thy  &Ir  flock  surprise  ? 

,  they :  the  Cydop  from  his  den  replies : 

lends,  Noman  kills  me;  Noman,  in  the  hour 

jssp^  oppresses  me  ivith  fraudful  power, 

lo  man  hurt  thee,  but  the  hand  divine 

:t  disease,  it  fits  thee  to  resign : 

fove  or  to  thy  father  Neptune  pray,' 

brethren  cried,  and  instant  strode  away. 

jy  touched  my  secret  soul  and  conscious  heart, 

ts'd  with  th*  effect  of  conduct  and  of  art. 

intime  the  Cydop,  ragmg  with  his  wound, 

*ads  lus  wide  arms,  and  searches  round  and  round ; 

last,  the  stone  removing  from  the  gate, 

th  hands  extended  in  the  midst  he  sate : 

1  seardi*d  each  passing  sheep,  and  felt  it  o'er, 

ire  to  seize  us  ere  we  reach*d  the  door 

ich  as  his  shallow  wit  he  deem'd  was  mine) ; 

t  secret  I  revolv'd  the  deep  design ; 

ras  for  our  lives  my  labouring  bosom  wrought ; 

h  scheme  I  tum*d,  and  sharpened  every  thought ; 

is  way  and  that  I  cast  to  save  my  friends, 

1  one  resolve  my  varying  counsd  ends. 

ItroDg  were  the  rams,  with  native  purple  fair, 

iU  fed,  and  largest  of  the  fleecy  care. 

ese  three  and  three,  with  ozier  bands  we  tied 

le  twining  bands  the  Cydop's  bed  supplied) ; 

e  midmost  bore  a  man,  the  outward  two 

ur*d  each  side :  so  bound  we  all  the  crew. 

e  nun  lemain'd,  the  leader  of  the  flock ; 

his  deep  fleece  my  grasping  hands  I  lock, 

d  fast  beneaCh,  in  woolly  curls  inwove, 

ere  ding  implicit,  and  confide  in  Jove. 

ben  rosy  morning  glimmered  o'er  the  dales, 

drove  to  pasture  all  the  lusty  mal^ : 
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The  ewes  still  folded,  with  distended  tb: 
UnniilkM,  lay  bleating  in  distressful  cri* 
But  heedless  of  those  cares,  with  anguis 
He  felt  their  fleeces  as  they  passed  along 
(Fool  that  he  was)  and  let  them  safely  g 
All  unsuspecting  of  their  freight  below. 

The  master  ram  at  last  approach'd  th* 
ChargM  with  his  wool,  and  with  Uljrsse 
Him  while  he  passed,  the  monster  blind 
M^hat  makes  my  ram  the  lag  of  all  the  : 
First  thou  wert  wont  to  crop  the  flowery 
First  to  the  field  and  river's  bank  to  leai 
And  first  with  stately  step  at  evening  he 
Thy  fleecy  fellows  usher  to  their  bower. 
Now  far  the  last,  with  pensive  pace  and 
Thou  mov'st,  as  conscious  of  thy  master 
Seest  thou  these  lids  that  now  unfold  in 
(The  deed  of  Noman  and  his  wicked  tra 
Oh  !  didst  thou  feel  for  thy  afflicted  lord 
And  would  but  Fate  the  power  of  speed 
Soon  might'st  thou  tell  me,  where  in  sc< 
The  dastard  lurks,  all  trembling  with  h: 
Swung  round  and  round,  and  dashM  frou 
HLs  batter*d  brains  should  on  the  paven: 
No  ease,  no  pleasure  my  sad  heart  recei\ 
Mobile  such  a  monster  as  vile  Noman  li\ 

The  giant  spoke,  and  through  the  hoi 
Dismissed  the  ram,  the  father  of  the  floe! 
No  sooner  freed,  and  through  th'  inclosi 
First  I  release  myself,  my  fellows  last : 
Fat  sheep  and  goats  in  throngs  we  drive 
And  reach  our  vessel  on  the  winding  she 
With  joy  the  sailors  view  their  friends  w 
And  hail  us  living,  whom  as  dead  they  i 
Big  tears  of  transport  stand  in  every  eye 
I  check  their  fondness,  and  command  to 
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I  harte  they  heme  the  wealthy  sheep, 
?  "'^  OBI,  and  n»h  into  the  deep. 
i*|>«) «iid fiom  Ac  ahallows  dear, 
"»»»>«  WW  amU  reach  the  ear, 
JJ  4e  distant  giant  I  accost. 
OCydop!  hear,  ungradous  host! 
TO  wward,  no  ignoble  slave, 
Jwt8t  thy  meal  in  yonder  cave ; 
7  '«BKeance  fated  from  above 
ttflict;  the  instrument  of  Jove. 
fttis  bleach  of  hospitoble  bands, 
^  god  revenges  by  my  hands. 
0^  the  Cydop's  burning  rage  provoke ; 
'dl  hm  he  rends  a  pointed  rock ; 
^  bilbws  flew  the  massy  load, 
be  ship  carae  thundering  on  the  flood. 
fbshM  the  hdm,  and  fell  before : 
^  shook,  and  refluent  beat  the  shore, 
concussion  on  the  heaving  tide 
the  vessd  to  the  island's  side : 
>v'd  her  off;  our  fate  to  fly, 
we  stretch,  and  every  oar  we  ply. 
impending  death,  when  now  again 
}  far  had  fuirowM  back  the  main, 
I  raise  my  voice ;  my  friends  afraid 
entreaties  my  design  dissuade, 
the  godless  giant  to  provoke, 
may  sink  us  at  a  single  stroke  ? 
len  die  dreadful  rock  he  threw, 
shook,  and  back  his  surges  flew. 
Qg  voice  directs  his  aim  again ; 
erwhdms  us,  and  we  'scap'd  in  vain, 
mind  date,  and  scorning  fear, 
lew  taunts  insult  the  monster's  ear. 
any,  pitying  thy  disgrace, 
sfigur'd  thus  that  eyeless  face  ? 
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Say  'twas  Ul3r8ses ;  'twas  his  deed,  dedare, 
Laertes'  son,  of  Ithaca  the  fair ; 
Ulysses,  far  in  fighting  fields  renown'd, 
Before  whose  arm  Troy  tumbled  to  the  ground. 

Th'  astonish'd  savage  with  a  roar  repUes : 
Oh  heavens !  oh  faith  of  ancient  prophecies ! 
This,  Telemus  Eurymedes  foretold 
(The  mighty  seer  who  on  these  hills  grew  old; 
Skill'd  the  dark  fates  of  mortals  to  declare, 
And  leam'd  in  all  wing'd  omens  of  the  air) ;        •' 
Long  since  he  menac'd,  such  was  Fate's  command 
And  nam'd  Ulysses  as  the  destin'd  hand. 
I  deem'd  some  godlike  giant  to  behold, 
Or  lofty  hero,  haughty,  brave,  and  bold ;  ^ 

Not  this  weak  pigmy- wretch,  of  mean  design,  ! 
Who  not  by  strength  subdued  me,  but  by  wine.  ^ 
But  come,  accept  our  gifts,  and  join  to  pray  J 
Great  Neptune's  blessing  on  the  watery  way ;  ^ 
For  his  I  am,  and  I  the  lineage  own  ; 
Th'  immortal  father  no  less  boasts  the  son.  ' 

His  power  can  heal  me,  and  re-light  my  eye ;        * 
And  only  his,  of  all  the  gods  on  high. 

Oh !  could  this  arm  (I  thus  aloud  rejoin'd) 
From  that  vast  bulk  dislodge  thy  bloody  mind, 
And  send  thee  howling  to  the  realms  of  night  T 
As  sure,  as  Neptune  cannot  give  thee  sight. 

Thus  I ;  while  raging  he  repeats  his  cries, 
With  hands  uplifted  to  the  starry  skies. 
Hear  me,  O  Neptune ;  thou  whose  arms  are  hsM 
From  shore  to  shore,  and  gird  the  solid  world, 
If  thine  I  am,  nor  thou  my  birth  disown. 
And  if  th'  unhappy  Cyclop  be  thy  son ; 
Let  not  Ulysses  breathe  his  native  air, 
Laertes'  son,  of  Ithaca  the  fair. 
If  to  review  his  country  be  his  fate, 
Be  it  through  toils  and  suiferings  long  and  late; 
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cainpanions  let  him  fint  deplore ; 
nel,  not  hu  ovn,  Iraiiipart  him  o'er; 
en  at  home  lioni  fiMigD  tuflbinga  treed, 
ar  and  deep,  dameilic  woh  succeed  '. 
imprecatioas  tfani  he  tiU'd  the  air, 
^ry  Neplune  heard  ih'  unrighteout  pr^er. 
r  rock  then  heaving  from  the  plain, 
rl'd  it  round ;  il  <uag  uroas  the  maia ; 
mnd  bnish'd  the  stem  :  the  billowa  row, 
at  the  weight,  and  TeSnent  beat  (he  shore. 
J]  OUT  force  we  kept  akKif  to  sea, 
lin'd  the  iilasd  whoe  our  resseU  lay. 
^t  the  whole  eoUwtrd  oavy  cheei'd, 
■aiting  long,  by  turns  had  hop'd  and  fcar'd. 
disembarking  on  the  green  sea-side, 
id  our  cattle,  and  the  spoil  divide ; 
K  due  thares  to  every  sailor  fall; 

ira  (the  guardian  of  Uljsaes'  fale) 

pioui  mind  to  Heaven  I  conseaate.  '  , 

e  great  god,  whose  thunder  rends  the  skies,  iill 

,  behdds  the  smoking  sacrifice ;  (H 

es  me  wandering  still  from  coast  to  mast; 

1  my  vHsela,  all  my  people,  lost !  ' 

Ihoughtlraa  we  indulge  the  genial  rite, 

ening  Phcbua  roll'd  away  the  light : 
'd  on  the  ahore  in  careleaa  ease  we  real, 
ddy  morning  purpled  o'er  the  east ; 
ma  their  anchon  all  our  ships  unbind, 
mint  the  decks,  and  call  the  willing  wind- 
mg'd  in  order  on  our  banks,  we  sweep 
lasij  strokes  the  hoarse.resounding  deep ; 
a  the  future,  pensive  with  our  fears, 
r  the  living,  for  the  dead  in  teats. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Adventures  with  ^olus,  the  Lestrigons^  a 

UljTSses  arrives  at  the  island  of  jEo1u8»  who 
prosperous  wmds,  and  indoses  the  adve 
a  bag,  which  his  compani(ms  untying 
driven  back  again,  and  rejected.  Thei 
to  the  Lestrigons,  where  they  lose  de 
and,  with  one  only  remaining,  proceed  tc 
of  Circe.  Euryldchus  is  sent  first  with 
panions,  all  which,  except  Eurylochus, 
formed  into  swine.  Ulysses  then  undi 
adventure,  and,  by  the  hdp  of  Mercury, 
him  the  herb  Moly,  overcomes  the  eucha 
procures  the  restoration  of  his  men.  Af 
stay  with  her,  he  prepares,  at  her  inst: 
his  voyage  to  the  infernal  shades. 
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h  we  leach'd  .folia's  sea-girt  shore, 

leat  Hippotades  the  sceptre  bore, 

?  isle !  High-raisM  by  toil  divine, 

ills  of  brass  the  rocky  coast  confine. 

oing  youths,  in  private  grandeur  bred, 

9ur  dianghters,  grac'd  the  royal  bed : 

IS  their  sisters  wed,  and  all  remain 

ents*  pride,  and  pleasure  of  their  reign. 

ley  feast,  all  day  the  bowls  flow  round, 

nd  music  through  the  isle  resound : 

ach  pair  .on  splendid  carpets  lay, 

I'd  with  love  the  pleasures  of  the  day. 

y  port  afibrds  our  wandering  fleet 

i  reception,  and  a  safe  retreat. 

le  monarch  urg*d  me  to  relate 

f  Ilion,  and  the  Grecian  fate ; 

told :  at  length  for  parting  mov'd : 

with  mighty  gifts  my  suit  approvM. 

se  winds  in  leathern  bags  he  bracM, 

d  their  force,  and  lock'd  each  struggling 

St: 
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For  him  the  mighty  sire  of  gc 
The  tempest's  lord,  the  tyrani 
His  word  alone  the  listening  ^ 
To  smooth  the  deep,  or  swell 
These  in  my  hollow  ship  the 
Securely  fetter'd  by  a  silver  tl 
But  Zeph3rrus  exempt,  with  f 
He  charged  to  fill,  and  guide 
Rare  gift !  but  oh,  what  gift  i 

Nine  prosperous  days  we  p! 
The  ten^  presents  our  wdlcor 
The  hills  display  the  beacon's 
And  rising  mountains  gain  up 
Then  first  my  eyes,  by  watchf 
Complied  to  take  the  balmy  g 
Then  first  my  hands  did  fix)m 
(So  much  the  love  of  home  po 
When  lo !  on  board  a  fond  de 
What  rare  device  those  vesseh 
What  sum,  what  prize  from  A 
Whilst  to  his  neighbour  each 

Say,  whence,  ye  gods,  contei 
Who  most  shall  please,  who  n 
Long  have  his  coffers  groan'd 
Whilst  we,  the  wretched  partr 
Reproach'd  by  want,  our  fruit 
And  only  rich  in  barren  fame 
Now  jEolus,  ye  see,  augments 
But  come,  my  friends,  these  nr 
They  said ;  and  (oh  curst  fate 
The  gushing  tempest  sweeps  tl 
Snatched  in  the  whirl,  the  hun 
The  ocean  widenM,  and  the  sh 
Rou8*d  from  my  fatal  sleep,  I* 
If  still  to  live,  or  desperate  plu 
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•^H,  pmtnte  on  the  deck  I  lay, 
™  award  thoughts  of  death  gave  way. 
flwiaie  oar  veneb  plough  the  liquid  plam, 
^*«  known  iEolian  coast  regain, 
»J«  the  locks  remunnur'd  to  the  main, 
'oon  shore,  and  with  a  scanty  feast 
«t  and  hunger  hastily  repressed ; 
^  two  chosen  heralds  straight  attend 
^  progress  to  my  royal  friend : 
■oiidst  his  jovial  sons  we  found ; 
uet  steaming,  and  the  goblets  crown*d : 
ibly  stopped  with  conscious  shame  and  awe, 
than  the  gate  presum'd  to  draw. 
is  sons  their  well-known  guest  descried, 
g  iix>m  theur  couches  loudly  cried, 
e !  what  dsonon  couldst  thou  meet 
hy  passage^,  and  repel  thy  fleet  ? 
not  furnished  by  our  choicest  care 
for  home,  and  all  thy  soul  held  dear  ? 
in  silence  long  my  fate  I  moum'd, 
lese  words  with  accent  low  returnM : 
n  sleep,  my  faithless  crew  bereft 
essicgs  of  your  godlike  gift ! 
h  grant  our  loss  we  may  retrieve ; 
1,  and  you  alone  can  give, 
th  art  to  move  their  pity  tried, 
the  youths;  but  their  stem  sire  replied: 
begone !  this  instant  I  command 
urs'd  to  leave  our  hallow 'd  land, 
luit  pollutes  these  blest  abodes, 
reclaims  him  hateful  to  the  gods. 
;  he  said :  we  sighing  went  our  way, 
iponding  hearts  put  off  to  sea. 
»ent  with  toils  their  folly  mourn, 
vain ;  no  prospect  of  return : 
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Six  days  and  nights  a  doubtful 
The  next  proud  Lamos*  stately  ^^^^^^^^ 
And  LiBBtxigonia's  gates  ansa  distintf^^^ 
The  shepherd,  quitting  here  at  nights  ^^ 
Calls,  to  succeed  his  cares,  the  wiOdB^*^ 
But  he  that  scorns  the  chains  of  sleep  ^^^ 
And  adds  the  herdsman^  to  the  shepls^^ 
So  near  the  pastures,  and  so  short  the  ^^ 
His  double  toils  may  claim  a  double  p*^!^ 
And  join  the  labours  of  the  night  and  ^^ 

M^'ithin  a  long  recess  a  bay  diere  Ues,    ^ 
Edg*d  round  with  difis  high  pointing  to  ^^ 
The  jutting  shores  that  swell  on  either  ^  . 
Contract  its  mouth,  and  break  the  rushing 
Our  eager  sailors  seize  the  fair  retreat, 
And  bound  within  the  port  their  crowded  v^ 
¥m  here  retir*d  the  sinking  billows  sleep, 
And  smiling  calmness  silver*d  o*er  the  deep 
I  only  in  the  bay  refu8*d  to  moor. 
And  fix^d,  without,  my  halsers  to  the  shotfr 

From  thence  we  climb' d  a  point,  whose  ai 
Commands  the  prospect  of  the  plains  below : 
No  tracks  of  hoists,  or  signs  of  men,  we  foui 
But  smoky  volumes  rolling  from  the  ground 
Two  with  our  herald  thither  we  command. 
With  speed  to  learn  what  men  possessed  thi 
They  went,   and  kept  the  wheel's  smoo 

road 
Which  to  the  city  drew  the  mountain  wood 
When  lo !  they  met,  beside  a  crystal  spring 
The  daughter  of  Antiphates  the  king ; 
She  to  Artacia*s  silver  streams  came  down 
(Artacia*8  streams  alone  supply  the  town)  : 
The  damsel  they  approach,  and  askM  what 
The  people  were  ?  who  monarch  of  the  plai 
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j(^  the  maid  tj^, 

how'^  toi  irlw^^"y  strangers  heard, 

trant ;  tat,  ^T^  *e  loyal  dome  appeared. 

£  eowmous,  ^J^  entering  saw  the  queen 

Tiddingtota!r,^*^cimen 

Wfflh«ror^\^  mountain's  height), 

It  hercaU  hTiT  ^^  ■'^^  **«^*- 

nishM       ^"*8  glutton  slew, 
, -,.     ^^  snd  to  the  navy  flew. 
Ir  ™  P»ef,  the  ydling  monster  flies, 
"J  ™  oty  with  his  hideous  cries : 
«"y  band  ofgiants  hear  the  roar, 
wonng  down  the  mountains,  crowd  the  shore. 
ente  they  rend  ftom  <tf  the  craggy  brow, 
"8D  the  ruins  on  the  ships  below  : 
«*%  vessels  burst ;  hoarse  groans  arise, 
ng^ed  honors  echo  to  the  skies ; 
3j  like  fish,  they  stuck  upon  the  flood, 
nm'd  their  filthy  throats  with  human  food, 
bus  their  fury  rages  at  the  bay, 
i  our  cables  cut,  I  call'd  to  weigh ; 
g'd  my  men,  as  they  from  fate  would  fly, 
e  to  strain,  each  holding  oar  to  ply. 
s  catch  the  word,  their  oars  they  seize, 
)  with  equal  strokes  the  smoky  seas : 
le  rocks  th'  impatient  vessel  fliea  ; 
the  port  each  wretch  encumber*d  dies. 
!8t  haste  my  frighted  sailors  press, 
[ling  transports  glow*d  at  our  success ; 
fate  that  did  our  friends  destroy 
7  breast,  and  damped  the  rising  joy. 
)p*d  our  anchors  in  the  ^aean  bay, 
Q  dwelt,  the  daughter  of  the  Day  ! 
perse,  of  old  Ocean's  strain, 
be  Sun  deseeded,  and  the  ]\Iain 
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(From  the  same  lineage  stem  ^aeta  cuatf      ^  ^ 
The  far-famM  brother  of  th'  eDchantKM  dasP^/  * 
Gt)ddess  and  queen,  to  whom  the  powen  beUii^ 
Of  dreadfiil  magic,  and  commanding  soDg. 
Some  god  directing  to  this  peacefiil  bay 
Silent  we  came,  and  melancholy  Uty, 
Spent  and  o*erwatchM.     Two  days  and  nigbti  H* 

on. 
And  now  the  third  succeeding  mcmung  shoiie* 
I  dimbM  a  cliff,  with  spear  and  sword  in  hand, 
Whose  ridge  o*erlook'd  a  shady  length  of  land ; 
To  learn  if  aught  of  mortal  works  appear. 
Or  cheerful  voice  of  mortal  strike  the  ear  ? 
From  the  high  point  I  marked,  in  distant  view, 
A  stream  of  curling  smoke  asc^ding  blue. 
And  spiry  tops,  the  tufted  trees  above. 
Of  Circe*s  palace  bosom*d  in  the  grove. 

Thither  to  haste,  the  region  to  explore. 
Was  first  my  thought :  but  speeding  back  to  iho 
I  deemed  it  best  to  visit  iirst  my  crew. 
And  send  out  spies  the  dubious  coast  to  view. 
As  down  the  hill  I  solitary  go. 
Some  power  divine,  who  pities  human  woe, 
Sent  a  tall  stag,  descending  from  the  wood. 
To  cool  his  fervour  in  the  crystal  flood ; 
Luxuriant  on  the  wave-worn  bank  he  lay, 
Stretch*d  forth  and  panting  in  the  sunny  ray. 
I  lanchM  my  spear,  and  with  a  sudden  wound 
Transpierced  his  back,  and  fix*d  him  to  the  gico 
He  falls,  and  mourns  his  fate  with  human  cries: 
Through  the  wide  wound  the  vital  spirit  flies. 
I  drew,  and  easting  on  the  river's  side 
The  bloody  spear,  his  gathered  feet  I  tied 
With  twining  osiers  which  the  bank  supplied. 
An  ell  in  length  the  pliant  wisp  I  weavM, 
And  the  huge  body  on  my  shoulders  hcav'd : 
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'^«Qiog  on  the  spmt  with  both  my  haodf, 
'oif  loid,  and  preit'd  the  sinkiDg  Mode 
I  *e^  steps,  tm  at  the  ahi^  J  thzew 
'wekDme  burden,  and  bespoke  my  crew, 
wnp^mjfidoids!  it  is  not  jet  our  fiita 
glide  iHth  ^losts  through  Phito^s  giloomj  giue. 
ilD  die  desert  land,  b^old!  is  given; 
^  and  enjoy  the  providence  of  Heaven* 
le  joyfiil  earn  survey  his  mighty  sise, 
on  the  fatme  banquet  feast  their  eyes, 
ige  in  length  extended  lay  the  beast; 
wadi  their  hands,  and  hasten  t»  the  feast. 
^  till  die  setting  sun  roUM  down  the  light, 
sate  indulging  in  the  genial  rite. 
1  evening  rose,  and  darkness  cover'd  o'er 
Ewe  of  things,  we  slept  along  the  shore, 
rfaen  the  rosy  morning  warm'd  the  east, 
nen  I  summon'd,  and  these  words  addrest. 
Dowers  and  friends  I  attend  what  I  propose : 
id  companions  of  Ulysses'  woes ! 
know  not  here  what  land  before  us  lies, 
>  what  quarter  now  we  turn  our  eyes, 
here  the  sun  shall  set,  or  where  shall  rise, 
let  us  think  (if  thinking  be  not  vain) 
y  counsel,  any  hope  remain. 
!  from  yonder  promontory's  brow 
w'd  the  coast,  a  region  flat  and  low; 
de  encbded  with  the  boundless  flood ; 
Bgth  of  thickets,  and  entangled  wood. 
i  smoke  I  saw  amid  the  forest  rise, 
all  siound  it  only  seas  and  skies ! 
ith  broken  hearts  my  sad  companicms  stood, 
Ifol  of  Cyclops  and  his  human  food, 
horrid  LiBStrigons,  the  men  of  blood, 
igiog  tears  apace  began  to  rain ; 
iesrs  in  mortal  miseries  are  vain. 
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In  equal  pv(s  I  straight  divide  mj  Imd, 
And  name  a  chief  each  partj  to  euuuiuBid  ; 
I  led  the  one,  and  of  the  other  aide 
Appointed  bniYe  Eurylochua  the  golde. 
Then  in  the  bfaaen  hdm  the  lota  we  tfmnry 
And  ftrtane  easts  Eurylochus  to  go  t 
He  march'd  widi  twice  devea  in  his  tnini 
Pensive  they  march,  and  pensive  we  remalD. 

The  palace  in  a  woody  vale  they  fimnd, 
High  rais'd  of  stone ;  a  shaded  space  anmiidi 
Where  mountain  wolves  and  brindled  Ikm 
(By  magic  tam'd)  familiar  to  the  dome 
With  gentle  blandishment  our  men  they  meet, 
And  wag  their  tails,  and  fawning  lidc  dwir  fret 
As  from  some  fetat  a  man  returning  late. 
His  faithful  dogs  all  meet  him  at  die  gate^ 
Rejoidng  round,  some  morsel  to  receive 
(Such  as  the  good  man  ever  used  to  give). 
Domestic  thus  the  grisly  beasts  drew  near; 
They  gaze  with  wonder  not  unmiz'd  with  fte. 
Now  on  the  threshold  of  the  dome  they  stood, 
And  heard  a  voice  resounding  throu^  the  wood 
PlacM  at  her  loom  within,  the  goddess  sung; 
The  vaulted  roof^  and  solid  pavement  rung^ 
O^er  the  fair  web  the  rising  figures  shine, 
Immortal  labour !  worthy  hands  divine. 
Polites  to  the  rest  the  question  mov'd 
(A  gallant  leader,  and  a  man  I  lov'd)i 

Wliat  voice  cdestial,  chanting  to  the  loom 
(Or  nymph,  or  goddess)  echoes  from  the  room  ? 
Say,  shall  we  seek  access  ?  With  that  they  call; 
And  wide  unfold  the  portals  of  the  halL 

The  goddess  rising,  asks  her  guests  to  stay, 
Who  blindly  Mlaw  where  she  leads  the  way. 
furylochus  alone  of  all  the  band. 
Suspecting  fraud,  more  pnidently  ranain'd. 
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iMi  aumid  widi  down  j  eoveringt  gnc'd, 
snUneB  hb^  tfa*  nnhippjr  men  ibe  plac'd. 
irly  pnn'd,  the  fKud  flour  of  wheat, 
cj  fifldiy  and  Fnmidaii  wines  the  treat : 
m'd  wn  the  bread,  and  mix*d  Ae  bowl, 
igt  of  foree  to  daiken  all  the  loul : 
le  Inadoiia  ftast  themeelvea  diey  lost, 
c  obUvioD  of  their  native  coast, 
r  ending  wand  the  godden  waves, 
■anafemui  them^  and  the  sty  leceivei. 
ras  aesn  the  hnman  fonn  divine; 
,  and  membets,  bristle  into  swine : 
with  sense,  their  minds  remain  alone^ 
own  voice  affiights  them  wben  they  gvoan* 
ttbe  gdddess  in  disdain  bestows 
md  aeon,  bnital  food !  andstrows 
of  comd,  as  their  feast,  around; 
!  and  groveling  on  unsavoury  ground, 
raa,  with  pnslve  steps  and  slow, 
urns;  the  messenger  of  woe, 
tmte.    To  qpeak  he  made  essay, 
ay*d,  nor  would  his  tongue  obey. 
ig  heart  denied  the  words  their  way : 
ng  tears  the  want  of  words  supply, 
II  soul  bursts  copious  from  his  eye. 
,  amdous  for  our  fellows*  fates, 
•JO  hear  what  sadly  he  relates, 
t,  Ulysses !  (sudi  was  tfaf  command) 
tie  lone  thicket  and  the  desert  land.- 
a.  a  woody  vale  we  found 
h  dark  forests,  and  with  shades  around. 
leadal  echoed  from  the  dome, 
.  or  goddess,  chanting  to  the  loom, 
sought,  nor  was  access  denied : 
le  came :  the  portals  open'd  wide: 
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The  goddess  mild  invites  the  guests  to  stay  : 
They  blindly  Tollow  where  she  leads  the  way* 
I  oidy  wait  behind  of  all  the  tiain : 
I  waited  long,  and  ey'd  the  doors  in  Tain : 
The  rest  are  Tanished,  none  repassed  the  gate ; 
And  not  a  man  appears  to  tell  their  ikfee. 

I  heard,  and  instant  o*er  my  shoulden  fioog 
The  belt  in  which  my  weighty  falcfako  hnng 
(A  beamy  blade) :  then  seiz*d  the  bended  boVi 
And  bade  him  guide  the  way,  resoly'd  to  gow 
He,  prostrate  falling,  with  both  handa  embiae^ 
My  knees,  and  weeping  thus  his  suit  addieisMt 

0  king,  bebv'd  of  Jove,  thy  servant  sptnf 
And  ah,  thyself  the  rash  attempt  forbear  1 
Never,  alas !  thou  never  shalt  return. 

Or  see  the  wretched  for  whose  loss  we  moinn« 
With  what  remains  from  certain  ruin  fly, 
And  save  the  few  not  fated  yet  to  die. 

1  answer'd  stem.    Inglorious  then  remaiB, 
Here  feast  and  loiter,  and  desert  thy  train. 
Alone,  unfriended,  will  I  tempt  my  way; 
The  laws  of  fate  compel,  and  I  obey. 

This  said,  and  scornful  turning  from  the  shfli 
My  haughty  step,  I  stalk'd  the  valley  o'er. 
Till  now  approaching  nigh  the  magic  bower, 
Where  dwelt  th'  enchantress  skilled  in  hob 

power, 
A  form  divine  forth  issued  from  the  wood 
(Immortal  Hermes  with  the  golden  rod) 
In  human  semblance.    On  his  bloomy  fiwe 
Youth  smil'd  celestial,  with  each  opening  gun 
He  seized  my  hand,  and  gracious  thus  began : 
Ah  whither  roam'st  thou,  much-enduring  mttl 
O  blind  to  fate !  what  led  thy  steps  to  rove 
The  horrid  mazes  of  this  magic  grove  ? 
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and  you  secic  in  jon  endorare  Hef, 

Jieir  fonxiy  and  habitants  of  sties. 

;thoa  by  wit  to  ooodd  thdr  escape  ? 

k«l«^  tbooy  a  stnmger  to  thj  shape, 

oe  thdr  equal :  first  thy  danger  know, 

ke  the  antidole  the  gods  bestow. 

nt  I  gire  thioa^  aU  the  direful  bower 

tnd  thee,  and  avert  the  evil  hoar. 

«r  her  wicked  arts.    Before  thy  eyes 

wl  shall  sparkle,  and  the  banquet  rise; 

ds,  nor  from  the  faithless  feast  abstain, 

iqper^d  dmgi  and  p<rison  shall  be  vain. 

I  die  strikes  her  wand,  and  gives  the  word, 

Rorth  and  bnmdish  thy  refulgent  sword, 

lenaee  death :  diose  menaoes  shall  move 

Iter'd  mind  to  blandishment  and  love.' 

nm  the  blessing  proffer'd  to  thy  arms, 

d  her  bed,  and  taste  celestial  charms : 

iH  thy  tedious  toils  a  respite  find, 

thy  lost  friends  return  to  human  kind. 

(wear  her  first  by  those  dread  oaths  that  tie 

powers  below,  the  blessed  in  the  sky ; 

to  thee  naked  secret  fraud  be  meant, 

isgic  bind  thee  cold  and  impotent 

ins  while  he  spoke,  the  sovereign  plant  he  drew 

reoD  th'  all-bearing  earth  unmarkM  it  grew, 

ihow*d  its  nature  and  its  wondrous  power : 

c  was  the  root,  but  milky  white  the  flower  ; 

'the  name,  to  mortals  hard  to  find, 

■nil  easy  to  th*  etherial  kind. 

Homes  gave,  then,  gliding  off  the  glade, 

to  Olympus  from  the  woodland  shade. 

le,  fuU  of  thought,  revolving  fates  to  come, 

ied  my  passage  to  th*  enchanted  dome. 

i^*d,  before  the  lofty  gates  I  stay'd ; 

lofty  gates  the  goddess  wide  display'd : 
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She  leads  befoie,  and  to  the  feastlnvitet; 
I  follow  sadly  to  the  magic  rites. 
Radiant  with  starry  studs,  a  silver  seat 
Recei¥*d  my  limbs :  a  footstool  eas'd  my  ftct 
She  miz*d  the  potion,  fraudulent  of  aool ; 
The  poison  mantled  in  the  golden  bowL 
I  took  and  quaff 'd  it,  confident  in  heaTcn : 
Then  wav'dthe  wand,  and  then  the  wndwii 
Hence  to  thy  fellows  !  (dreadful  she  b^an) 
Oo,  be  a  be»st !— I  heard,  and  yet  was  man. 

Then  sudden  whirling,  like  a  waving  flamc^    : 
My  beamy  falchion,  I  assault  the  dame. 
Struck  with  unusual  fear,  she  trembling  cziab' 
She  faints,  she  fidls ;  she  lifts  her  weeping  ejck 

What  art  thou  ?  say  I  from  whenoc^  fiam  fl 
you  came? 
O  more  than  human  !  tdl  thy  race,  thy  nam& 
Amazing  strength,  these  poisons  to  sustain  I 
Not  mortal  thou,  nor  mortal  is  thy  brain. 
Or  art  thou  he  ?  the  man  to  come  (foretold 
By  Hennes  powerful  with  the  wand  of  gold), 
The  man  from  Troy,  who  wanderM  ocean  roand; 
The  man  for  wisdom's  various  arts  renowned, 
Ulysses  ?  Oh !  thy  threatening  fury  cease, 
Sheath    thy  bright  sword,  and  join  our 

peace! 
Let  mutual  joys  our  mutual  trust  combine^ 
And  love,  and  love-bom  confidence,  be  thine. 

And  how,  dread  Circe !  (furious  I  rejdn) 
Can  love,  and  love-bom  confidence  be  mine ! 
Beneath  thy  charms  when  my  companions  gRNOy 
Transform'd  to  beasts  with  accents  not  their  om* 
O  thou  of  fraudfiil  heart,  shall  I  be  led 
To  share  thy  feast-rites,  or  ascend  thy  bed ; 
That,  all  unarmed,  thy  vengeance  may  have  veD^ 
And  magic  bind  me^  cold  and  impotent  ? 
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laithoaail^  jet  stand  denied ; 

s  that  oath  by  which  the  gods  aie  tied ; 

in  thy  soul  no  latent  fisods  remain, 

»y  die  TOW  wtadi  nera  can  be  vain. 

goddess  swore:  then  leiz'd  my  hand,  and  led 

Bweettraosparts  of  the  genial  bed. 

ant  to  the  queen,  with  bnsy  care 

ithfid  handmaidi  the  soft  rites  prepaxe ; 

a  qmng  from  fioimtains,  or  ftom  shady  woods, 

fiur  offspring  of  the  saoced  floods. 

r  the  couches  painted  caipets  threw, 

puiple  lustre  glow'd  against  die  view : 

linen  lay  beneath.    Another  plac'd 

m  stands,  with  golden  flaskets  grac*d : 

oket  beverage  this  the  beaker  crown'd, 

the  midst,  with  gilded  cups  around ; 

the  tripod  o'er  the  kindled  pile 

ter  pouis ;  the  babbling  waters  boil; 

lie  vase  receives  the  smoking  wave ; 

die  bath  prepar'd,  my  limbs  I  lave : 

I  sweets  repair  the  mind*s  decay, 

£  the  painful  sense  of  toil  away. 

nd  tunic  o'er  me  next  she  threw, 

mi  the  bath,  and  dropping  balmy  dew ; 

I  and  plac'd  me  on  the  sovereign  seat, 

ipets  spread ;  a  footstool  at  my  feet. 

len  ewer  a  nymph  obsequious  brings, 

h*d  {rom  the  cod  translucent  springs ; 

pious  water  the  bright  vase  supplies 

laver  of  capacious  size. 

U     The  table  in  fair  order  spread, 

ap  the  glittering  canisters  with  bread ; 

)f  various  kinds  allure  the  taste, 

est  sort  and  savour,  rich  repast ! 

vain  invites  the  feast  to  share ; 

[  ponder,  and  absorpt  in  care : 
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While  scenes  of  woe  rose  anxious  in  my  breast, 
The  queen  beheld  me,  and  these  woids  addiestt 

Why  sits  Ulysses  silent  and  apart, 
Some  hoard  of  grief  dose  harboured  at  his  hesitf 
UntouefaM  before  thee  stand  the  cates  dlTine, 
And  unregarded  laughs  the  rosy  wine. 
Can  yet  a  doubt  or  any  dread  remain. 
When  sworn  that  oath  which  never  can  be  ninf 

I  answer'd — Goddess !  human  is  my  bRsst, 
By  justice  sway 'd,  by  tender  pity  prest; 
111  fits  it  me,  whose  friends  are  sunk  to  beasts, 
To  quaff  thy  bowls,  or  riot  in  thy  fieasts. 
Me  would^st  thou  please  ?  for  them  thy  cans  eBD|l0 
And  them  to  me  restore,  and  me  to  joy. 

With  that  she  parted :  in  her  potent  hand 
She  bore  the  virtue  of  the  magic  wand. 
Then,  hastening  to  the  sties,  set  wide  the  doa^ 
Urg'd  forth,  and  drove  the  bristly  heid  befbie; 
Unwieldy,  out  they  rush'd  with  general  cry, 
Enormous  beasts  dishonest  to  the  eye. 
Now  touch'd  by  counter  charms,  they  change  sgib 
And  stand  majestic,  and  recalled  to  men. 
Those  hairs  of  late  that  bristled  every  part, 
Fall  off,  miraculous  effect  of  art ! 
Till  all  the  form  in  full  proportion  rise. 
More  young,  more  large,  more  graceful  to  my  ^f* 
They  saw,  they  knew  me,  and  with  eager  pace 
Clung  to  their  master  in  a  long  embrace : 
Sad,  pleasing  sight !  with  tears  each  eye  ran  0*01 
And  sobs  of  joy  re-echoed  through  the  bower; 
Ev'n  Circe  wept,  her  adamantine  heart 
Felt  pity  enter,  and  sustained  her  part. 

Son  of  Laertes !  (then  the  queen  began) 
Oh  miith-enduring,  much-experienc'd  man ! 
Haste  to  thy  vessel  on  the  sea-beat  shore. 
Unload  thy  treasures,  and  the  galley  moor ; 
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ng  thy  ftknds,  leeun  from  future  hanns, 
or  grotioeB  stav  thy  tpoHh  and  anni. 
id.    Obedioit  to  her  high  oommaod 
epUoe,  and  hasten  to  the  stnukL 
nmpanioDa  oo  the  beadi  I  found, 
itful  eyea  ia  floods  of  wnrow  drown'd. 
fresh  pastmci  and  the  dewy  field 
Md^  ciiba  their  e?ening  banquet  yield) 
Dghevdatetum;  around  them  throng 
ps  and  boooda  their  late  imprisonM  young, 
heir  mothen  with  unruly  joy, 
log  ])j]]g  tetum  the  tender  €xj : 
me  piesa'dt  exulting  at  my  sight, 
is  and  agonies  of  wild  delight, 
ring  sailors ;  nor  less  fierce  thdr  joy 
etom'd  to  Ithaca  from  Troy, 
f !  erer  hononr'd,  ei^er  dear  I 
Oder  words  on  every  side  I  hear) 
ler  joy  can  equal  thy  return  ? 
bv'd  country  for  whose  sight  we  mourn, 
hat  nurs*d  us,  and  that  gave  us  breath : 
%late  our  lost  companions'  death, 
ar'd  cheerfuL    Haste,  your  galley  moor, 
;  our  troasures  and  our  arms  ashore : 
jroQ  hoUow  caverns  let  us  lay  ; 
,  and  follow  where  I  lead  the  way. 
)W8  live  t  believe  your  eyes,  and  come 
he  joys  of  Circe's  sacred  dome, 
eady  speed  the  j^ul  crew  obey ; 
rylochus  persuades  their  stay* 
[he  cried)  ah  whither  will  ye  run  ? 
)  meet  those  evils  ye  should  shun  ? 
the  tenrors  of  the  dome  explore, 
to  grovel,  or  in  lions  roar, 
Jce  howl  away  the  midnight  hour 
ol  watch  around  the  magic  bower  ? 

k2 
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Remember  Cyclops,  and  his  blood  j  deed ; 
The  leader's  rashness  made  the  soldien  Ueed. 

I  heard  incens'd,  and  first  resolved  to  speed 
My  flying  falchion  at  the  rebel's  head. 
Dear  as  he  was,  by  ties  of  kindred  boand, 
This  hand  had  stretch'd  him  breathless  on  the  gm 
But  all  at  once  my  interposing  train 
For  mercy  pleaded,  nor  conld  plead  In  ?ain. 
Leave  here  the  man  who  dazes  his  prince  desett^ 
Leave  to  repentance  and  his  own  sad  heart, 
To  guard  the  ship.    Seek  we  the  sacred  sbadei 
Of  Circe's  palace,  where  Ulysses  leads. 

This  with  one  voice  dedar'd,  the  rising  train 
Left  the  black  vessel  by  the  murmuring  main. 
Shame  tonch'd  Eurylochus's  alter'd  breast; 
He  fear'd  my  threats,  and  follow'd  with  the  rest 

Meanwhile  the  goddess,  with  indulgent  cues 
And  social  joys,  the  late  transform'd  repairs; 
The  bath,  the  feast,  their  fainting  soul  renews; 
Rich  in  refulgent  robes,  and  dropping  balmy  defi 
Brightening  with  joy  their  eager  eyes  behdd 
Each  other's  face,  and  each  his  story  told ; 
Then  gushing  tears  the  narrative  confound. 
And  with  their  sobs  the  vaulted  roofs  resound* 
When  hush'd  their  passion,  thus  the  goddess  oat 
Ulysses,  taught  by  labours  to  be  wise, 
Let  this  short  memory  of  grief  suffice. 
To  me  are  known  the  various  woes  ye  bore^ 
In  storms  by  sea,  in  perils  on  the  shore ; 
Forget  whatever  was  in  Fortune's  power, 
And  share  the  pleasures  of  this  genial  hour. 
Such  be  your  minds  as  ere  ye  left  your  coast, 
Or  leam'd  to  sorrow  for  a  country  lost. 
Exiles  and  wanderers  now,  where'er  ye  go 
Too  faithful  memory  renews  youz  woe : 
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The  eaiise  lemoy'd,  hsbitnal  griefs  remain, 

iAnd  the  soul  taddois  by  the  use  of  pain. 

Ha  land  entreaty  mov'd  the  general  breast; 
I  Wd  with  long  toQ,  we  willing  sunk  to  rest. 

ITe  plied  the  banquet,  and  the  bowl  we  oown'd, 
^  foil  drde  of  the  year  came  round, 
when  the  seasons,  following  in  their  train, 
ight  back  the  months,  the  days,  and  hours  again ; 

.Ai  from  a  kthaigy  at  once  they  rise, 

-Anduige  their  chief  with  animating  cries. 
Is  this,  Ulyises,  our  inglorious  lot  ? 

•And  is  tile  name  of  Ithaca  forgot  ? 

Atn  nefs  the  dear  land  in  prospect  rise, 

ik  the]o?*d  palace  glitter  in  our  eyes  ? 
MdtiDg  I  heard ;  yet  till  the  sun's  decline 
\  Moog'd  the  feast,  and  quafi^d  the  rosy  wine : 

Bit  when  the  shades  came  on  at  evening  hour, 

Aad  an  lay  slumbering  in  the  dusky  bower, 

I  cme  a  suppliant  to  fair  Circe's  bed, 

llie  tender  moment  seiz'd,  and  thus  I  said. 

Be  miodful,  goddess !  of  thy  promise  made ; 

Ifnit  sad  Ulysses  ever  be  dday'd  ? 

Amimd  their  lord  my  sad  companions  mourn, 

&di  breast  beats  homeward,  anxious  to  return : 

^bnt  a  moment  parted  from  thy  eyes, 

1^  tears  flow  round  me,  and  my  heart  complies. 

^thoi  (she  cried),  ah  go !  yet  think,  not  I, 

^ot  Circe,  but  the  Fates,  your  wish  deny. 

^!  hope  not  yet  to  breathe  thy  native  air ! 

far  other  journey  first  demands  thy  care ; 

To  tread  th'  uncomfortable  paths  beneath, 

And  view  the  realms  of  darlmess  and  of  death. 

There  seek  the  Theban  bard,  depriv'd  of  sight ; 

Within,  irradiate  with  prophetic  light ; 

To  whom  Persephone,  entire  and  whole, 

^Te  to  retain  th'  unseparated  soul : 


\ 
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The  rest  are  fbran,  of  empty  ether  mac 

ImpaMke  semblance,  and  a  flittiiig  shi 

Struck  at  the  word,  my  very  heart  w; 

Pensiye  I  sate ;  my  tears  bedew*d  the 

To  hate  the  light  and  life  my  soul  begi 

And  saw  that  all  was  grief  beneath  the 

Compos'd  at  length,  the  gushing  tears  t 

And  my  tost  limbs  now  wearied  into  re 

How  shall  I  tread  (I  cried)  ah,  Circe ! 

The  dark  descent,  and  who  shall  guide 

Can  living  eyes  behold  the  realms  belo^ 

What  bark  to  waft  me,  and  what  wind 

Thy  fated  road  (the  magic  power  rep 

Divine  Ulysses !  asks  no  mortal  guide. 

Rear  but  ^e  mast,  the  spacious  sail  dis 

The  northern  winds  shall  wing  thee  on 

Soon  shalt  thou  reach  old  Ocean's  utmc 

Where  to  the  main  the  shelving  shore  d 

The  barren  trees  of  Proserpine's  black  ^ 

Poplars  and  willows  trembling  o'er  the  : 

There  fix  thy  vessel  in  the  lonely  bay. 

And  enter  there  the  kingdoms  void  of  d 

Where  Phlegethon's  loud  torrents,  rush 

Hiss  in  the  flaming  gulf  of  Acheron ; 

And  where,  slow-roUing  from  the  Stygii 

Cocytus'  lamentable  waters  spread : 

"Where  the  dark  rock  o'erhangs  th'  infen 

And  mingling  streams  eternal  murmurs 

First  draw  thy  falchion,  and  on  every  si( 

Trench  the  black  earth  a  cubit  long  and 

To  all  the  shades  around  libations  pour, 

And  o'er  th'  ingredients  strew  the  halloa 

New  wine  and  milk,  with  honey  temper' 

And  living  water  from  the  crystal  spring 

Then  the  wan  shades  and  feeble  ghosts  i 

With  promis'd  offerings  on  thy  native  si 
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Boot,  the  aMdot  of  the  isle, 
^*d with firioua  wealth,  a  Uatiiig  pile: 
ot^ntt;  bat  to  the  seer  most  bleed 
nm,  the  pride  of  all  thy  breed. 
i^fows  and  faolj  ofibrings  paid 
^  jAmtom  aadma  of  the  dead, 
^ctraihe  saUe  sheep  to  place 
'  Aeptt,  and  hdlwaid  torn  their  face: 
I  tfa'  inftniil  rite  thine  eye  withdraw, 
i  to  Ocean  glanoe  with  reverend  awe. 
hall  Aba  along  the  dusky  glades 
rdioak,  and  visionary  shades. 
BORmnand  die  sacrifice  to  haste, 
vf^  victims  in  the  flame  be  cast, 
id  vows  and  mystic  song  implied 
Pinto  and  his  gloomy  bride, 
the  pool  thy  ialdiion  wav'd  around 
i'tfae  qiectres  fimn  £»bidden  ground : 
I  draught  shall  all  the  dead  forbear, 
from  the  shades  arise  the  seer, 
taculous,  the  end,  the  way, 
of  all  thy  future  fiite,  display, 
nage  to  come,  and  remnant  of  thy  day. 
ing,  from  the  ruddy  orient  shone 
conspicuous  on  her  golden  throne, 
is  with  a  radiant  tunic  drest 
and  o'er  me  cast  a  silken  vest, 
ig  robes,  of  purest  white,  array 
1,  that  added  lustre  to  the  day : 
th*d  her  head  with  many  a  fold ; 
ras  drded  with  a  zone  of  gold, 
ig  then,  from  place  to  place  I  flew ; 
by  man,  and  animate  my  crew. 
ny  mates !  'tis  Circe  gives  command : 
f  calls  us ;  haste,  and  quit  the  land. 


I 
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All  rise  and  follow,  jet  depart  not  all, 
For  fate  decreed  one  wretched  man  to  hSL 

A  youth  there  was,  Elpenor  was  he  nam*^ 
Not  much  for  sense,  nor  much  for  courage  ^ 
The  youngest  of  our  band,  a  vulgar  soul. 
Bom  but  to  banquet,  and  to  drain  the  bowl« 
He,  hot  and  careless^  on  a  turret's  height 
With  sleep  repaired  the  long  debauch  of  nigb^ 
The  sudden  tumult  stirred  him  where  he  lay, 
And  down  he  hasten'd,  but  forgot  the  way; 
Full  endlong  from  the  roof  the  sleeper  fell, 
And  snappM  the  spinal  joint,  and  wak*d  in  hd 

The  rest  crowd  round  me  with  an  eager  look 
I  met  them  with  a  sigh,  and  thus  bespoke. 
Already,  friends !  ye  think  your  toils  are  o*er, 
Your  hopes  already  touch  your  native  shore ; 
Alas !  far  otherwise  the  nymph  declares. 
Far  other  journey  first  demands  our  cares: 
To  tread  th*  uncomfortable  paths  beneath. 
The  dreary  realms  of  darkness  and  of  death; 
To  seek  Tiresias'  awful  shade  below, 
And  thence  our  fortunes  and  our  fates  to  know. 

My  sad  companions  heard  in  deep  despair ; 
Frantic  they  tore  their  manly  growth  of  hair ; 
To  earth  they  fell :  the  tears  began  to  rain; 
But  tears  in  mortal  miseries  are  vain. 
Sadly  they  far'd  along  the  sea-beat  shore; 
Still  heav'd  their  hearts,  and  still  their  eyes  rui 
The  ready  victims  at  oui  bark  we  found. 
The  sable  ewe  and  ram,  together  bound. 
For  swift  as  thought  the  goddess  had  been  the 
And  thence  had  glided,  viewless  as  the  air : 
The  paths  of  gods  what  mortal  can  survey  ? 
Who  eyes  their  motion  ?  who  shall  trace  theii 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Descent  into  HdL   . 

Ulysses  continues  his  narration.  How  b 
the  land  of  the  Cimmerians,  and  what 
he  performed  to  invoke  the  dead.  Th* 
his  descent,  and  the  apparition  of  the  i 
conversation  with  Elpenor,  and  with  T 
informs  him  in  a  prophetic  manner  of  hi 
come.  He  meets  his  mother  Anticlea, 
he  learns  the  state  of  his  family.  1 
shades  of  the  ancient  heroines,  after? 
heroes,  and  converses  in  particular  with  i 
and  Achilles.  Ajax  keeps  at  a  sullen  d 
disdains  to  answer  him.  He  then  heb 
Tantalus,  Sisyphus,  Hercules ;  till  he 
from  further  curiosity  hy  the  appariti( 
spectres,  and  the  cries  of  the  wi(^ed  in 
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^tiie  duxres  we  bend,  a  mournful  traim 
^  till  bark,  and  laundi  into  the  main : 
^die  mast  we  rear,  at  once  unbind 
^Mim  sheet,  and  stietdi  it  to  the  wind : 
pk  and  pensive  stand,  with  cares  oppiest, 
Irinui  horror  saddens  every  breast, 
^hadog  breeK  the  magic  power  *  supplied, 

^  winged  vessel  flew  along  the  tide  ; 
fltti  we  shipped :  aU  day  the  swelling  sails 
fiom  the  guiding  pilot  eatch'd  the  gales, 
^itmk  the  sun  from  his  aerial  hei^t, 
o*er  the  shaded  billows  rush'd  the  night : 
D  low  we  reach*d  old  Ocean's  utmost  bounds, 
Vkre  rocks  control  his  waves  with  ever  during 

mounds. 
That  in  a  londy  land,  and  gloomy  cells, 
At  dnsky  nation  of  Cimmeria  dwells ; 
1W  nm  ne'er  views  th'  uncomfortable  seats, 
^Hmd  radiant  he  advances,  or  retreats : 


Circe. 
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Unhappy  race !  whom  endless  night  invi 
Clouds  die  dull  air,  and  wraps  them  tooi 

The  ship  we  moor  on  these  obscure  ab 
Disbark  the  sheep,  an  offering  to  the  god 
And,  hellvrard  bending,  o*er  (he  beach  d 
The  doleful  pafisage  to  th'  infernal  sky. 
The  victims,  vow^d  to  each  Tartarian  p( 
Eurylochus  and  Perimedes  bore. 

Here  opened  hell,  all  hell  I  here  impl 
And  from  the  scabbard  drew  the  shining 
And  trenching  the  black  earth  on  every  , 
A  cavern  formed,  a  cubit  long  and  wide. 
New  wine,  with  honey-temper*d  milk,  n 
Then  living  waters  from  the  crystal  sprii 
0*er  these  was  strew'd  the  consecrated  fl 
And  on  the  surface  shone  the  holy  store* 

Now  the  wan  shades  we  hail,  Ui*  infei 
To  speed  our  course,  and  waft  us  o*er  th 
So  shall  a  barren  heifer  from  the  stall 
Beneath  the  knife  upon  your  altars  fall ; 
So  in  our  palace,  at  our  safe  return. 
Rich  with  imnumber'd  gifts  the  pile  sha 
So  shall  a  ram,  the  largest  of  the  breed. 
Black  as  these  regions,  to  Tiresias  bleed 

Thus  solemn  rites  and  holy  vows  we  ] 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  dead. 
Then  died  the  sheep :  a  purple  torrent  fl 
And  all  the  caverns  smoked  with  stream] 
When  lo !  appeared  along  the  dusky  coa 
Thin,  airy  shoals  of  visionary  ghosts : 
Fair,  pensive  youths,  and  soft  enamour'* 
And  withered  elders,  pale  and  wrinkled  -. 
Ghastly  with  wounds  the  forms  of  warric 
StalkM  with  majestic  port,  a  martial  trai 
These  and  a  thousand  more  swarm*d  o'ei 
And  all  the  dire  assembly  shriekM  aroui 
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'd  It  the  light,  agjiast  I  stood, 
•  ran  fttt  laa  ihivering  through  my  Uood ; 
iitt  I  eomnuad  the  Mcrifice  to  haste, 

"'^%'d  nctims  to  the  flamei  axe  cast, 
mattered  TOWS,  and  mystic  song  applied 

gnurPH  ud  his  gloomy  bride. 

«w»wifklwav»d  my  fidchioii  o'er  the  Uood ; 
"^  ^  pile  tfarangs  and  tzemhUng  stood ; 
d^Uiek  trench  the  gore  untasted  flows, 
nnl  fioiD  the  shades  Tinsias  rose. 

""wnndering  through  the  gloom  I  first  survey'd, 

'^Jf^^ndmsof  dei^  Elpeoor's  shade : 

■""^Aotts  unwept,  unburied  lie. 

"'^iiglit  I  stand,  dec^  fiz*d  in  woe, 

1  (tt  I  qioke  the  tears  began  to  flow. 
y'V^  logry  power  Elpenor  led 
'gUehihades,  and  wander  with  the  dead  ? 

coold  thy  soul,  by  realms  and  seas  disjoined, 
,      /^nimble  sail,  and  leave  the  lagging  wind? 
L^ll^gboit  replied :  To  hell  my  doom  I  owe, 
*>«»iecur8t,  dire  ministers  of  woe  ! 
*y*^  through  wine  unfaithAil  to  their  weight, 
JW'd  me  tumbling  from  a  towery  height ; 
^tpriog  I  red'd,  and  as  I  reeled  I  fell, 
wd  the  neck-joint — my  soul  descends  to  heU. 
^ind  me  aid,  I  now  conjure  thee  lend, 
^^  soft  tie  Slid  sacred  name  of  friend ! 
7^  fond  consort  I  by  thy  father's  cares ! 
vWd  Telemachus's  blooming  years  I 
^icQ  I  know  that  soon  the  heavenly  powers 
^give  thee  back  to  day,  and  Circe's  shores : 
vt  pkms  on  my  cold  remains  attend, 
ke  all  to  mind  tlty  poor  departed  friend, 
i  tribnte  of  a  tear  is  all  I  crave, 
[  the  possession  of  a  peaceful  grave. 


^ 
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But  if,  unheard,  in  vain  oompasdoD  plead, 

Revoe  the  gods,  the  gods  avenge  the  dead! 

A  tomh  along  the  watery  margin  laiae, 

The  tomb  with  manly  arms  and  trophies  gnce^ 

To  show  posterity  Elpenor  was. 

There  high  in  air,  memorial  of  my  name, 

Fix.  the  smooth  oar,  and  bid  me  live  to  fionei 

To  whom  with  tears:  These  rites,  0  raKm 
shade! 
Due  to  thy  ghost,  shall  to  thy  ghost  be  paid. 

Still  as  I  spoke  the  phantom  seem*d  to  motfi 
Tear  follow*d  tear,  and  groan  succeeded  groen* 
But,  as  my  waving  sword  the  blood  sunonodi^ 
The  shade  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  empty  toaP^ 

There  as  the  wondrous  visions  I  survey'd, 
All  pale  ascends  my  royal  mother's  shade: 
A  queen,  to  Troy  she  saw  our  legions  pais; 
Now  a  thin  form  is  all  Antidea  was ! 
Struck  at  the  sight  I  melt  with  filial  woe. 
And  down  my  cheek  the  pious  sorrows  flow, 
Yet  as  I  shook  my  falchion  o'er  the  blood, 
Regardless  of  her  son  the  parent  stood. 

When  lo !  the  mighty  Theban  I  behold; 
To  guide  his  steps  he  bore  a  stafi^of  gold; 
Awful  he  trod  !  majestic  was  his  look ! 
And  from  his  holy  Ups  these  accents  broke: 

Why,  mortal,  wanderest  thou  from  cheerfblfl^ 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ? 
What  angry  gods  to  these  dark  r^ons  led 
Thee,  yet  alive,  companion  of  the  dead  ? 
But  sheath  thy  poniard,  while  my  tongue  rdsM 
Heaven's  steadfast  purpose,  and  thy  future  fsMfc 

While  yet  he  spoke,  the  prophet  I  obey'd, 
And  in  the  scabbard  plung'd  the  glittering  bla^* 
Eager  he  quaflfd  the  gore,  and  then  exprest 
Dark  things  to  come,  the  counsels  of  lus  bieaiti 
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of  light,  Ulyaies  here  expkves 
MiB  foyige  to  his  native  shores ; 
—bj  me  nn^fring  Fates  difldoee 
s  of  dangen,  and  new  scenes  of  woes; 
e,  thy  hiriL  by  Neptune  tost, 
1  Cydops,  and  his  eyeball  lost ! 
'  woes  the  gods  decree  an  end, 
tfaoapksse;  and  how  to  please  attend  I 
Trinacrian  rocks  the  ocean  roars, 
leroui  herds  along  the  verdaat  shores ; 
anger  press,  yet  fly  the  dangerous  piej, 
are  sacred  to  the  god  of  day, 
nrreys  with  his  extensive  eye, 
bw,  on  earth,  and  in  the  sl^ ! 
te  god;  and  so  propitious  gales 
r  voyage,  and  impel  thy  sails  : 
>  he^  ye  seize,  beneath  the  waves 
rieods  o*erwhelm'd  in  liquid  graves  I 
I  wreck  Ulysses  scarce  survives ! 
his  country  scarce  arrives ! 
hy  guides !  nor  there  thy  labours  end, 
uise,  domestic  ills  attend ! 
I  adulterers  to  thy  bride  resort, 
r  gluttons  riot  in  thy  court, 
ance  hastes  amain !  These  eyes  behold 
fill  scene,  princes  on  princes  roll'd ! 
,  a  people  far  from  sea  explore, 
knew  salt,  or  heard  the  billows  roar, 
y  vessel  stem  the  watery  plain, 
wonder  flying  on  the  main ! 
y  back  an  oar:  with  strange  amaae 
1  meeting  thee,  the  oar  surveys, 
I  a  van :  there  fix  it  on  the  plain, 
le  god  that  holds  the  watery  reign ; 
I  offering  to  his  altar  bring, 
wn,  a  boar ;  and  hail  the  ocean  Jdng. 
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But  home  retum'd,  to  each  etherial  pov^ 
Slaj  the  due  victim  in  the  genial  hour: 
So  peaceful  shalt  thou  end  thy  blissftd  dayt, 
And  steal  thyself  from  life  by  sbw  decays  i 
Unknown  to  pain,  in  age  lesign  thy  bnatfa, 
When  late  stem  Neptune  points  the  shaft  nidi  c 
To  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  rest, 
Thy  people  blessing,  by  thy  people  blest! 

Unerring  truths,  O  man  I  my  lips  idate; 
This  is  thy  lifb  to  come,  and  this  is  fiite. 

To  whom  nnmov*d :  If  this  the  gods  pnpsR 
What  Heaven  ordains,  the  wise  with  comagel 
But  say,  why  yonder  on  the  londy  sttandi, 
Unmindful  of  her  son,  Antklea  stands? 
Why  to  the  ground  she  bends  her  downcast  cf 
Why  is  she  silent,  while  her  son  is  ni^  ? 
The  latent  cause,  O  sacred  seer,  reveal  t 

Nor  this,  replies  the  seer,  will  I  concesl* 
Know,  to  the  spectres,  that  thy  beverage  tsstc^ 
The  scenes  of  life  recur,  and  actions  past : 
They,  sealed  with  truth,  return  the  sure  reply; 
The  rest,  repellM,  a  train  oblivious  fly. 

The  phantom.prophet  oeas'd,  and  sunk  ftco 
To  the  black  palace  of  eternal  night. 

Still  in  the  dark  abodes  of  death  I  stood, 
When  near  Antidea  mov*d,  and  drank  the  bloi 
Straight  all  the  mother  in  her  soul  awakes, 
And,  owning  her  Ulysses,  thus  she  speaks: 
Com^st  thou,  my  son,  alive,  to  realms  beDCSth, 
The  dolesome  realms  of  darkness  and  of  death  i 
Com'st  thou  alive  from  pure,  etherial  day? 
Dire  is  the  region,  dismal  is^  the  way  I 
Here  lakes  profound,  there  floods  oppose  their  ^ 
There  the  wide  sea  with  all  his  billows  raves  f 
Or  (since  to  dust  proud  Troy  submits  her  towe 
Com*st  tbon  a  wandsier  from  ^  Phiygiaashc 
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.7,  liiioe  hoDOor  aJl'd  thee  to  the  fidd, 
thoa  thy  Ithaca,  thy  bride,  bdidd? 
nee  of  my  life,  I  cried,  from  earth  I  fly 
xk  Tiiciiai  in  the  nether  sky, 
inn  my  doom ;  for,  toiaM  from  woe  to  woe, 
rary  land  Ulyasoi  finda  a  foe : 
have  dNM  eyea  bdield  my  natlTe  ahoies, 
e  in  Ae  dnat  proad  Troy  labmita  her  towers, 
at,  when  Ifay  aonl  from  her  sweet  mansion  fled, 
what  distemper  gave  thee  to  the  dead  ? 
Uib's  fidr  hoBip  dedin'd  by  slow  decays, 
nHft  eipii'd  it  in  a  sudden  bUoe  ? 
I  if  my  riie,  good  old  Laertes,  lives  ? 
^  Teknadraa,  my  son,  survives  ? 
» I7  Idi  rale  is  my  dominion  aw*d, 
ook'dliy  traitors  with  an  iron  rod  ? 
1  if  myipoose  maintains  her  royal  trust ; 
^  tempted,  chaste,  and  obstinately  just  ? 
^00  mote  her  absent  lord  she  wails, 
^  ^  fahe  woman  o'er  the  wife  prevails  ? 
^v  I,  and  thus  the  parent-shade  returns : 
%  ever  thee,  thy  faithful  consort  monms : 
oetfaer  the  night  descends  or  day  prevails, 
^  die  by  night,  and  thee  by  day  bewails. 
^  ^  Tdemadius  thy  realm  obeys ; 
"^  groves  celestial  rites  he  pays, 
^  ibares  the  banquet  in  superior  state, 
^  ^  with  such  honours  as  become  the  great. 
r>iie  in  solitude  foments  his  care : 
'  <^rt  is  joyless,  for  thou  art  not  there ! 
^^  carpets  raise  his  hoary  head, 
^  embroidery  shines  to  grace  his  bed ; 
^when  keen  winter  freezes  in  the  skies, 
'^'^  with  his  slaves,  on  earth  the  monardi  lies : 
P  tte  his  sighs,  his  visage  pale,  his  dress 
'  Sttb  of  woe  and  habit  of  distress. 
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And  when  the  antumn  takes  his  aimoal  loi 
The  leafy  honoun  scattering  on  the  gramM 
Regardless  of  his  years,  abroad  he  lies, 
His  bed  the  leaves,  his  canopy  the  skies* 
Thus  cares  on  cares  his  painful  days  codio 
And  bow  his  age  with  sorrow  to  the  tomb 

For  thee,  my  son,  I  wept  my  life  away; 
For  thee  through  belles  eternal  dungeons  8( 
Nor  came  my  f^  by  lingering  pains  and  i 
Nor  bent  the  silver-shafted  queen  her  bow 
No  dire  disease  bereav*d  me  of  my  Ineatfa ; 
Thou,  thou,  my  son,  wert  my  disease  and 
Unkindly  with  my  love  my  son  oonspir*d, 
For  thee  I  liv*d,  for  absent  thee  expir'd. 

Thrice  in  my  arms  I  strove  her  shade  ti 
Thrice  through  my  arms  she  slipt  like  em] 
Or  dreams,  the  vain  illusions  of  the  mind. 
Wild  with  despair,  I  shed  a  odious  tide 
Of  flowing  tears,  and  thus  with  sighs  r^li 

Fliest  thou,  lovM  shade,  while  I  dius  fond 
Turn  to  my  arms,  to  my  embraces  turn ! 
Is  it,  ye  powers  that  smile  at  human  harm 
Too  great  a  bliss  to  weep  within  her  arms ' 
Or  has  helPs  queen  an  empty  image  sent. 
That  wretched  I  might  ev*n  my  joys  lame 

O  son  of  woe !  the  pensive  shade  rejoin' 
O  most  inur'd  to  grief  of  all  mankind  I 
'Tis  not  the  queen  of  hell  who  thee  deceive 
All,  all  are  such,  when  life  the  body  leavei 
No  more  the  substance  of  the  man  remains 
Nor  bounds  the  blood  along  the  purple  vd 
These  the  funereal  flames  in  atoms  bear. 
To  wander  with  the  wind  in  empty  air: 
While  the  impassive  soul  reluctant  flies, 
Like  a  vain  dream,  to  these  infernal  skies. 
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to  the  dtik  dominions  tpeed  thy  way, 
dinb  the  t\eep  ascent  to  upper  day; 
diy  dttste  bride  the  wondrous  story  tell, 
i  voo,  the  homns,  and  the  ktws  of  helL 
X^  while  she  spoke,  in  swarms  hell*s  emprcsA 
and  wires  ofheroes  and  of  kings;  [brings 
*od  more  thick  they  gather  round  the  Uood, 
thRm'd  on  ghost  (a  dire  assembly)  stood ! 
itlctt  my  swwd  I  seize ;  the  airy  crew, 
at  it  flaih'd  along  the  gloom,  withdrew ; 
ihade  to  shade  in  mutual  forms  succeeds, 
Bttreoonnts,  and  their  iUustrious  deeds. 
^po  begn,  whom  great  Sahnoneus  bred ; 
X7>1  partner  of  fam'd  Cretheus'  bed. 
^  Eoipeos,  as  from  fruitful  urns 
'fanis  his  watery  store,  the  virgin  bums ; 

ilowB  the  gentle  stream  with  wanton  pride, 
io  soft  mazes  rolls  a  silver  tide, 
iffiius  banks  the  maid  enamourM  roves, 
mooardi  of  the  deep  beholds  and  loves ; 
'ierfinipeus'  form  and  borrowed  charms, 
amorous  god  descends  into  her  arms : 
I,  a  spacious  arch  of  waves  he  throws, 
2^  h^h  in  air  the  liquid  mountain  rose ; 
hu  in  surrounding  floods  concealed  he  proves 
^pleasing  transport,  and  completes  his  loves. 
ka,  softly  sighing,  he  the  fair  addrest, 
4  as  he  spoke  her  tender  hand  he  prest. 
j],  happy  nymph  !  no  vulgar  births  are  ow*d 
the  prolific  raptures  of  a  god : 
I  when  nine  times  the  moon  renews  her  horn, 
0  brother  heroes  shall  from  thee  be  bom ; 
7  early  care  the  future  worthies  daim, 
point  them  to  the  arduous  paths  of  fame ; 
in  thy  breast  th*  important  tmth  conceal, 
daxe  the  secret  of  a  god  reveal : 

L 


i 
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For  know,  thou  Neptune  view'st !  and  »*  ^^ 
Earth  trembles,  and  the  waves  confetftbeu  ^ 

He  added  not,  but  mountuig  spam*d  ^  M^ 
Then  plung*d  into  the  chambers  of  the  0»iB'. 

Now  in  the  time's  full  process  forth  ih«  ^"^ 
Jove's  dread  vic^erents  in  two  future  kiog** 
O'er  proud  lolcos  Pelias  stretch'd  his  toffh 
And  godlike  Neleus  rul'd  the  Pylian  phuK^' 
Then,  fruitful,  to  her  Cretheus'  royal  bed 
She  gallant  Pheres  and  fam'd  ^son  bred : 
From  the  same  fountain  Amythaon  rose,         . 
Pleas'd  with  the  din  of  war,  and  noble  shott* »  ■■ 

There  mov'd  Antiope,  with  haughty  <**""■» 
Who  blest  th'  Ahnighty  Thunderer  in  her  a^ 
Hence  sprung  Amphion,  hence  brave  Zetbp*  ^"^ 
Founders  of  Thebes,  and  men  of  mighty  naiD** 
Though  bold  in  open  field,  they  yet  suiionnd^ 
The  town  with  walls,  and  mound  inject  on  f**'^ 
Here  ramparts  stood,  there  towers  rose  high  ^  ^ 
And  here  through  seven  wide  portals  rush'd  »* 
There  with  soft  step  the  fair  Alcmens  wA 
Who  bote  Alcides  to  the  Sundering  god : 
And  Megara,  who  charm'd  the  son  of  Jove» 
And  soften'd  his  stem  soul  to  tender  love. 
Sullen  and  sour  with  discontented  mien 
Jocasta  frown'd,  th'  incestuous  Theban  que«i»» 
With  her  own  son  she  join'din  nuptial  handa» 
Tho'  father's  blood  imbru'd  his  murderously"* 
The  gods  and  men  the  dire  offence  detest, 
The  gods  with  all  their  furies  rend  his  breast  t 
In  lofty  Thebes  he  wore  th'  imperial  crown^ 
A  pompous  wretch !  accurst  upon  a  throne. 
The  wife  self.murder'd  from  a  beam  depeodSf 
And  her  foul  soul  to  blackest  hell  descends; 
Thence  to  her  son  the  choicest  plagues  she  h*<^ 
And  the  fiends  haunt  him  with  a  thousand  stin^ 
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'  <be  beniteous  Chloris  I  descry, 

^  Amphion's  younf^t  joy ! 

Qonunber'd  Ndeus  sought  her  armi, 

odevly  for  uoequall'd  channs ; 

tbomenot,  id  Pylos  great, 

the  sceptre  with  imperial  state. 

Dt  soqg  die  joyful  monarch  told, 

•jPeiidimenus  the  bold, 

lins  last ;  bat  of  the  softer  race, 

alone,  a  miracle  of  grace. 

or  thnmes  for  lovely  Pero  bum ; 

lies,  and  kings  rejected  mourn. 

ie  the  beauteous  prize  he  yields, 

ihould  ravish  from  Phyladan  fields 

F  Iphydiiii,  detained  in  wrong ; 

18  herds,  unconquerably  strong ! 

leer,  but  nought  the  seer  prevails, 

anise  illustriously  he  fails ; 

18  the  foe  the  captive  youth  detains 

u^eons,  and  coercive  chains ; 

ist,  from  durance  where  he  lay, 

ing,  gave  him  back  to  day ; 

phetic  knowledge,  to  ful^ 

t  purpose  of  th'  Almighty  will. 

xM  port  advancing  now  I  spied 

:,  the  godlike  Tyndar^s  bride : 

K  sprung,  who  wields  with  furious  sway 

I  gauntlet,  matchless  in  the  fray ; 

glorious  on  th*  embattled  plain 

oud  steeds,  iductant  to  the  rein : 

7  visit  this  etherial  sky, 

anate,  and  alternate  die : 

ith,  on  earth,  in  heaven  above, 

in  gods,  the  favourite  sons  of  Jove. 

himedia  trod  the  gloomy  plain, 

d  the  monarch  of  the  boundless  main ; 
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Hence  Ephialtes,  hence  stern  Otus  sprung, 
More  fierce  than  giants,  more  than  giants  strangi 
The' earth  o'erhuiden'd  groan*d  beneath  theii  wd 
None  but  Orion  e*er  surpass^  their  heij^: 
The  wond*rous  youths  had  scarce  nine  winten  tbi 
When  high  in  air,  tremendous  to  behold. 
Nine  ells  aloft  they  reared  their  towering  head, 
And  full  nine  cubits  broad  their  shoulders  spnd 
Proud  of  their  strength,  and  more  than  morUd  Oi 
The  gods  they  challenge,  and  affect  the  skies : 
Heav*d  on  Oljrmpus  tottering  Ossa  stood ; 
On  Ossa,  Pelion  nods  with  all  his  wood. 
8uch  were  they  youths !  had  they  to  manhood  0 
Almighty  Jove  had  trembled  on  his  thioDe: 
But,  ere  the  harvest  of  the  beard  began 
To  bristle  on  the  chin,  and  promise  man, 
His  shafts  Apollo  aimM ;  at  once  they  sound, 
And  stretch  the  giant  monsters  o*er  the  ground. 

There  mournful  Phaedra  with  sad  Procris  mff 
Both  beauteous  shades,  both  hapless  in  their  loT 
And  near  them  walkM,  with  solemn  pace  andsk 
Sad  Ariadne,  partner  of  their  woe : 
The  royal  Minos  Ariadne  bred, 
She  Theseus  lov*d,  from  Crete  with  Theseus  fl« 
Swift  to  the  Dian  isle  the  hero  Hies, 
And  towards  his  Athens  bears  the  lovely  prize; 
There  Bacchus  with  fierce  rage  Diana  fiies, 
The  goddess  aims  her  shaft,  the  nymph  estpirei 

There  Clymen^  and  Mera  T  behold. 
There  Eriphyle  weeps,  who  loosely  sold 
Her  lord,  her  honour,  for  the  lust  of  gold. 
But  should  I  all  recount,  the  night  would  fail, 
Unequal  to  the  melancholy  tale : 
And  all-composing  rest  my  nature  craves, 
Here  in  the  court,  or  yonder  on  the  waves ; 
In  you  I  trust,  and  in  the  heavenly  powers, 
To  land  Ulysses  on  his  native  shores. 
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-lie  eea8*d ;  but  left  so  charming  on  their  ear 
ba  Toioe,  that  listening  still  they  seemed  to  hear. 
^Q],  rising  up.  Arete  silence  broke, 
■tfeeldi'd  out  her  snowy  hand,  and  thus  she  spoke : 

Ifhst  wondrous  man  Heaven  sends  us  in  our  guest ! 
%ioagh  all  his  woes  the  hero  shines  confest; 
lis  comely  port,  his  ample  frame  express 
L  manly  air,  majestic  in  distress. 
Id,  as  my  guest,  is  my  peculiar  care : 
^OQ  share  the  pleasure,  then  in  bounty  share ; 
*o  worth  in  misery  a  reverence  pay. 
Lad  with  a  generous  hand  reward  his  stay; 
^orsfaice  kind  Heaven  with  wealth  our  realm  has  blest, 
^ive  it  to  Heaven,  by  aiding  the  distrest. 

Then  sage  Echeneus,  whose  grave  reverend  brow 
^  hand  of  time  had  silver'd  o*er  with  snow, 
Mature  in  wisdom  rose :  Your  words,  he  cries, 
[)emand  obedience,  for  your  words  are  wise, 
dot  let  our  king  direct  the  glorious  way 
to  g^erous  acts :  our  part  is  to  obey. 

While  life  informs  these  limbs  (the  king  replied), 
Well  to  deserve,  be  all  my  cares  employ^ : 
hoi  here  this  night  the  royal  guest  detain, 
^01  the  sun  flames  along  th*  etherial  plain. 
Beit  my  task  to  send  with  ample  stores 
^he  stranger  from  our  hospitable  shores : 
Tread  you  my  steps !    'Tis  mine  to  lead  the  race, 
The  fint  in  glory,  as  the  first  in  place. 

To  whom  the  prince.     This  night  with  joy  I  stay ; 

O  monarch  great  in  virtue  as  in  sway  ! 

If  thou  the  circling  year  my  stay  control, 

To  raise  a  bounty  noble  as  thy  soul ; 

The  circling  year  I  wait,  with  ampler  stores 

And  fitter  pomp  to  hail  my  native  shores : 

Then  by  my  realms  due  homage  would  be  paid ; 

for  wedthy  kings  are  loyally  obeyM ! 


222  THE  ODYSSEY. 

O  king !  for  such  thou  art,  and  mue  thy  1 
Through  veins  (he  cried)  of  royal  fathcn  ft 
Unlike  those  vagrants  who  on  falsdwod  lire 
SHll'd  in  smooth  tales,  and  artful  to  deoftn 
Thy  better  soul  abhors  the  liar*8  part, 
Wise  is  thy  voice,  and  noble  is  thy  heart 
Thy  words  like  music  every  breast  eoDtrol, 
Steal  through  the  ear,  and  win  upoo  the  kn 
Soft,  as  some  song  divine,  thy  story  flows, 
Nor  better  could  the  Muse  record  diy  woes. 
^,      But  say,  upon  the  dark  and  dismal  coast, 
l^*st  thou  the  worthies  of  the  Grecian  hoi 
The  godlike  leaders  who,  in  battle  alaln, 
Fell  before  Troy,  and  nobly  prest  thepbiD 
And  lo !  a  length  of  night  behind  remains, 
The  evening  stars  still  mount  the  etherial  p 
Thy  tale  with  raptures  I  could  hear  thee  te 
Thy  woes  on  earth,  the  wondrous  scenes  in 
Till  in  the  vault  of  heaven  the  stars  decay, 
And  the  sky  reddens  with  the  rising  day. 

O  worthy  of  the  power  the  gods  assigned 
(Ulysses  thus  replies),  a  king  in  mind ! 
Since  yet  the  early  hour  of  night  allows 
Time  for  discourse,  and  time  for  soft  repose. 
If  scenes  of  misery  can  entertain. 
Woes  I  unfold,  of  woes  a  dismal  train. 
Prepare  to  heitr  of  murder  and  of  blood ; 
Of  godlike  heroes  who  uninjur'd  stood 
Amidst  a  war  of  speais  in  foreign  lands. 
Yet  bled  at  home,  and  bled  by  female  hand 
Now  summon*d  Proserpine  to  hell's  blacl 
The  heroine  shades  ;  they  vanished  at  her  a 
.  When  lo  !  advanced  the  forms  of  heroes  ; 
By  stem  vEgysthus,  a  majestic  train. 
And  high  above  the  rest,  Atrides  prest  the  j 
He  qui^'d  the  gore,  and  straight  his  soldie 
And  from  his  eyes  pourM  down  the  tender  c 
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nihe  itKtdi'd ;  his  anns  the  touch  deceive, 

>  the  fond  ernhnoe,  embraces  give : 

bttaoee  Tanish'd,  and  his  stiength  decaj*d, 

fl  Atzides  is  an  empty  shade. 

M  at  the  sight,  I  for  a  space  resigned 

I  affliction  idl  mj  manly  mind ; 

with  tean— O  what  rdentless  doom, 

)I  phantom,  bow'd  thee  to  the  tomb  ? 

ik  the  sea,  and  while  the  tempest  raves, 

te  oppressed  thee  in  the  roaring  waves, 

7  Kii'd  thee  in  the  dire  alarms 

and  slanghter,  and  the  clash  of  arms  ? 

;hoBt  returns :  O  chief  of  humankind 

re  courage  and  a  patient  mind ; 

le  the  sea,  nor  while  the  tempest  nrves, 

oppressed  me  on  the  roaring  waves ! 

I7  fleiz'd  me  in  the  dire  alarms 

lod  slaughter,  and  the  dash  of  arms. 

)y  a  murderous  hand  Atrides  died, 

lulterer,  and  a  faithless  bride ; 

ay  mirth,  and  at  the  friendly  feast, 

Eiill  bowl,  the  traitor  stabVd  his  guest ; 

the  gory^arm  of  slaughter  falls 

ly  ox,  and  bleeds  within  the  stalls. 

ath  me  the  direfiil  murder  ends, 

ese  expire !  their  crime,  they  were  my 

ends: 

the  boars,  which  some  luxurious  lord 
the  feast,  to  crown  the  nuptial  board. 
r  has  thundered  with  its  loudest  storms, 
fu  hast  seen  in  all  her  ghastly  forms; 
let  her  on  the  listed  ground, 
id  to  hand  they  wound  return  for  wound ; 
have  thy  eyes  astonish'd  view'd 
ieed,  so  dire  a  scene  of  blood. 
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£y*n  in  the  flow  of  joy,  when  now  the  bowl 
Glows  in  oar  veins,  and  opens  every  soul, 
We  groan,  we  faint ;  with  blood  the  dome  is  dyedf 
And  o*er  the  pavement  floats  the  dreadful  tide— 
Her  breast  all  gore,  with  lamentable  cries, 
The  bleeding  innocent  Cassandra  dies ! 
Then  though  pale  death  froze  cold  in  evoy  vein, 
My  sword  I  strive  to  wield,  but  strive  in  vain; 
Nor  did  my  traitress  wife  these  eyelids  dose, 
Or  decently  in  death  my  limbs  compose. 
O  woman,  woman,  when  to  ill  thy  mind 
Is  bent,  all  hell  contains  no  fouler  fiend : 
And  such  was  mine !  who  basely  plungM  her  i«o 
Through  the  fond  bosom  where  she  reign*d  adoi'd 
Alas !  I  hop'd,  the  toils  of  war  o*ercome,^ 
To  meet  soft  quiet  and  repose  at  home ; 
Delusive  hope !  O  wife,  thy  deeds  disgrace 
The  perjured  sex,  and  blacken  all  the  race; 
And  should  posterity  one  virtuous  find, 
Name  Clytemnestra,  they  will  curse  the  kind. 

O  injurM  shade,  I  cried,  what  mighty  woes 
To  thy  imperial  race  from  woman  rose ! 
By  woman  here  thou  tread^st  this  mournful  stran 
And  Greece  by  woman  lies  a  desert  land. 

WamM  by  my  ills  beware,  the  shade  replies, 
Nor  trust  the  sex  that  is  so  rarely  wise ; 
When  earnest  to  explore  thy  secret  breast. 
Unfold  some  trifle,  but  conceal  the  rest. 
But  in  thy  consort  cease  to  fear  a  foe. 
For  thee  she  feels  sincerity  of  woe  : 
When  Troy  first  bled  beneath  the  Grecian  arms, 
She  shone  unrivalled  with  a  blaze  of  charms ; 
Thy  infant  son  her  fragrant  bosom  prest. 
Hung  at  her  knee,  or  wantonM  at  her  breast ; 
But  now  the  years  a  numerous  train  have  ran : 
The  blooming  boy  is  ripen'd  into  man : 
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shall  see  bim  barn  with  noble  fire, 
liall  bless  his  son,  the  son  his  sire : 
'leMes  never  met  these  eyes, 
ne  look  the  muider'd  father  dies ; 
1  a  wret^ed  friend  this  wisdom  Uam, 
7  queen  disguis'd,  rniknown,  return ; 
if  womankind  so  few  are  just, 
are  false,  nor  ev*n  the  faithful  trust 
,  resides  my  son  in  royal  port, 
:homeno6,  or  Spartans  court  ? 
Pyle  ?  for  yet  he  views  the  light, 
a  phantom  through  the  realms  of  night. 
Thy  suit  is  vain,  nor  can  I  say 
reathes  in  realms  of  cheerful  day ; 
wan  beholds  these  nether  skies : 
rere,  for  wisdom  never  lies, 
a  tide  of  tears  our  sorrows  flow, 
;w  horror  to  the  realms  of  woe ; 
'  side  along  the  dreary  coast 
Lchilles'  and  Patrodus'  ghost, 
pair !  near  these  the  Pylian  *  stray M, 
Qg  Ajax,  an  illustrious  shade ! 
is  joy,  and  pleased  with  loud  alarms, 
'eUdes  brighter  shone  in  arms, 
the  thick  gloom  his  friend  Achilles  knew, 
ipeaks  the  tears  descend  in  dew. 
bou  alive  to  view  the  Stygian  bounds, 
wan  spectres  walk  eternal  rounds ; 
the  dark  and  dismal  waste  to  tread, 
dth  pale  ghosts,  familiar  with  the  dead  ? 
a  with  sighs :  I  pass  these  dreadful  gates 
;  Theban,  and  consult  the  Fates : 
istrest,  I  rove  from  coast  to  coast, 
friends,  and  to  my  country  lost. 

*  Antilochus. 

1.2 
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But  sure  the  eye  of  Time  beholds  no  name 
So  blest  as  thine  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame; 
Alive  we  haiPd  thee  with  our  guardian  gods. 
And  dead  thou  ruPst  a  king  in  these  abodes. 

Talk  not  of  ruling  in  this  dolorous  gloom, 
Nor  think  vain  words  (he  cried)  can  ease  mydc 
Rather  I  *d  choose  laboriously  to  bear 
A  weight  of  woes,  and  breathe  the  vital  air, 
A  slave  to  some  poor  hind  that  toils  for  bread, 
Than  reign  the  sceptred  monarch  of  the  dead. 
But  say,  if  in  my  steps  my  son  proceeds. 
And  emulates  his  godlike  father*s  deeds  ? 
If  at  the  clash  of  aims,  and  shout  of  foes, 
Swells  his  bold  heart,  his  bosom  nobly  glows  ? 
Say  if  my  sire,  the  reverend  Peleus,  reigns. 
Great  in  his  Pthia,  and  his  throne  maintains; 
Or,  weak  and  old,  my  youthful  arm  demands. 
To  fix  the  sceptre  steadfast  in  his  hands  ? 
O  might  the  lamp  of  life  rekindle^  bum, 
And  death  release  me  from  the  silent  urn  ! 
This  arm,  that  thunderM  o'er  the  Phrygian  pla 
And  sweird  the  ground  with  mountains  of  the  i 
Should  vindicate  my  injur'd  father's  fame. 
Crush  the  proud  rebel,  and  assert  his  claim- 

Illustrious  shade  (I  cried),  of  Peleus*  fates 
No  circumstance  the  voice  of  Fame  relates : 
But  hear  with  pleas'd  attention  the  renown. 
The  wars  and  wisdom  of  thy  gallant  son. 
With  me  from  Sc5rros  to  the  field  of  fame 
Radiant  in  arms  the  blooming  hero  came. 
When  Ghreece  assembled  all  her  hundred  states, 
To  ripen  councils,  and  decide  debates, 
Heavens !  how  he  charm *d  us  with  a  flow  of  se 
And  won  the  heart  with  manly  eloquence ! 
He  first  was  seen  of  all  the  peers  to  rise, 
The  third  in  wisdom,  where  they  all  were  wise; 
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^  vhen,  to  tij  the  fortune  of  the  day, 
^mor'd  tow*id  host  in  terrible  array, 
I  2^^  van,  impatient  for  the  fight, 
'  ^ith  martial  port  he  strode,  and  stem  delight ; 
^^  stiewM  on  heaps  beneath  his  falchion  groan'd, 
;^iDooainents  of  dead  deform*d  the  ground. 
^time  would  fail  should  I  m  order  tell 
^^  files  were  vanquished,  and  what  numbers  fell : 
^%  lost  through  love,  £ur3rpylus  was  slain, 
j^mond  him  bled  his  bold  Cetsan  train. 
*•  Trojr  no  hero  came  of  nobler  line, 
^tf  of  nobler,  Menmon,  it  was  thine, 
^^hen  Ilion  in  the  horse  received  her  doom, 
^  oiiseen  armies  ambushM  in  its  womb, 
^^^  gave  her  latient  warriors  to  my  care, 
^tag  mine  on  Troy  to  pour  th'  imprison'd  war : 
^  when  the  boldest  bosom  beat  with  fear, 
y^^  the  stern  eyes  of  heroes  dropt  a  tear ; 
^  in  his  look  his  ardent  valour  glow'd, 
^*d  in  his  cheek,  or  sallied  in  his  blood ; 
%Dant  in  the  dark  recess  he  stands, 
'ots  for  the  battle,  and  the  war  demands : 
is  voice  breath'd  death,  and  with  a  martial  air 
^  grasped  his  sword,  and  shook  his  glittering  spear, 
■xiwhen  the  gods  our  arms  with  conquest  crown'd, 
^Troy*8  proud  bulwarks  smokM  upon  the  ground, 
^eece,  to  reward  her  soldier^s  gallant  toils, 
ap'd  high  his  navy  with  unnumber'd  spoils. 
Thus  great  in  glory,  from  the  din  of  war 
fe  he  returned,  without  one  hostile  scar ; 
>ough  spears  in  iron  tempests  rain'd  around, 
t  innocent  they  play*d,  and  guiltless  of  a  wound. 
W^hile  yet  I  spoke,  the  shade  with  transport  glowM, 
se  in  his  majesty,  and  nobler  trod ; 
ith  haughty  stalk  he  sought  the  distant  glades 
warrior  kings,,and  join'd  th*  illustrious  shades. 
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Now  without  number  ghost  by  fjboet  aiose^ 
All  wailing  with  unutterable  woes. 
Alone,  apart,  in  discontented  mood, 
A  gloomy  shade,  the  sullen  Ajax  stood ; 
For  ever  sad,  with  proud  disdain  he  pin'd, 
And  the  lost  arms  for  ever  stung  his  mind; 
Though  to  the  contest  Thetis  gave  the  laws, 
And  Pallas,  by  the  Trojans,  judgM  the  cause 
O  why  was  I  victorious  in  the  strife  ? 
O  dear-bought  honour  with  so  brave  a  life ! 
With  him  the  strength  of  war,  the  soldiers'  p: 
Our  second  hope  to  great  Achilles,  died ! 
>  TouchM  at  the  sight  from  tears  I  scarce  refrai 
And  tender  sorrow  thrills  in  every  vein ; 
Pensive  and  sad  I  stand,  at  length  accost 
With  accents  mild  the  inexorable  ghost. 

Still  bums  thy  rage  ?  and  can  brave  souls  i 
£v*n  after  death  ?    Relent,  great  shade,  relent 
Perish  those  arms  which  by  the  gods'  decree 
Accurs'd  our  army  with  the  loss  of  thee ! 
M^ith  thee  we  fell ;  Greece  wept  thy  hapless  f 
And  shook  astonished  through  her  hundred  sta 
Not  more,  when  great  Achilles  prest  the  groun 
And  breath'd  his  manly  spirit  through  the  wo 
O  deem  thy  fall  not  ow'd  to  man's  decree, 
Jove  hated  Greece,  and  punish'd  Greece  in  the 
Turn  then,  oh  peaceful  turn,  thy  wrath  control 
And  calm  the  raging  tempest  of  thy  souL 

While  yet  I  speak,  the  shade  disdains  to  sta 
In  silence  turns,  and  sullen  stalks  away. 

Touch'd  at  his  sour  retreat,  through  deepest  r 
Through  hell's  black  bounds  I  had  pursu'd  his  i 
And  forc'd  the  stubborn  spectre  to  reply ; 
But  wondrous  visions  drew  my  curious  eye. 
High  on  a  throne,  tremendous  to  behold. 
Stem  Minos  waves  a  mace  of  bumish'd  gold ; 


»•       THE  ODYSSEY.  229 

I  ten  dnuMid  thoufaod  tpectxes  stand 
.lithewidedtiiieof  Dm,  a  trembling  band. 
I«tfai7l^  the  tod  lots  he  rdls, 
DhfQ  the  jmt,  and  dooms  the  guilty  souls. 
f^hogeOrioD,  of  portentous  siie, 
Mft  tluoagfa  the  gloom  a  giant-hunter  iies ; 
l|«dV)U8  maoe  of  brass  with  direful  sway 
U"ft  he  whnJs,  to  crush  the  savage  prey ! 
^  beasts  in  trains  that  by  his  truncheon  fell, 
*•*  pWy  forms,  shoot  o'er  the  lawns  of  hell. 
IW  Tityus  large  and  long,  in  fetters  bound, 
jjwpreads  nine  acres  of  infernal  ground ; 
fwiBvenous  vultures,  furious  for  their  food, 
!»wn  o'er  the  fiend,  and  riot  in  his  blood, 
JJfMt  gore  the  liver  in  his  breast, 
A*  immortal  liver  grows,  and  gives  th'  immortal  feast. 
'•tt  o'er  Panope's  enamell'd  plains 
•joa  joomcy'd  to  the  Pythian  fanes, 
y^  haughty  love  th'  audacious  monster  strove 
•fotte  the  goddess,  and  to  rival  Jove. 
'W  Tantalus  along  the  Stygian  bounds 
"•"out  deep  groans  (with  groans  all  hell  resounds) ; 
'*"  in  Ae  drding  floods  refreshment  craves, 
^  pines  with  thirst  amidst  a  sea  of  waves ; 
*n  tothe  water  he  his  lip  applies, 
*  fiom  his  lip  the  treacherous  water  flies. 
^^  beneath,  around,  his  hapless  head, 
«  of  all  kinds  delicious  fruitage  spread ; 
^  figs  sky-dyed,  a  purple  hue  disclose, 
snloob  the  olive,  the  pomegranate  glows, 
K  dangling  pears  exalting  scents  unfold, 
yellow  apples  ripen  into  gold : 
fruit  he  strives  to  seize ;  but  blasts  arise, 
it  on  high,  and  whirl  it  to  the  skies. 
Wd  my  eye,  and  as  I  tum'd  surveyed 
oumful  vision !  the  Sisyphian  shade; 
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With  many  a  weary  step,  and  many  a  groan. 
Up  the  high  hill  he-heaves  a  huge  round  stor 
The  huge  round  stone,  resulting  with  a  boun« 
Thunders  impetuous  down,  and  smokes  al 

ground. 
Again  the  restless  orh  his  toil  renews. 
Dust  mounts  m  douds,  and  sweat  descends  ii 

Now  I  the  strength  of  Hercules  behold, 
A  towering  spectre  of  gigantic  mould, 
A  shadowy  form !  for  high  in  heaven*s  aibodi 
Himself  resides,  a  god  among  the  gods ; 
There,  in  the  bright  assemblies  of  the  skies, 
He  nectar  quaffs,  and  Hebe  crowns  his  jo3rs. 
Here  hovering  ghosts,  like  fowl,  his  shade  sv 
And  clang  their  pinions  with  terrific  sound ; 
Gloomy  as  night  he  stands,  in  act  to  throw 
Th*  aerial  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow. 
Around  his  breast  a  wondrous  zone  is  rolled, 
Where  woodland  monsters  grin  in  fretted  gol 
There  sullen  lions  sternly  seem  to  roar. 
The  bear  to  growl,  to  foam  the  tusky  boar ; 
There  war  and  havoc  and  destruction  stood. 
And  vengeful  murder  red  with  human  blood. 
Thus  terribly  adorn'd  the  figures  shine. 
Inimitably  wrought  with  skill  divine. 
The  mighty  ghost  advanced  with  awful  look. 
And,  turning  his  grim  visage,  sternly  spoke. 

O  exercis'd  in  grief !  by  arts  refin'd  ! 
O  taught  to  bear  the  wrongs  of  base  mankind 
Such,  such  was  I !  stiU  tost  from  care  to  care 
While  in  your  world  I  drew  the  vital  air ! 
Ev'n  I,  who  from  the  Lord  of  Thunders  rose 
Bore  toils  and  dangers,  and  a  weight  of  woes 
To  a  base  monarch  still  a  slave  confinM 
(The  hardest  bondage  to  a  generous  mind !) 
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to  these  worlds  I  trod  the  dismal  way, 
'dngg'd  the  three-mouthM  dog  to  upper  day ; 
''alieD  1  conquered,  through  the  friendly  aid 
I  lfaia'8  offspring  and  the  martial  maid. 
5^  he,  nor  deign*4  for  our  reply  to  stay, 
tomiog,  stalk'd  with  giant  strides  away. 
^^onoas  to  new  the  kings  of  ancient  days, 
*!  mighty  dead  that  live  in  endless  praise, 
iv'd  I  stand ;  and  haply  had  survey'd 
'godlike  Theseus,  and  Pkithous'  shade  ; 
<  swaims  of  spectres  rose  from  deepest  hell, 
fith  bloodless  visage,  and  with  hideous  yell, 
^  scream,  they  shriek ;  sad  groans  and  dismal 

soonds 
m  my  scar'd  ears,  and  pierce  hell's  utmost  bounds. 
»  more  my  heart  the  disnoal  din  sustains,     • 
^  my  cold  blood  hangs  shivering  in  my  veins ; 
«t  Gorgon,  rising  from  th*  infernal  lakes, 
"tfa  honors  arm'd,  and  curls  of  hissing  snakes, 
""iM  fix  me,  stiffen'd  at  the  monstrous  sight, 
•tony  image,  in  eternal  night ! 
'^ght  from  the  direful  coast  to  purer  air 
^pced  my  flight,  and  to  my  mates  repair. 
F  mates  ascend  the  ship :  they  strike  their  oars ; 
w  mountains  lessen,  and  retreat  the  shores ; 
^  o'er  the  waves  we  fly ;  the  freshening  gales 
ig  through  the  shrouds,  and  stretch  ^e  swelling 
sails. 
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The  Sirens,  ScyUa  and  OiaryHu- 

He  relates  how,  after  his  return  from  the  shad 
was  sent  by  Circe  on  his  voyage,  by  the  o 
the  Sirens,  and  by  the  strait  of  Scylla  an^ 
rybdis:  the  manner  in  which  he  escape^ 
dangers :  how,  being  cast  on*  the  island  Tri 
his  companions  destroyed  the  oxoi  of  the  Su 
vengeance  that  followed ;  how  all  perished  li 
wreck  except  himself,  who,  swimming  on  tl 
of  the  ship,  arrived  on  the  island  of  Calypso 
which  his  narration  concludes. 
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'  the  ttilUiig  BUTg«  the  vend  flia, 
he  wavea  the  JEsan  hills  arise. 
Ij  Mm  resides  in  radiuit  bowen, 
hec  mels  nilh  thedondng  Hourt; 
mi  risli^  in  Ih'  etherial  way, 
eaTBO'*  bright  portals  pouts  the  bealDr  day. 
6x  our  hklsen  On  the  luid, 
tcend,  and  press  (he  dtaeit  mid ; 
D  and  wasted,  lose  our  cares  in  sleep 
rse  muimun  of  the  roUing  deep. 
he  mom  rettor'd  the  day,  we  paid 
honoun  lo  Elpenor's  shade. 
;  axe  the  rushing  forest  bends, 
ige  pile  along  the  shore  ascends, 
stand,  a  melaadiol]'  train, 
I  groan  re-ecboe*  from  the  mtln. 
the  pyre,  by  fanning  Ineeiea  spread, 
y  flame  devours  the  silent  dead. 
mb,  the  rilent  dead  to  gnee, 
!  roarings  of  the  main  ve  placet 
tomb  a  lofty  column  Iiore, 
ibove  it  roee  the  tapering  oar. 
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Meantime  the  goddess  our  return  surreyM 
From  the  pale  ghosts,  and  hell's  tremendoos  shadcy. 
Swift  she  descends :  a  train  of  nymphs  diyine 
Bear  the  rich  viands  and  the  generous  wine: 
In  act  to  speak  the  power  of  magic  stands, 
And  graceful  thus  accosts  the  listening  bands. 

O  sons  of  woe !  decreed  by  adverse  fates 
Alive  to  pass  through  hell's  eternal  gates ! 
All,  soon  or  late,  are  doomed  that  path  to  treid; 
More  wretched  you !  twice  number*d  with  the  da0 
This  day  adjourn  your  cares,  exalt  your  souls, 
Indulge  the  taste,  and  drain  the  sparkling  bowk; 
And  when  the  morn  unveils  her  saffitxi  ray. 
Spread  your  broad  sails,  and  plough  the  liquid  viy 
Lo  I  this  night,  your  faithful  guide,  explain 
Your  woes  by  land,  your  dangers  on  the  main* 

The  goddess  spoke ;  in  feasts  we  waste  the  d^Tt 
Till  Phoebus  downward  plung'd  his  burning  nyr 
Then  sable  night  ascends,  and  balmy  rest 
Seals  every  eye,  and  calms  the  troubled  breast. 
Then  curious  she  commands  me  to  relate 
The  dreadful  scenes  of  Pluto's  dreary  state. 
She  sat  in  silence  while  the  tale  I  tell, 
The  wondrous  visions,  and  the  laws  of  hell. 

Then  thus :  The  lot  of  man  the  gods  dispose; 
These  ills  are  past :  now  hear  thy  future  woes. 
O  prince,  attend  !  some  favouring  power  be  kind, 
And  print  th'  important  story  on  thy  mind ! 

Next,  where  the  Sirens  dwell,  you  plough  the  sen 
Their  song  is  death,  and  makes  destruction  please. 
Un  blest  the  man,  whom  music  wins  to  stay 
Nigh  the  curst  shore,  and  listen  to  the  lay. 
No  more  that  wretch  shall  view  the  joys  of  lifie, ' 
His  blooming  offspring,  or  his  beauteous  wife ! 
In  verdant  meads  they  sport ;  and  wide  around 
Lie  human  bones,  that  whiten  all  the  ground; 
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nd  polluted  floats  with  human  gore, 
lan  carnage  taints  the  dreadful  shore. 
;  the  dangerous  coast ;  let  every  ear 
'd  against  the  song !  'tis  death  to  hear ! 
the  mast  with  chains  thyself  be  bound, 
t  thy  virtue  to  th'  enchanting  sound. 
with  transport,  freedom  thou  demand, 
fetter  strain'd,  and  added  band  to  band. 
seas  o'erpass*d,  be  wise !  but  I  refrain 
distinct  thy  voyage  o^er  the  main : 
ran  rise !  let  pnidence  be  thy  guide, 
rd  thy  various  passage  through  the  tide. 
)'er  the  main  two  rocks  exalt  their  brow, 
ug  billows  thundering  roll  below ; 
the  vast  waves  the  dreadful  wonders  move, 
in*d  Erratic  by  the  gods  above. 
>f  air,  no  dove  of  swiftest  wing, 
rs  ambrosia  to  th'  etherial  king, 
!  dire  rocks :  in  vain  she  cuts  the  skies ; 
tocks  meet,  and  crush  )ier  as  she  flies ; 
leet  bark,  when  prosperous  breezes  play, 
)*er  that  roaring  surge  its  desperate  way ; 
n'd  it  sinks :  while  round  a  smoke  expires, 
w&ves  flashing  seem  to  bum  with  fires. 
I  fam*d  Argo  passed  these  raging  floods, 
d  Argo,  fiird  with  demigods  ! 
had  sunk,  but  Jove's  imperial  bride 
ler  fleet  sail,  and  push'd  her  o'er  the  tide. 
1  thS  air  the  rock  its  summit  shrouds 
ng  tempests,  and  in  rolling  clouds; 
ms  around,  and  mists  eternal  rise,, 
leak  brow,  and  intercept  the  skies, 
the  broad  expansion  bright  with  day 
h  th'  autumnal  or  the  summer  ray, 
ner  and  the  autumn  glow  in  vain, 
ibr  ever  lowers,  for  ever  clouds  remain. 
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Impervious  to  the  step  of  man  it  8taIld^ 
Though  borne  by  twenty  fSeet,  though  an 

twenty  hands ; 
Smooth  as  the  polish  of  the  minw  rise 
The  slippery  sides,  and  shoot  into  the  skies. 
Full  in  the  centre  of  this  rock  displayed, 
A  yawning  cavern  casts  a  dreadful  shade: 
Nor  the  fleet  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow, 
Sent  with  full  force,  could  reach  the  dq>th  b 
Wide  to  the  west  the  horrid  gulf  extends, 
And  the  dire  passage  down  to  hell  descends. 
O  fly  the  dreadful  sight !  expand  thy  sails, 
Ply  the  strong  oar,  and  catch  the  nimble  gal 
Here  Scylla  bellows  from  her  dire  abodes. 
Tremendous  pest,  abhorr*d  by  man  and  go^ 
Hideous  her  voice,  and  with  less  tenors  rosi 
The  whelps  of  lions  in  the  midnight  hour. 
Twelve  feet  deformed  and  foul  the  fiend  dis] 
Six  horrid  necks  she  rears,  and  six  terrific  li 
Her  jaws  grin  dreadful  with  three  rows  of  U 
Jaggy  they  stand,  the  gaping  den  of  death ; 
Her  parts  obscene  the  raging  billows  hide ; 
Her  bosom  terribly  overlooks  the  tide. 
MHien  stung  with  hunger  she  embroils  the  f 
The  sea-dog  and  the  dolphin  are  her  food ; 
She  makes  the  huge  leviathan  her  prey. 
And  all  the  monsters  of  the  watery  way ; 
The  swiftest  racer  of  the  azure  plain 
Here  fills  her  sails,  and  spreads  her  oars  in  i 
Fell  ScyUa  rises,  in  her  fury  roars. 
At  once  six  mouths  expands,  at  once  six  me 
Close  by,  a  rock  of  less  enormous  height 
Breaks  the  wild  waves,  and  fajnns  a  dangen 
Full  on  its  crown  a  fig's  green  branches  rise 
And  shoot  a  leafy  forest  to  the  skies ; 
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Charybdia  holds  her  boisterous  reign 
ntmg  whirlpools,  and  absorbs  the  main ; 
in  her  golft  the  boiling  seas  subside, 
in  dire  thunders  she  refunds  the  tide. 
I  if  thy  vessel  plough  the  direful  waves 
seu  retreatiDg  roar  within  her  caves, 
Tepouh  all !  though  he  who  rules  the  main 
id  hii  stiong  aid,  his  aid  he  lends  in  vain.  . » 

ihan  the  horrid  gulf!  byScyllafly,  l| 

I  better  six  to  lose,  than  idl  to  die. 
I  (hen:  0  nymph  propitious  to  my  prayer, 
^^iddeH  divine,  my  guardian  power,  dedare, 
'j*  the  fool  fiend  firom*  human  vengeance  freed  ? 
^ifInseinarm8,canScylla  bleed? 
^pKo  ahe:  Oh  worn  by  toUs,  oh  broke  in  fight, 
^^^ne  new  toils  and  war  thy  dire  delight  ? 
Win  martial  flames  for  ever  fire  thy  mind, 
^nevo^  never  be  to  Heaven  resign'd  ? 
^m  rain  thy  effivts  to  avenge  the  wrong  ! 
^^Btthleii  the  pest !  impenetrably  strong  ! 
^iiBOQg  and  fell,  tremendous  to  behold  ! 
^u  with  a  look  she  withers  all  the  bold ! 
%  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  might : 
Oh  fly  her  rage !  thy  conquest  is  thy  flight, 
^bot  to  seize  thy  arms  thou  make  delay, 
^^  the  fury  vindicates  her  prey, 
J*  itt  mouths  yawn,  and  six  are  snatch'd  away. 
j^Wher  foul  womb  Crat«eis  gave  to  air 
y>ii  dreadful  pest !  To  her  direct  thy  prayer, 
*^  curb  the  monster  in  her  dire  abodes, 
^goaid  thee  through  the  tumult  of  the  floods. 
2«ce  to  Trinacria^s  shore  you  bend  your  way, 
][^  graze  thy  herds,  illustrious  source  of  day ! 
r^^  herds,  seven  flocks  enrich  the  sacred  plains, 
^herd,  each  flock,  full  fifty  ]ieads  ocmtains ; 
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The  wondroui  kind  >  length  of  igt  a 
Bf  breed  inaaue  not,  nor  by  death  ( 
Two  sister  goddessn  po«iicM  the  pU 

The  coDiCsnt  guardians  of  the  wooU] 

Limpetie  fair,  and  Phaethuu  young 
Ftdiu  Phicbu!!  and  the  bright  Ne«n 
Here,  watchful  o'er  the  flocka,  in  shi 
Attd  flowery  meada  they  waste  the  jo 
Bob  [lot  the  god  !  and  so  propiciaua 
Attend  thy  royage,  and  impel  thy  st 
But  if  thy  impious  hands  the  flocks  c 
The  gods,  the  gods  svetige  it,  and  ye 
'Tis  thine  alone  (thy  tiienda  and  nav 
Through  tedious  toils  to  view  thy  Da 
She  cess'd  :  and  cow  arose  the  mo 
Swift  to  her  dome  the  goddess  held  h 


Then 


■.slic. 


■i  back  I 


Qimb'd  the  tall  buk,  ai 
Then  bending  to  the  alioke,  their  oar 
To  their  broad  breasts,  and  swift  the 
Up  sprung  a  brisker  bre«e ;  with  he 
The  friendly  goddess  slrelch'd  the  s* 
We  drop  our  oars ;  at  ease  the  pilot 
The  vessel  li^'ht  along  the  level  glide 
When,  rising  sod  and  slow,  with  pern 
Thus  to  the  melancholy  train  I  spoke 
Oh  liiends,  oh  ever  partners  of  mj 
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^^  yet  I  speak  the  winged*  galley  flies, 
■^lo!  the  Siren  flhorai  like  mists  arise, 
ilk  vae at  once  the  winds;  the  air  above, 
^  vini  bdow,  at  once  forgot  to  move ! 
■fe  dseoKm  calmed  the  air,  and  smoothed  the  deep, 
>di'd  tfaebad  winds,  and  charm'd  the  waves  to  sleep. 
"troy  sail  we  fiirl,  each  oar  we  ply ; 
lA'd  by  die  stroke  the  frothy  waters  fly. 
■ductile  wax  with  busy  hands  I  mould, 
J^  deft  h  fragments,  and  the  fragments  roll*d ; 
">(^  legion  now  grew  warm  with  day, 
^  *u  dludv*d  beneath  the  burning  ray ; 
m  ereiy  ear  I  barr*d  against  the  strain, 
i^fitnii  excett  of  frenzy  lock*d  the  brain. 
'Vnoad  the  mast  my  mates  the  fetters  rollM, 
■Abound  me  limb  by  limb,  with  fold  on  fold. 
<B  bending  to  the  stroke,  the  active  train 
IJP  >n  at  once  their  oars,  and  cleave  the  main. 
'^  to  the  shore  the  rapid  vessel  flies, 
'  ivift  approach  the  Siren  quire  descries ; 
•^j"!  music  warbles  from  their  tongue, 
Atbog  the  sweet  deluders  tune  the  song : 
^••»y,  0  pride  of  Greece  I  Ulysses,  stay ! 
*"«e  thy  course,  and  listen  to  our  lay ! 
^d  is  ^e  man  ordain'd  our  voice  to  hear, 
^^%  instructs  the  soul,  and  charms  the  ear. 
I"^!  thy  soul  shall  into  raptures  rise ! 
Jj^ch !  and  learn  new  wisdom  from  the  wise ! 
'^w  whate'er  the  kings  of  mighty  name 
*|*|dat  Ilion  in  the  fi^d  of  fame; 
**  er  beneath  the  sun's  bright  journey  lies. 
^  and  learn  new  wisdom  from  the  wise ! 
"^  the  sweet  charmers  warbled  o'er  the  main ; 
"^  takes  wing  to  meet  the  heavenly  strain ; 
^the  sign,  and  struggle  to  be  free: 
lov  my  mates,  and  shoot  along  the  sea ; 

M 


( 
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New  chains  they  add,  and  rapid  vagi  ^  vi^f 
fill  dying  off,  Uie  distant  sounds  decay : 
Then,  scudding  swiftly  from  die  daDgoont  p9o/i 
The  deafen*d  ear  unlocked,  the  chains  imbeaDd* 

Now  an  at  once  tremendous  scenes  unfiold; 
Thunder'd  the  deeps,  the  smoking  biUows  idT^^ 
Tumultuous  waves  embroil  the  bellowing  flood, 
All  trembling,  deafened,  and  aghast  we  stood! 
No  more  the  vessel  ploughed  the  dreadful  wste^ 
Fear  seized  the  migihty,  and  unnerv*d  die  brsfe; 
Each  dropt  his  oar:  but  swift  ftom  man  to  nai 
With  looks  serene  I  tum*d,  and  thus  tiegan : 
Oh  friends !  oh  often  tried  in  adverse  stonns ! 
With  ills  familiar  in  more  dreadful  forms ! 
Deep  in  the  dire  Cyclopean  den  you  lay, 
Yet  safe  retumM — ^Ulysses  led  the  way. 
Learn  courage  hence,  and  in  my  care  eonfide: 
Lo-!  still  the  same  Ulysses  is  your  guida 
Attend  my  words !  your  oars  incessant  ply; 
Strain  every  nerve,  and  bid  the  vessel  fly. 
If  from  yon  justling  rocks  and  wavy  war 
Jove  saibty  grants,  he  grants  it  to  your  care. 
And  thou,  whose  guiding  hand  directs  our  m^) 
Pilot,  attentive  listen  and  obey ! 
Bear  wide  thy  course,  nor  plough  those  §nfff  ^ 
Where  rolls  yon  smoke,  yon  tumbling  ocean  !■" 
Steer  by  the  higher  rock ;  lest  whiil'd  around 
We  sink,  beneath  the  circling  eddy  drown'd. 

WTiile  yet  I  speak,  at  once  their  oars  they  ■•*■ 
Stretch  to  the  stroke,  and  brush  the  wofking  !•• 
Cautious  the  name  of  Scylla  I  supprest; 
That  dreadful  sound  had  chill'd  the  boldest  l^ 

Meantime,  forgetful  of  the  voice  divine, 
All  dreadful  bright  my  limbs  in  armour  shine  ? 
High  on  the  deck  I  take  my  dangerous  stand, 
Two  glittering  javelins  lighten  in  my  hand; 
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f*^dtD  whM  the  wfaiBUig  spear  I  stay, 

^tbe^  fiend  ante  to  leize  her  prey. 

^kbA  the  duDgeon,  stodious  to  behold 

^Indeooi  pest,  my  labouring  eyes  I  roll*d ; 
^Tiin !  the  diamal  dungeon  dark  as  ni^t 

'  cSi  the  dire  mooster,  and  confounds  the  sig^t 
Now  through  the  rods,  appaU'd  ?rith  deep  dismay, 
^e  beod  oar  oouBe,  and  stem  the  desperate  way ; 
«%8eylla  there  a  scene  of  honor  foims, 
^haeCharybdis  fills  the  deep  ?rith  storms, 
when  the  tide  rushes  from  her  rumbling  caves 
^  roogh  rock  roars ;  tumultuous  boil  the  waves ; 
^^tON,  they  foam,  a  wild  confusion  raise, 
w  wsten  bubbling  o*er  the  fiery  blaze ; 
BtQMl  mists  obscure  th*  aerial  plain, 
^high  above  the  rock  she  spouts  the  main : 
When  in  her  gulfs  the  rushing  sea  subsides, 
IjkdDmB  the  ocean  with  the  refluent  tides : 
2^  nek  rebellows  with  a  thundering  sound ; 
'^i  wondrous  deep,  below  appears  the  ground. 

Stiock  with  despair,  with  trembling  hearts  we  view*d 
^yawning  dungeon,  and  the  tumbling  flood ; 
Whalo !  fierce  Scylla  stoop*d  to  seize  her  prey, 
JjMiM  her  dire  jaws,  and  swept  six  men  away, 
Wftofxenown  !  loud-echoing  shrieks  arise: 

z^  and  view  them  quivering  in  the  skies ; 
.  ^M  al,  and  aid  with  out-stretch'd  arms  implore : 
^  ^nia they  call !  those  arms  are  stretch'd  no  more. 

tf^  Mme  rock  that  overhangs  the  flood, 

^iQent  fisher  casts  th'  insidious  food, 
.  .^^^ndfnl  care  he  waits  the  finny  priie, 

J^iodden  lifts  it  quivering  to  the  skies : 
^e  fool  monster  lifts  her  prey  on  hi^ 

h  «?'  ^  wretches  struggling  in  the  sky : 

A^  wide  dungeon  she  devours  her  food, 

^^  flesh  trembles  while  she  chums  the  Uood. 
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Worn  as  I  am  with  griefv,  with  care  decay'd, 
Never,  I  never  scene  so  dire  survey'd ! 
My  shivering  blood,  congealed,  forgot  to  flow ; 
Aghast  I  stood,  a  monument  of  woe  t 

Now  £fom  the  rocks  the  rapid  vessd  flies, 
And  the  hoarse  din  like  distant  thunder  dies; 
To  Sol's  bright  isle  our  voyage  we  pursue, 
And  now  the  glittering  mountains  rise  to  vieV' 
There,  sacred  to  the  radiant  god  of  day, 
Graze  die  fair  herds,  the  flocks  promiscuoas  lOKf 
Then  suddenly  was  heard  along  the  main 
To  low  the  ox,  to  bleat  the  woolly  train. 
Straight  to  my  anxious  thoughts  the  sound  eonTe 
The  words  of  Circe  and  the  Theban  shade ; 
WamM  by  their  awful  voice  these  shoies  to  ibBB 
With  cautious  fears  opprest,  I  thus  began.  ^ 

O  friends !  oh  ever  exercis*d  in  care ! 
Hear  Heaven's  commands,  and  reverence  idtfit 

hear! 
To  fly  these  shores  the  prescient  Theban  shade 
And  Circe  warns  !  O  be  their  voice  obey'd : 
Some  mighty  woe  relentless  Heaven  forebodes: 
Fly  these  dire  regions,  and  revere  the  gods ! 

While  yet  I  spoke,  a  sudden  sorrow  ran 
Through  every  braast,  and  spread  from  man  to  i 
Till  wrathful  thus  Eurylochus  began : 

O  cruel  thou  !  some  Fury  sure  has  sted'd 
That  stubborn  soul,  by  toil  untaught  to  yidd  I 
From  sleep  debarred,  we  sink  from  woes  to 
And  cruel,  enviest  thou  a  short  repose  ? 
Still  must  we  restle^  rove,  new  seas  explore, 
The  sun  descending,  and  so  near  the  shore  ? 
And  lo !  the  night  begins  her  gloomy  reign, 
And  doubles  all  the  terrors  of  the  main. 
Oft  in  the  dead  of  night  loud  winds  arise, 
Lash  the  wild  surge,  and  bluster  in  th^  skies; 
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^  the  fiooe  aoath-west  his  rage  display, 
K  with  nsiDg  stonns  the  watery  way, 
'  gods  descend  firam  heaven's  aerial  plain 
m  aid,  the  gods  descend  in  vain ; 
hiledienig^t  displays  her  awful  shade, 
B^ofihu^ber!  be  the  night  obey'd ! 
B  to  land !  and  when  the  morning  ray 
ff  bri^  beams,  pursue  the  destinM  way. 
91 J07  in  every  bosmn  rose:' 
i  aome  demon,  minister  of  woes ! 
l>om  with  grief— O  swift  to  be  undone, 
D'd  I  act  what  wisdom  bids  me  shun, 
der  heids  and  yonder  flocks  forbear ; 
le heavens,  and  call  the  gods  to  heart 
an  innocent  repast  display, 
given,  and  fly  the  dangerous  prey. 
I :  and  while  to  shore  the  vessel  flies, 
Dds  uplifted  they  attest  the  skies ; 
bece  a  fountain's  gurgling  waters  play, 
ih  to  land,  and  end  in  feasts  the  day : 
d ;  they  quaff;  and  now  (their  hunger  fled) 
their  Mends  devoured,  and  mourn  the  dead, 
e  the  tears  till  each  in  slumber  shares 
forgetfulness  of  human  cares, 
ar  the  night  advanced  her  gloomy  reign, 
ing  stars  roll'd  down  the  azure  plain : 
It  the  voice  of  Jove,  wild  whirlwinds  rise, 
oda  and  double  darkness  veil  the  skies ; 
on,  the  stars,  the  bright  ethereal  host 
extinct,  and  all  their  splendours  lost ; 
ioQs  tempest  roars  with  dreadful  sound : 
odeis,  rolls,  the  ocean,  groans  the  ground, 
lit  it  rag'd :  when  morning  rose,  to  land 
ilM  our  bark,  and  moor'd  it  on  the  strand, 
in  a  beauteous  grotto's  cool  recess 
^  green  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  seas. 
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Then  while  the  wild  winds  wfaudii  o*cr  < 
Thus  caiefbl  I  addiest  the  UrteBing  tnk: 

O  friends,  be  wise !  nor  dne  the  ioeks  di 
Of  these  fair  pastures :  if  ye  toach,  ye  die. 
Wani*d  by  the  high  command  of  Btoafts,  t 
Holy  the  flocks,  and  dreadful  is  the  god ! 
That  god  who  spreads  the  radiant  beams  of 
And  Tiews  wide  earth  and  heavon's  iiDMeasBr 

And  now  the  moon  had  ma  her  monthly 
The  south-east  bhisterhig  with  a  dseadftil  so 
Unhurt  the  beeves,  untoudi*d  the  wooOy  tn 
Low  through  the  grove,  or  range  die  flower; 
Then  fail*d  our  food ;  then  fish  we  make  on 
Or  fowl  that  screaming  haunt  the  watery  wa; 
Till  now,  from  sea  or  flood  no  sucoour  foam 
Famine  and  meagre  want  besi^d  us  roand« 
Pensive  and  pale  from  grove  to  grove  I  strs] 
From  the  loud  storms  to  find  a  sylvan  shsde 
There  o'er  my  hands  the  living  wave  I  poor 
And  Heaven  and  Heaven's  immortal  thionei 
To  calm  the  roarings  of  the  stormy  main, 
And  grant  me  peaceful  to  my  reahns  again. 
Then  o*er  my  eyes  the  gods  soft  slumber  At 
Mliile  thus  Eurylochus  arising  said : 

O  friends,  a  thousand  ways  frail  mortals  1 
To  the  cold  tomb,  and  dreadful  all  to  tread; 
But  dreadful  most,  when  by  a  slow  decay 
Pale  hunger  wastes  the  manly  strength  awa| 
Why  cease  ye  then  t'  implore  the  powers  ah 
And  offer  hecatombs  to  thundering  Jove  ? 
Mliy  seize  ye  not  yon  beeves,  and  fleecy  pre 
Arise  unanimous ;  arise  and  slay ! 
And  if  the  gods  ordain  a  safe  return. 
To  Phiebus  duines  shall  rise,  and  altars  buz 
But,  should  the  powers  that  o*er  man|dnd  pi 
Decree  to  phmge  us  in  the  whehniog  tide„ 
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J^to  luh  It  onee  to  fthides  below 
""BliBpr  Ufe  awftj,  and  nourish  woe  1 
'^iiie:  the  beeves  aiound  securely  stsayy 
1^  iwift  to  rain  they  inTade  the  prey ; 
J[7  ieitt,  %  kin ! — ^but  for  the  rite  divine, 
Midej  fittl*d,  and  for  libations  wine, 
^fnm  die  osk  they  strip  the  shady  pride ; 
^^^dttt  leaves  the  flowery  cake  supplied. 
J^imyar  they  now  address  th*  etheieal  train, 
1^ the ideeted  beeves,  and  flay  the  slain: 
^^  vitfa  £st  invQlv*d,  divide  with  art, 
^dtVrwith  morsels  cut  from  every  part. 
J^  initesd  of  wine,  is  brought  in  urns, 
jl'^poar'd  profimdly  as  the  victim  bums. 
I|^t%Mtlms  offer'd,  and  the  entrails  drest, 
^J^^  die  fragments,  and  prepare  the  feast. 
J^^  Aen  soft  slumber  fled  my  troubled  brain ; 
J4  tp  the  berk  I  speed  along  the  main. 
r^Io!  sn  odour  from  the  feast  exhales, 
j^tids  o'er  the  coast,  and  scents  the  tainted  gales ; 
2^7  fear  congeal'd  my  vital  blood, 
^  *M,  obtesting  Heaven,  I  moum'd  aloud. 
^  aire  of  men  and  gods,  immortal  Jove ! 
*J^  ye  blissful  powers  that  reign  above ! 
i^ven  my  oares  beguilM  in  short  repose  ? 
^  ilnmber,  paid  with  lasting  woes ! 
.  ^  10  dreadful  all  the  gods  alarms, 
^S*U)ce  is  on  the  wing,  and  Heaven  in  arms ! 
^'^■BMinie  Lampetie  mounts  th'  aerial  way, 
^  kindles  into  rage  the  god  of  day: 
''^BigeBnce,  ye  powers  (he  cries),  and  thou  whose 

hsnd 
'^  the  red  bolt,  and  hurls  the  writhen  brand ! 
^  are  those  herds  which  I  with  pride  survey, 
)e&  through  the  ports  of  heaven  I  pour  the  day, 
dsep  hi  ocean  plunge  the  burning  ray. 


248  THE  ODYSSEY.        book 


Vengeance,  ye  gods !  or  I  the  skies  Axego, 
And  bear  the  lamp  of  heaven  to  shades  bdow. 

To  whom  the  thwidering Power:  O sooice  of  i 
'Whose  radiant  lamp  adorns  the  azure  way, 
Still  may  thy  beams  through  heaven's  bri^t  pa 

rise, 
The  joy  of  earth,  and  glory  of  the  skies ; 
Lo !  my  red  arm  I  bare,  my  thunders  guide, 
To  dash  th*  offenders  in  the  whelming  tide. 

To  fan  Cal3rp80,  fi»m  the  bright  abodes, 
Hermes  convey*d  these  counsels  of  the  gods. 

Meantime  from  man  to  man  my  tongue  exdifa 
My  wrath  is  kindled,  and  my  soul  in  flames. 
In  vain  !  I  view  perform'd  die  direful  deed. 
Beeves,  slain  by  heaps,  along  the  ocean  bleed. 

Now  Heaven  gave  signs  of  wrath ;  along  the  gn 
Crept  the  raw  hides,  and  with  a  bellowing  sound 
Roar*d  the  dead  limbs;  the  burning  entrails  gnu 
Six  guilty  days  my  wretched  mates  employ 
In  impious  feasting,  and  unhallowM  joy  ; 
The  seventh  arose,  and  now  the  sire  of  gods 
RelnM  the  rough  storms,  and  calm*d  the  tossing  flo 
With  speed  the  bark  we  climb ;  the  spacious  ssil 
LoosM  from  the  yaxds  invite  th*  impelling  gales. 
Past  sight  of  shore,  along  the  surge  we  bound, 
And  all  above  is  sky,  and  ocean  all  around ; 
When  lo  !  a  murky  cloud  the  Thunderer  forms  , 
Full  o*er  our  heads,  and  blackens  heaven  withstor 
Night  dwells  o*er  all  the  deep :  and  now  outflies 
The  gloomy  West,  and  whistles  in  the  skies. 
The  mountain.billows  roar !  the  ^rious  blast 
Howls  o'er  the  shroud,  and  rends  it  from  the  mas^ 
The  mast  gives  way,  and,  crackling  as  it  bends, 
Tears  up  the  deck ;  then  all  at  once  descends: 
The  pilot  by  the  tumbling  ruin  slain, 
Dash'd  from  the  hehn,  falls  headlong  in  the  m*^' 
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re  la  Mger  Ub  hit  tirandm  raO, 
7  lightt^igi  flMh  fiEom  pole  to  pole  t 
our  heodf  Ui  dndl  J  bolt  he  aime, 
niMwrnmon  wntfa,  and  wiapt  ia  iUmee : 
bebaikkfidl;  now  hi^  now  low, 
id  ie-t(w*d,  it  zod*d  beneath  the  blow ; 
Dto  the  main  die  csew  it  ahook: 
ens  odom  Noe,  and  monldaring  anokc 
1  diat  bannt  die  floods,  diey  sink*  diey  liae, 
,  now  Kfln,  with  nhcieks  and  dieadful  czice ; 
retogRJndiebadc;  but  Jore  deniea. 
he  hefan  I  atand,  when  fierae  the  main 
rithdiieMBae,  and  daeh'd  the  aides  in  twain ; 
ipetaaaa  drove  the  fiitioua  bbat,    .. 
e  atraog  hehn,  and  bore  to  aea  the  meat. 
the  mait  vidi  oosde  tl«  hdm  I  bind, 
s  aloft,  to  Frovideoee  naign'd, 
.  tomfaling  billowa  and  a  war  of  wind, 
unk  the  West,  and  now  a  southern  breeze, 
adful  than  the  tempest,  lashM  the  seas ; 
he  rocks  it  bore  where  Scylla  raves, 
i  Charybdis  rolls  her  thundering  waves. 
.t  I  drove ;  and  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
the  rocks  beheld  the  desperate  way : 
en  the  sea  within  her  gulfs  subsides, 
the  roaring  whirlpools  rush  the  tides, 
xn  the  float  I  vaulted  with  a  bound, 
7  fig-tree  seized,  and  dung  around : 
e  beam  the  bat  tenacious  dings, 
Qdant  round  it  clasps  his  leathern  wings. 
1  the  air  the  tree  its  boughs  dis^lay*d, 
it  the  dungeon  cast  a  dreadful  shade ; 
U8tain*d  between  the  wave  and  sky, 
1  my  feet  the  whirling  billows  fly. 
ime  the  judge  forsakes  the  noisy  bar 
s  repast,  and  stills  the  wordy  war, 
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Charybdis  nimbling-froin  her  inmost  caves, 
The  mast  refunded  <m  her  refluent  waves. 
Swift  from  the  tree,  the  floating  mass  to  gaii 
Sudden  I  dropt  amidst  the  flashing  main ; 
Once  more  undaunted  on  the  ruin  rode, 
And  oar*d  with  labouring  arms  along  the  flo 
Unseen  I  pass'd  by  Scylla^s  dire  abodes : 
So  Jove  decreed  (dread  sire  of  men  and  gode 
Then  nine  long  days  I  ploughed  the  calmer 
Heav*d  by  the  surge,  and  wafted  by  the  bret 
Weary  and  wet  th*  Ogygian  shores  I  gain, 
When  the  tenth  sun  descended  to  the  main. 
There,  in  Galypso*s  ever-fragrant  bowers, 
Kefresh'd  I  lay,  and  joy  beguilM  the  hours. 
l^y  foUowing  fates  to  thee,  O  king,  are  k 
And  the  bright  partner  of  thy  royal  throne. 
Enough :  in  misery  can  words  avail  ? 
And  what  so  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale  ? 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  ArHval  of  Ulynes  inlH^^ 

Ulysses  takes  his  leave  of  AldnoSs  «^^ 
embarks  in  the  evening.  Next  ii^^i'^iti, 
arrives  at  Ithaca;  where  the  saikn,  as^^^ 
yet  sleeping,  lav  him  on  the  sbcK  witb 
treasures.  On  their  return,  Neptune  diioP 
shipintoarocki  In  the  meantime  Uljii^^ 
knows  not  faisintive  Ithaoa,  by  ntusa  <* 
which  Pallas  had  cast  round  him.  Be  \^ 
loud  lamentations;  till  the  goddess  iff^ 
him  in  the  form  of  a  shq^hcrd,  discovers  ttie< 
to  him,  and  points  Out  the  particular  plac^ 
then  tells  a  feigned  story  of  his  adventoid 
which  she  manifests  henelf,  and  they  com 
gether  of  the  measures  to  be  taken  to  dest 
suitors.  To  conceal  his  return,  and  diip 
person  the  more  effectually,  she  changes  ni 
the  figure  of  an  old  beggar. 


THE 


ODYSSEY. 


BOOKXUL 

IjbutleftMipfeasiiigim  their  ear 
that  Ustenlug  atOl  ^y  8eem*d  to  heaz; 
f  aOenoe  hmh'd  the  shady  rooms : 
bl  oonferenee  theu  the  Idiig  resiimes. 
er  tiHls  the  gteat  Ulysses  past, 
lis  happy  roof  they  end  at  last ; 
now  nom  shore  to  shore  to  roam, 
k8  and  gentle  winds  invite  him  home. 
16,  princes !  whom  these  walls  indose, 
my  chanter  sings,  and  goblet  flows 
unmixM  (an  honour  due  to  age, 
le  grave,  and  warm  the  poet's  rage) ; 
bour*d  gold  and  many  a  dazgiling  vest 
already  for  our  godlUie  guest ; 
ew  treasures  let  him  not  remove, 
expressive  of  the  public  love: 
a  tripod,  each  a  vase  bestow, 
tribute,  which  the  state  shall  owe. 
itence  pleas'd :  then  all  their  steps  addressM 
e  mansions,  and  retired  to  rest. 
I  the  rosy-finger'd  mom  arise, 
her  saoed  light  along  the  skies. 
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Down  to  the  haven  and  the  ships  in  haste 
They  hore  the  treasures,  and  in  safety  plac'd. 
The  king  himself  the  vases  rang'd  with  caxe; 
Then  bade  his  followers  to  the  feast  repair. 
A  victim  ox  beneath  the  sacred  hand 
Of  great  AlcinoUs  falls,  and  stains  the  sand. 
To  Jove  th*  Eternal  (power  above  all  powen! 
Who  wings  the  winds,  and  darkens  heaven  wi 

showers) 
The  flames  ascend :  till  evening  diey  pnlong 
The  rites,  more  sacred  made  by  heavenly  song : 
For  in  the  midst,  with  public  honours  graced. 
Thy  l3nre  divine,  Demodocus !  was  placed* 
All,  but  Ulysses,  heard  with  fix*d  delight : 
He  sate,  and  eyM  the  sun,  and  wished  the  nig^: 
Slow  seemM  the  sun  to  move,  the  hours  to  rail, 
His  native  home  deep-imag*d  in  his  soul. 
As  the  tir*d  ploughman  spent  with  stabbom  toQ, 
Whose  oxen  long  have  torn  the  fiinowM  waSl^ 
Sees  with  delight  the  sun*s  declining  ray. 
When  home  with  feeble  knees  he  bends  his  way 
To  late  repast  (the  day's  hard  labour  done) : 
So  to  Ulysses  welcome  set  the  sun ; 
Then  instant  to  Alcinous  and  the  rest 
(The  Scherian  states)  he  tum*d,  and  thus  addien^^ 

Oh  thou,  the  first  in  merit  and  conmiand ! 
And  you  the  peers  and  princes  of  the  land ! 
May  every  joy  be  yours !  nor  this  the  least, 
When  due  libation  shall  have  crown'd  the  fetst. 
Safe  to  my  home  to  send  your  happy  guest. 
Complete  are  now  the  bounties  you  have  giveiw 
Be  all  those  bounties  but  confiim'd  by  Heaven ! 
So  may  I  find,  when  all  my  wanderings  cease, 
My  consort  blameless,  and  my  friends  in  peace* 
On  you  be  every  bliss ;  and  every  day, 
In  home-fdt  joys,  delighted  roll  away: 
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es,  your  wifCf,  your  kng-descending  nee, 

7  god  emidi  with  every  grace ! 

1  on  Tirtne  may  your  nation  stand, 

lie  eril  never  toudi  the  land ! 

irds  wen  weigh'd,  the  general  voice  approv*d 

md  instant  his  dismission  mov^d. 

ardi  to  Pootonoos  gave  the  sign, 

le  goblet  hig^  with  rosy  wine: 

?e  the  Father  first  (he  cried)  imploie ; 

d  the  stranger  to  his  native  shore. 

tsdous  wine  th'  obedient  herald  brouf^t ; 

he  mansion  flow'd  the  purple  draught : 

nhis  seat  to  each  immortal  pours, 

lory  drdes  in  th'  Olympian  bowers. 

4de  with  air  majestic  stands, 

1  presenting  to  Aiete^s  hands ; 

IS :  O  queen,  fiutewell !  be  still  possess'd 

remembrance,  blessing  still  and  blest ! 

end  death  shall  gently  call  thee  hence, 

e  of  every  mortal  excellence) ! 

!  and  joys  successive  ever  spring 

to  thine,  the  people,  and  the  king ! 

be :  then  parting  prints  the  sandy  shore 

lir  port ;  a  herald  marchM  before, 

AldnoUs ;  of  Aret^^s  train 

losen  maids  attend  him  to  the  main : 

s  a  tunic  and  white  vest  convey, 

s  casket  that,  of  rich  inlay, 

id  and  wine  the  third.     The  cheerful  mates 

he  hollow  poop  dispose  the  cates : 

e  deck  soft  painted  robes  they  spread, 

en  covered,  for  the  heroes  bed. 

3*d  the  lofty  stem ;  then  gently  press'd 

Uing  couch,  and  lay  composed  to  rest. 

pWd  in  order,  the  Phseacian  train 

.bles  loose,  and  launch  into  the  main 
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At  once  they  bend,  and  strike  ^bsa  eqMl  VMy 
And  leave  the  sinldng  hflls  and  lewwrfttg  riMM* 
While  on  the  deck  the  chief  in  aflenGe  lUi, 
And  pleasing  slumben  steal  upon  his  cjeSi 
As  fiery  coursers  in  the  n^id  race, 
Urg^d  by  fierce  drivers  through  the  dusty  ipsoB) 
Toss  their  high  heads,  and  scour  aloog^the  pisin; 
So  mounts  the  bounding  vessel  o*er  the  main* 
Back  to  the  stern  the  parted  billows  floify 
And  the  black  ocean  foams  and  roars  below* 

Thus  with  spread  sails  the  winged  gaDey  flles4 
Less  swift  an  eagle  cuts  the  liquid  skies  ; 
Divine  Ulysses  was  her  sacred  load, 
A  man,  in  wMom  equal  to  a  god ! 
Much  danger,  long  and  mighty  toils  he  bote, 
In  storms  by  sea,  and  combats  on  the  duxy  t 
All  which  soft  sleep  now  banished  ftom  his  bnaH 
Wrapt  in  a  pleasing,  deep,  and  death-like  nest 

But  when  the  moming..star  with  eariy  ray 
Flam'd  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  promised  day^ 
Like  distant  clouds  the  mariner  descries 
Fair  Ithaca^s  emerging  hills  arise. 
Far  filtom  the  town  a  spacious  port  appears, 
Sacred  to  Phorc3r8*  power,  whose  name  it  bean: 
Two  craggy  rocks  projecting  to  the  main. 
The  roaring  wind^s  tempestuous  rage  restrain ; 
Within  the  waves  in  softer  murmurs  glide. 
And  ships  secure  without  their  halsers  ride. 
High  at  the  head  a  branching  olive  grows. 
And  crowns  the  pointed  clifib  with  shady  boughs* 
Beneath,  a  gloomy  grottoes  cool  recess 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  seas. 
Where  bowls  and  urns  were  form'd  of  living  stsoe 
And  massy  beams  in  native  marble  shone ; 
On  which  the  labours  of  the  nymphs  were  roD'd, 
Their  webs  divine  of  purine  mix*d  with  gold. 
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I  tlie  cftfe  the  chmnring  bees  attend 
'*iieaworiu»  or  from  the  roof  depend.  % 

witen o*cr  the  jmweramt  glide; 
'nnUedoonimibld  on  either  side; 

the  loath,  by  which  the  gods  deioend ; 
ittrtab  enter  at  die  northem  end. 
Ailiier  they  bent,  and  haulM  their  ship  to  land 
(ftecroobd  ked  difidei  the  yellow  sand) ; 
l^wi  deeping  on  his  coudi  they  bore, 
hd  gently  ^lac*d  him  on  the  Yoeky  shore. 
Bi  tmimes  next,  Aldnous'  gifts,  they  laid 
■  tlie  wild  dive's  nnfrequented  shade, 
itoue  fi«n  theft ;  then  laundi'd  the  bark  again, 
Svim'd  their  oais,  and  measurM  back  the  main. 
^ytt  ftsgot  old  Ooean^s  dread  supreme 
kfCDgeanoe  vow'd  for  eydess  Polypheme. 
dbpe  the  throne  of  mighty  Jove  he  stood ; 
id  loa^t  the  secret  counsels  of  the  god. 
fttn  then  no  more,  O  sire  of  gods !  be  mine 
^  lig^  and  honours  of  a  power  divine  ? 
<ni*d  e*en  by  maa,  and  (oh  severe  disgrace !) 
f  aoft  Phsadans,  my  degenerate  race ! 
liiDtt  yon  destin*d  head  in  vain  I  swore. 
Hi  menac'd  vengeance,  ere  he  reach'd  his  shore  ; 
tieich  his  natal  shore  was  thy  decree ; 
^  I  obey'd,  for  who  shall  war  with  thee  ? 
*^  1dm  Itfided,  careless  and  asleep, 
*>!&  aU  th*  eluded  dangers  of  the  deep ; 
4  where  he  lies,  amidst  a  shining  store 
'^^xiiB,  rich  garments,  and  refulgent  ore ; 
^bcsn  triumphant  to  his  native  isle 
^pibe  more  worth  than  Ilion^s  noble  spoil. 
^0  whom  the  Father  of  th'  immortal  powers, 
^  swells  the  clouds,  and  gladdens  earth  with 
•bowers. 
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Can  mighty  Neptune  thus  of  nm  eompbrn? 
Neptune,  tremendoiis  o'er  the  hoondlaii  main  1 
ReverM  and  awful  e*en  in  heaTen*s  abodei, 
Ancient  and  groat !  a  god  above  the  gods ! 
If  that  low  race  ofiend  thy  power  divine 
(Weak,  daring  creatures !)  is  not  vengBince  thii 
Go  then,  the  guilty  at  thy  will 
He  said :  the  shaker  of  the  earth 

This  then  I  doom :  to  fix  the  gaUant  ship 
A  mark  of  vengeance  on  the  sable  deqp; 
To  warn  the  thoughtless  self-confiding  tzain, 
No  more  unlicensed  thus  to  brave  the  main. 
Full  in  their  port  a  shady  hill  shall  rise* 
If  such  thy  wiU. — We  will  it,  Jove  replies. 
£*en  when  with  transport  blackening  all  the  sb 
The  swarming  people  hail  tbeir  ship  to  land, 
Fix  her  for  ever,  a  memorial  stone : 
Still  let  her  seem  to  sail,  and  seem  alone. 
The  trembling  crowds  shall  see  the  sudden  shad 
Of  whelming  mountains  overhang  their  head ! 

With  that  the  god  whose  earthquakes  rod 
ground 
Fierce  to  Phaeacia  crost  the  vast  profound. 
Swift  as  a  swallow  sweeps  the  liquid  way. 
The  winged  pinnace  shot  along  the  sea. 
The  god  arrests  her  with  a  sudden  stroke, 
And  roots  her  down  an  everlasting  rock. 
Aghast  the  Scherians  stand  in  deep  surprise; 
All  press  to  speak,  all  question  with  their  eyci> 
What  hands  unseen  the  rapid  bark  restrain ! 
And  yet  it  swims,  or  aeeaoas  to  swim,  the  maii^^ 
Thus  they,  unconscious  of  the  deed  divine: 
Till  great  AlcinoUs  rising  own*d  the  sign. 

Behold  the  long.predestin*d  day !  (he  cries); 
O  certain  faith  of  ancient  prophecies ! 
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Aff  heaid  mf  nytl  At  ^ackae 
itarj^  big  vidi  littiiBe  woes; 
widi  wrath,  that  cardetu  we  amvey 
I  efoy  gnait  to  every  bay, 
ine  ragM ;  and  how  by  his  command 
in  the  iniige  a  ihip  i^ould  stand 
aitof  wiath);  and  mound  on  momid 
:  our  waOs,  or  whehn  beneath  the  ground, 
s  \mw  fioUow'd  as  deeUr'd  the  seer« 
I,  nations !  and  your  monaich  hear. 
lUeens'd  biaYO  the  deeps,  no  more 
strsnger  pass  fiian  shore  to  shore  t 
reptone  now  for  mercy  call ; 
i  name  let  twelve  bla^  oxen  fall, 
god  rererse  his  porposM  will, 
r  city  hang  the  dreadful  hilL 
isicfa  vptikb :  they  trembled  and  obey'd, 
le  sands  the  victim  oxen  led : 
'd  tribes  before  the  altars  stand, 
and  rulers,  a  majestic  band, 
f  ocean  all  the  tribes  implore ; 
;  altars  redden  all  the  shore. 
Ue  UljTSses  in  his  country  lay, 
om  sleep,  and  round  him  might  survey    . 
y  sh<Mre  and  rolling  sea. 
>  mind  through  tedious  absence  lost 
eiemblance  of  his  native  coast ; 
[inerva,  to  secure  her  care, 
ound  a  veil  of  thicken'd  air : 
gods  ordain'd,  to  keep  unseett 
xtson  firom  his  friends  and  queen ; 
xnA  suitors  for  their  crimes  afibrd 
vengeance  to  their  injur*d  lord, 
the  land  another  prospect  bore, 
>rt  appear'd,  another  shore. 
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And  long  continued  wayt,  and  winding  floodi, 
And  unknown  mountains,  crownM  widi  nakafl 

woods. 
Pensive  and  slow,  with  sudden  giief  oppreis*d 
The  king  arose,  -and  beat  his  caicAil  fanast, 
Cast  a  long  look  o*er  all  the  coast  and  main, 
And  sought,  aiound,  his  native  xealm  in  vainx 
Then  with  erected  eyes  stood  fix*d  in  woe. 
And  as  he  spoke,  the  tears  began  to  flow. 

Ye  gods,  he  died,  upon' what  barren  coast, 
In  what  new  region,  is  Uljrsses  tost  ? 
Posse8s*d  by  wild  barbaii^uis,  fierce  in  aims? 
Or  men  whose  bosom  tender  pity  warms  ? 
Where  shall  this  treasure  now  in  safety  lie? 
And  whither,  whither  its  sad  owner  fly? 
Ah  why  did  I  Alcinoiis*  grace  imphwe  ? 
Ah  why  forsake  Pheacia's  happy  shore  ? 
Some  juster  prince  perhaps  had  entertained, 
And  safe  restored  me  to  my  native  land. 
Is  this  the  promis'd,  long-expected  coast. 
And  this  the  faith  Phaeacia^s  rulers  boast  ? 
Oh  righteous  gods !  of  all  the  great,  how  few 
Are  just  to  Heaven,  and  to  their  promise  true  I 
But  he,  the  power  to  whose  all-seeing  eyes 
The  deeds  of  men  appear  without  disguise, 
*Tis  his  alone  t*  avenge  the  wrongs  I  bear: 
For  still  th*  oppress'd  are  his  peculiar  care. 
To  count  these  presents,  and  from  thence  to  pvovB 
Their  faith  is  mine :  the  rest  belongs  to  Jove. 

Then  on  the  sands  he  rang'd  his  wealthy  stose^ 
The  gold,  the  vests,  the  tripods  nuinberM  o*cr: 
All  these  he  found,  but  still  in  error  lost, 
Disconsolate  he  wanders  on  the  coast. 
Sighs  for  his  country,  and  laments  again 
To  the  deaf  rocks,  and  hoarse-resounding  main. 
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Vnlo!  the  gnaidian  goddess  of  the  wise, 
dadal Pallas,  stood  before  h»  eyes; 
I  riiow  a  youthfiil  swain,  of  fonn  divine^ 
IhD  seem'd  descended  from  some  prinody  line, 
ftioefiil  robe  her  slender  body  drest ; 
her  shoulders  flew  the  wavuig  rest, 
decent  hand  a  shining  javelin  bore, 
painted  «Tft»w^«^l«  on  her  feet  she  wore, 
ihoin  the  king :  Whoe'er  of  hunum  race 
art,  that  wander'st  in  this  desert  place ! 
joy  to  thee,  as  to  some  god,  I  bend, 
thee  my  treasures  and  myself  commend. 
tila  wretch  in  exile  doom*d  to  stray, 
air  I  breathe,  what  country  I  survey  ? 
fruitful  continent's  extremest  bound, 
Mme  fair  isle  which  Neptune's  arms  surround  ? 
ham  what   &r  dime  (said  she)  remote  from 
fione 

8t  thou  here,  a  stranger  to  our  name  ? 
seest  an  island,  not  to  those  unknown 
hills  axe  brighten'd  by  the  rising  sun, 
those  that  plac'd  beneath  his  utmost  reign 

him  sinking  in  the  western  main, 
m^ed  soil  allows  no  level  space 
iiying  chariots,  or  the  rapid  race ; 
%  not  ungrateful  to  the  peasant's  pain, 
fulness  to  the  swelUng  grain : 
kaded  trees  their  varioiis  fruits  produce, 
4&d  dustering  grapes  afford  a  generous  juice : 
Woods  crown  our  mountains,  and  in  every  grove 
*k  boimding  goats  and  frisking  heifers  rove : 
'  soft  lains  and  kindly  dews  refresh  the  field, 
^  rising  springs  eternal  verdure  3rield. 
I  *T*n  to  tliose  shores  is  Ithaca  renown'd, 
I  ^^^  Troy's  majestic  ruins  strew  the  ground. 
.     Atthi8,ihediief  with  transport  was  possest, 
i  ^panting  heart  exulted  in  his  breast: 
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Yet,  wen  diatemUiiig  his  untmidy  joy^ 
And  veiling  truth  in  plansiblc  (iiki^mt, 
Thus,  with  an  air  sincere,  in  fiecion  boid, 
His  ready  tak  th*  inventire  hero  told  t 

Oft  hare  I  heard  in  Crete  this  isbnd's  omb^ 
For  'twas  from  Crete,  my  native  soil,  I  esme, 
Sdf-banish'd  thence.     I  sail'd  before  ihe  win^ 
And  left  my  children  and  my  friends  bddiid. 
From  fierce  Idomeneus*  revenge  I  flew. 
Whose  SOD,  the  swift  Orsilocfaus,  I  slew 
(With  brutal  force  he  seized  my  Trojan  pny, 
Due  to  the  toils  of  inany  a  bloody  day). 
Unseen  I  *scap'd,  and,  favoured  by  Ae  mgh^ 
In  a  Phoenician  vessel  took  my  flight, 
For  Pyle  or  £lis  bound ;  but  tempests  tost 
And  raging  billows  drove  us  on  your  coast 
In  dead  of  night  an  unknown  port  we  gsin'd, 
Spent  with  fatigue,  and  slept  secure  on  land. 
But  ere  the  rosy  mom  renewed  the  day, 
While  in  th'  embrace  of  pleasing  sleep  I  lay, 
Sudden,  invited  by  auspicious  galea. 
They  land  my  goods,  and  hoist  their  flying  is 
Abandoned  here,  my  fortune  I  deplore, 
A  hapless  exile  on  a  foreign  shore. 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  the  blue-ey'd  m^^  b 
With  pleasing  smiles  to  view  the  godlike  msn 
Then  changM  her  form :  and  now,  divinely  b 
Jove's  heavenly  daughter  stood  confess'd  to  B( 
Like  a  fair  virgin  in  her  beauty's  bloom, 
Skill'd  in  th'  illustrious  labours  of  the  loom. 

O  still  the  same  Ulysses !  she  rejoin'd. 
In  useful  craft  succesi^ully  refin'd ! 
Artful  in  speech,  in  action,  and  in  mind ! 
Suffic'd  it  not,  that,  thy  long  labours  past, 
Secure  thou  seest  thy  native  shore  at  last  ? 
But  this  to  me  ?  who,  like  thyseli^  excel 
In  arts  of  counsel,  and  dissembling  well; 
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'  vfaote  wit  exceeds  die  powers  diyine, 
te  moitaleaiesuipafls^d  by  thine. 
:  tiioa  not  me ;  who  msde  thy  life  my  care, 
1  tcD  yeuB' wandeEing,  and  throng  ten  years* 

^  thee  arts,  Aldnous  to  permade, 
his  wonder,  and  engage  his  aid ; 
'  s|qpear,  Uiy  treasures  to  protect, 
Iry  penon,  thy  designs  direct, 
what  move  thou  must  from  Fate  expect* 
woes  far  heavier  to  be  borne ! 
i  of  fools,  and  slaves*  insulting  scorn, 
be  silent,  nor  reveal  thy  state  ; 
he  force  of  unresisted  fkte, 
nnmov*d  the  wrongs  of  base  mankind, 
and  hardest,  conquest  of  the  mind. 
IS  of  wisdom !  Ithacus  replies, 
[iscems  thee  must  be  truly  wise, 
I  view'd,  an4  ever  in  disguise! 
3  bold  ArgiVes  led  thdr  warring  powers, 
•road  Ilion's  well-defended  towers ; 
'as  thy  care,  cdestial  maid ! 
th  thy  sight,  and  favoured  with  thy  aid. 

I  the  Trojan  pUes  in  ashes  lay, 

id  for  Greece  we  ploughM  the  watery  way ; 
dispersM  and  driven  from  coast  to  coast, 
id  presence  from  that  hour  I  lost ; 
leld  thy  radiant  form  once  more, 
d  thy  counsels  on  Phseacia's  shore. 
h'  almighty  author  of  thy  race, 
oh  tell,  is  this  my  native  place  ? 

I I  fear,  long  tracts  of  land  and  sea 
ds  coast  from  distant  Ithaca ; 

t  delusion  kindly  you  impose, 

e  my  hopes,  and  mitigate  my  woes. 
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Thus  he.    The  Wue^'dgoddflU**'^  J 

How  prone  to  doubt,  how  cantioiu  tf«     Vl  * 

AVho,  vert'd  in  fortune,  fear  the  aittertog  ■«»»  -j 

And  taste  not  half  the  bliu  the  godibeiWV.  1 

The  more  shall  Pallas  aid  thy  jostdciirc^ 
And  guard  the  wisdom  which  hamSdiO^ 
Others,  long  absent  from  their  native  piiCBi  ' 

Straight  seek  their  home,  and  fly  with  dgS  V*    ! 
To  their  wives'  arms,  and  children's  deir  «*"* 
Not  thus  Ulysses :  he  decrees  to  prove  ' 

His  subjects'  faith,  and  queen's  suspected  lo^« 
Who  moum'd  her  lord  twice  ten  revolvhig  T** 
And  wastes  the  days  in  grief^  the  nights  in  ta^* 
But  Pallas  knew  (thy  friends  and  navy  loit) 
Once  more  'twas  given  thee  to  bdiold  thy  cotf^* 
Yet  how  could  I  with  adverse  Fate  engage, 
And  mighty  Neptune's  unrelenting  rage  ? 
Now  lift  thy  longing  eyes,  while  I  restore 
The  pleasing  prospect  of  thy  native  shore. 
Behold  the  port  of  Phorcys !  fenc'd  around 
With  rocky  mountains,  and  with  olives  crown'd» 
Behold  the  gloomy  grot !  whose  cool  recess 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  Kss: 
Wliose  now-neglected  altars  in  thy  reign 
Blush'd  with  the  blood  of  sheep  and  oxen  slsis. 
Behold !  where  Neritus  the  clouds  divides. 
And  shakes  the  waving  forests  on  his  sides. 

So  spake  the  goddess ;  and  the  prospect  deai'i 
The  mists  dispersed,  and  all  the  coast  appeared. 
The  king  with  joy  confessed  his  place  of  birth, 
And  on  his  knees  salutes  his  mother  earth : 
Then,  with  his  suppliant  hands  upheld  in  air, 
Thus  to  the  sea-green  sisters  sends  his  prayer. 

All  hail !  ye  virgin  daughters  of  the  main ! 
Ye  streams,  beyond  my  hopes  beheld  again ! 
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nore  your  own  Ulyw&n  bows ; 
Dsports,  and  receive  his  vows ! 
ig  my  days,  and  Pallas  crown 
nrtoes  of  my  youthful  son, 
ites  diyine  be  eyer  paid, 
iflfemgs  on  your  altars  laid, 
tfinenra.    From  that  anxious  breast 
cares,  and  kave  to  Heaven  the  rest. 
)w  thy  1zeasur*d  stores  to  save, 
)8e  recesses  of  the  cave : 
eans  consult— She  spoke,  and  trod 
t,  that  brighten'd  with  the  god. 
rems  of  the  grot  she  sought ; 
brass,  the  robes,  Ulysses  brought ; 
xarel  gloom  the  chief  disposed ; 
dth  a  rock  the  goddess  dosM. 
in  the  olive's  sacred  shade, 
>  and  the  martial  maid. 
'  the  azure  eyes  b^an : 
!  much-experiencM  man ! 
n  thy  earliest  care  demand, 
lus  race  to  rid  the  land : 
f  house  their  lawless  rule  has  seen, 
resses  to  the  matchless  queen, 
seme  mourns  from  day  to  day, 
s,  and' silent  wastes  away : 
bridal  hour,  she  gives 
all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives, 
ses.    Oh,  celestial  maid ! 
counsel,  and  thy  timely  aid : 
1  my  native  wtdls  in  vain, 
ides,  just  restor*d  and  slain, 
means  of  vengeance  to  debate, 
all  thy  arts  the  scene  of  fate, 
present,  and  my  soul  inspire, 
rapt  Troy's  heaven-built  walls  in  fire. 

s 
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Though  leagued  against  me  hundred  hnoci  tltai4^ 
Hundreds  shaU  fall,  if  Pallas  aid  my  load. 

She  answer'd :  In  the  dieadfnl  day  o£  flght 
Know,  I  am  with  thee,  strong  in  all  my  i^|^ 
If  thou  but  equal  to  thyself  be  foood. 
What  gasping  numbers  dicn  shall  press  the  gniO' 
What  human  victims  stain  the  jfoastfnl  floor! 
How  wide  the  paTements  float  with  guilty  gsie! 
It  fits  thee  now  to  wear  a  dark  disguise, 
And  secret  walk  unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
For  this,  my  hand  shall  wither  every  gnwe, 
And  every  elegance  of  fomi  and  ftoe, 
0*er  thy  smooth  skin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  qmad, 
Turn  hoar  the  auburn  honours  of  thy  bead ; 
Disfigure  every  limb  with  coarse  attire. 
And  in  thy  eyes  extinguish  all  the  fire; 
Add  all  the  wants  and  the  decays  of  life ; 
Estrange  thee  from  thy  own ;  thy  son,  thy  wife; 
From  Hie  loathM  object  every  sight  shaU  turn. 
And  the  blind  suitors  their  destruction  scorn. 

Go  first  the  master  of  thy  herds  to  find, 
True  to  his  charge,  a  loyal  swain  and  kind : 
For  thee  he  sighs ;  and  to  the  royal  heir 
And  chaste  Penelope  extends  his  care. 
At  the  Coracian  rock  he  now  resides. 
Where  Arethusa's  sable  water  glides ; 
The  sable  water  and  the  copious  mast 
Swell  the  fat  herd ;  luxuriant,  large  repast  t 
With  him  rest  peaceful  in  the  rural  cell. 
And  all  you  ask  his  faithful  tongue  shall  teH 
Me  into  other  realms  my  cares  convey, 
To  Sparta,  still  with  female  beauty  gay : 
For  know,  to  Sparta  thy  lovM  offspring  came, 
To  learn  thy  fortunes  fiom  the  voice  of  Fame. 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  care. 
Must  he  too  suffer  ?  he,  oh  goddess !  bear 
Of  wanderings  and  of  woes  a  wretched  share  ? 
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P^vgli  the  wild  ooen  plon^  the  daogaoiis  wsy, 

^WfehiifortQiiesaDd  bis  hoiue  a  prey  ? 

^vonld'st  not llum,  oh  all-enlightenM  mind ! 

^ftnn Urn cartam,  and  protect  him,  kind? 
TowhomMinerTa.    Be  thy  soul  at  rest; 
^Mhow,  whatever  Heaven  ordains  is  best. 
<vftiDe  I  sent  him,  to  acquire  renown; 
**odicr  icgiQiis  is  his  Tirtiie  known : 
^[ne he  sits,  near  great  Atrides  plac'd; 
^  fiaenddiips  strengthen*d,  and  with  honoun 

grae'd. 
^lo!  an  ambush  waits  his  passage  o'er; 
m  foes  insidious  inteteept  the  shore : 
>wn;fiur  sooner  all  the  nniderous  brood 
iliiiDjiir'd  land  shall  fatten  with  their  Uood. 
She  spake,  then  toacfa*d  him  with  her  poweifbl 

wand: 
le  ikin  shrunk  up,  and  wither*d  at  her  hand : 
iwift  old  age  o'er  all  his  members  spread ; 
nidden  frost  was  sprinkled  on  his  head ; 
r  longer  in  the  heavy  eye-ball  shin'd 
e  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  from  the  mind, 
iiobe,  which  spots  indelible  besmear, 
tigs  dishonest  flutters  with  the  air : 
tag's  torn  hide  is  lapt  around  his  reins ; 
Dgged  staff  his  trembling  hand  sustains; 
I  at  his  side  a  wretdied  scrip  was  bung, 
le.patch*d,  and  knotted  to  a  twisted  thong. 
Dok'd  the  chief,  so  mov'd :  to  mortal  eyes 
xt  uncouth!  a  man  of  miseries ! 
lie  Pallas,  cleaving  the  wide  fields  of  air, 
>parta  flies,  Telemachus  her  care. 


i 


ODYSSEY. 

BOOK  XIV. 


ARGUMENT. 

The  CoHvertatkm  with  Eunueut* 

Ulysses  airives  in  disguise  at  the  house  of  Btf) 
where  he  is  received,  entertained,  and  lo^^ 
the  utmost  hospitalitjr.  Th«  semd  disoffi 
that  faithM  old  servant,  with  the  fUgne^ 
told  by  Ulysses  to  conceal  himself,  and  odM 
versations  on  various  subjects,  take  up  dill 
book. 
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^^jMBnihig,  o*er  the  mountains  strayed 

Bi^  diickets  of  the  woodland  shade, 

bM  ways,  the  shj^jgy  coast  along, 

'  and  nodding  forests  overhung. 

t  his  sylvan  lodge  he. sought, 

servant,  and  without  a  fault. 

nd  him  busied,  as  he  sate 

threshold  of  his  rustic  gate ; 

!  mansion  in  a  circle  shone ; 

tico  of  rugged  stone 

of  his  lord,  with  honest  toil 

lustrious  hands  had  raised  the  pile). 

IS  stone  from  neighbouring  quarries  borne, 

ith  a  fence  of  native  thorn, 

¥rith  pales,  by  many  a  weary  stroke 

.  labour  hewn  from  heart  of  oak ; 

d  thick.     Within  the  space  were  reared 

>le  cells,  the  lodgements  of  his  herd. 

egnant  females  each  contain'd ; 

vithout  (a  smaller  race)  remained ; 

supply  the  suitors*  wasteful  feast, 

daily  luxury  decreasM ; 
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Now  scarce  four  hundred  left.  Tb 
Four  savage  dogs,  a  watchful  guard 
Here  sate  Eumaeus,  and  his  cares  a] 
To  form  strong  buskins  of  well-seaf 
Of  four  assistants  who  his  labour  sli 
Three  now  were  absent  on  the  rural 
The  fourth  drove  victims  to  the  suit 
But  he,  of  ancient  fidth,  a  simple  si 
Sigh'd,  while  he  fumish'd  the  luxu 
And  wearied  Heaven  with  wishes  fc 

Soon  as  Ulysses  near  th'  indosun 
With  open  mouths  the  furious  mast 
Down  sate  the  sage,  and  cautious  to 
Let  fall  th'  offensive  truncheon  from 
Suddcsi,  the  master  runs;  aloud  he  < 
And  from  his  hasty  hand  the  leathei 
With  showers  of  stones  he  drives  th 
The  scattering  dogs  around  at  distai 

Unhappy  stranger !  (thus  the  fait! 
Began  with  accent  gracious  and  bun 
What  sorrow  had  been  mine,  if  at  n 
Thy  reverend  age  bad  met  a  shamei 
Enough  of  woes  already  have  I  kno^ 
Enough  my  master's  sorrows  and  m 
M'^hile  here  (ungratefrd  task !)  his  h 
OrdainM  for  lawless  rioters  to  bleed ; 
Perhaps,  supported  at  another's  boai 
Far  from  his  country  roams  my  bap 
Or  sigh'd  in  exile  forth  his  latest  brc 
Now  cover'd  with  th'  eternal  shade  c 

But  enter  this  my  bomdy  roof,  an 
Our  woods  not  void  of  hospitality. 
Then  tell  me  whence  thou  art,  and  f 
Of  woes  and  wanderings  thou  wert  b 

He  said,  and,  seconding  the  kind  r 
With  friendly  step  precedes  his  unki 
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^  gOBt*8  toft  hide  beneath  him  spread, 
^^  ftesh  TfubtB  heap'd  an  ample  bed : 
tich'd  ^  hero'B  tender  soul,  to  find 
reception  from  a  heart  so  kind ; 
^ ye  gods!  with  all  your  blessings  grace 
u  broke  fbfth)  this  friend  of  human  race ! 
iwain  replied.    It  ne^er  was  our  goise 
It  the  pooc,  or  aught  humane  despiae; 
e  unfolds  our  hospitable  door, 
e  that  sends  the  stranger  and  the  poor. 
las!  is  an  the  good  I  can; 
pprest,  dependent,  yet  a  man : 
idi  treatment  as  a  swain  affords, 
the  insolence  of  youthful  lords ! 
3  is  by  unequal  gods  removM 
a  of  bounties,  lovmg  and  beloved  I 
I  whate*er  his  slave  enjoys  is  ow'd, 
e,  had  Fate  allow'd,  had  been  bestowM : 
condemn'd  him  to  a  foreign  shore ; 
ve  I  sorrowed,  but  my  master  more. 
.  he  lies,  to  death's  embrace  resign'd : 
h  Helen !  perish  all  her  kind ! 
e  cursed  cause  in  Agamemnon's  name, 
o  fatally  the  paths  of  Fame. 
St  succinct  then  girding  round  his  waist, 
h'd  the  swain  with  hospitable  haste, 
o  the  lodgements  of  his  herd  he  mn, 
e  fat  porkers  slept  beneath  the  sun ; 
lis  cutlass  launch'd  the  spouting  blood ; 
fiurter'd,  sing'd,  and  fixM  on  forks  of  wood, 
on  the  hissing  coals  he  threw ; 
tking,  back  the  tasteful  viands  drew, 
;  and  all ;  then  on  the  board  display'd 
r  meal,  before  Ulysses  laid 
X  imbrown'd ;  next  mingled  wine  yet  new> 
ous  as  the  bees'  nectareous  dew :  ' 
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Then  sate  companioo  of  the  friendlj  featt, 
With  open  look ;  and  thns  bespoke  Ms  guert. 

Take  with  free  welcome  what  onx  hands  pRptf^ 
Such  food  as  falls  to  simple  servants'  shaxe; 
The  best  our  lords  consume ;  those  thoog^tleis  F^ 
Rich  without  bounty,  guilty  without  fean. 
Yet  sure  the  gods  their  impious  acts  detest, 
And  honour  justice  and  the  righteous  bieast. 
Pirates  and  conquerors  of  harden'd  mind, 
The  foes  of  peace,  and  scourges  of  mankind, 
To  whom  offending  men  are  made  a  prey 
When  Jove  in  vengeance  gives  a  land  away; 
Ev*n  these,  when  of  their  ill-got  spoils  possessed, 
Find  sure  tormentors  in  the  guihy  breast : 
Some  voice  of  Ood  dose  whispering  from  withiD) 
^  Wretch !  this  is  villany,  and  this  is  sin.* 
But  these,  no  doubt,  some  orade  explore, 
That  tells,  the  great  Ulysses  is  no  more. 
Hence  springs  their  confidence,  and  from  our  sigh* 
Their  rapine  strengthens,  and  their  riots  rise : 
Constant  as  Jove  the  night  and  day  bestows, 
Bleeds  a  whole  hecatomb,  a  vintage  flows. 
None  matched  this  heroes  wealth,  of  all  who  reiga 
O'er  the  fair  islands  of  the  neighbouring  main. 
Nor  all  the  monarchs  whose  far-dreaded  sway 
The  wide-extended  continents  obey : 
First,  on  the  main-land,  of  Ulysses*  breed 
Twelve  herds,  twelve  flocks,  on  ocean's  margin  fcc^l 
As  many  stalls  for  shaggy  goats  are  rear'd; 
As  many  lodgements  for  the  tusky  herd ; 
Those  foreign  keepers  guard :  and  here  are  seen 
Twelve  herds  of  goats  that  graze  our  utmost  gRen} 
To  native  pastors  is  their  charge  assign'd, 
And  mine  the  care  to  feed  the  bristly  kind : 
Each  day  the  fattest  bleeds  of  either  herd, 
All  to  the  suitors*  wasteful  board  preferr*d. 
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he,  benevitet:  his  unknown  guest 
inger  keen  devooxs  the  sayourj  feast ; 
chemes  of  ▼engeaooe  ripen  in  his  breast 
id  thooghtful  while  the  board  he  eyed, 
>  poms  on  hig^  the  purple  tide; 
;  with  smUing  looks  his  joy  expressed, 
i  the  kind  inciting  host  addressed. 
>w,  what  man  is  he,  the  man  deplor*d, 
io  potent,  whom  you  style  your  lord  ? 
1  such  affluence  and  possessions  blest, 
in  honour's  glorious  bed  at  rest, 
was  the  warrior,  he  must  be 
!  no  stranger,  nor  periiaps  to  me ; 
the  gods  and  so  the  fates  ordain'd) 
QderM  many  a  sea,  and  many  a  land, 
is  the  faith  the  prince  and  queen  ascribe 
Eumsus)  to  the  wandering  tribe. 
f  strangers  still  to  flattery  fly, 
t  too  oft  betrays  the  tongue  to  lie. 
;rant  travdler,  that  touches  here, 
BFith  fallacies  the  royal  ear, 
emembrance  makes  his  image  rise, 
I  the  springing  sorrows  from  her  eyes. 
1  may'st  be.    But  he  whose  name  you  crave 
in  earth,  or  welters  on  the  wave, 
or  fish  or  dogs  his  relics  He, 
y  birds  are  scattered  through  the  sky. 
'd  he :  and  left  (for  ever  lost) 
e  to  all,  but  sure  to  me  the  most. 
,  master  never  shall  I  find ; 
the  parents  whom  I  left  behind, 
my  mother,  less  my  father  kind* 
such  transport  would  my  eyes  run  o^er, 
hail  them  in  thoir  native  shore ; 
Ulysses  once  more  to  embrace, 
and  breathing  in  his  natal  place. 
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That  name  for  ever  dxeid,  yet  ever  ^^      ^'' 
Ev'n  in  his  abeenee  I  pnmoonee  witf^^^^' 
In  my  xegpect,  he  bean  a  prinoe*s  pa^^ 
But  lives  a  very  brother  in  my  heart.        ^^?"' 
Thus  spoke  the  faithful  swain,  and         "^^^ 
The  master  of  his  grief,  the  man  of  p^^^^^^ 
Ulysses,  friend!  shall  view  his  old  8bc<^^      P 
(Distrustful  as  thou  art),  nor  doubt  thf^^^^^r"^*^ 
Nor  speak  I  rashly,  but  with  £idth  aver^^^      ^ 
And  what  I  speak  attesting  Heaven  hai^ 
If  so,  a  cloak  and  vesture  be  my  meed; 
Till  his  return,  no  title  shall  I  plead, 
Though  certain  be  my  news,  and  great 
Whom  want  Itself  can  force  untruths  to  I 
My  soul  detests  him  as  the  gates  of  helL 
Thou  first  be  witness,  hospitable  Jove ! 
And  every  god  inspiring  social  love ! 
And  witness  every  housdiold  power  that 
Guard  of  these  fires,  and  angel  of  these  g 
Ere  the  next  moon  increase,  or  this  decay. 
His  ancient  realms  Ulysses  shall  survey,  « 

In  blood  and  dust  each  proud  oppressor  n»^         ^ 
And  the  lost  glories  of  his  house  return. 

Nor  shall  that  meed  be  thine,  nor  ever  oO^^ 
Shall  lov'd  Ulysses  hail  this  happy  shore 
(Replied  Eumaeus) :  to  the  present  hour 
Now  turn  thy  thought,  and  joys  within  our  p^*^' 
From  sad  reflection  let  my  soul  repose ; 
The  name  of  him  awakes  a  thousand  woes* 
But  guard  him,  gods !  and  to  these  arms  restoi*' 
Not  his  true  consort  can  desire  him  more ; 
Not  old  Laertes,  broken  with  despair ; 
Not  young  Telemachus,  his  blooming  heir. 
Alas,  Telemachus !  my  sorrows  flow 
Afresh  for  thee,  my  second  cause  of  woe ! 
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set  l)y  a  heorcniy  hand, 
d,  and  be  litest  ^  land ; 
gold's  image  shin'd, 
brighter  in  hit  mind, 
ecdv'd  his  better  sense, 
ias-to  wander  hence  ? 
less  is  be  gone, 
ite,  and  find  his  own ! 
vBji  with  diie  design 
reat  Aicesian  line, 
to  their  wills  above; 
in  the  hand  of  Jove. 
>le  guest !  declare 
ents,  and  your  native  air: 
Degun  your  course  relate, 
we  the  friendly  freight  ? 
(with  prompt  invention  bold) 
B  ready  story  told. 
lat  better  can  prevail, 
igue  produce  the  tale, 
Is,  alone,  in  peace^  place 
1  cates  the  table  grace ; 
iviter*s  cheerful  face  ? 
ith  social  goblets  crown'd, 
)f  the  year  goes  round ; 
if  the  year  would  close 
a  life  of  woes. 

s  high  will !  Know  then,  I  came 
id  from  a  sire  of  fame : 
t  name  he  bore), 
in  his  native  shore ; 
his  children  more. 
I,  from  a  bought  embrace, 
with  his  lawful  race : 
hich  all  must  undergo, 
lim  to  the  shades  below. 


\ 


178  THE  ODYSSEY.       bookxt 

The  laige  domain  his  greedy  soot  divide, 
And  each  was  portionM  as  the  lots  decide. 
Little,  alas !  was  left  my  wretched  share, 
Except  a  house,  a  covert  frcmi  die  air : 
But  what  by  niggard  fortune  was  denied, 
A  willing  widow*s  copious  wealth  supply'd. 
My  valour  was  my  plea,  a  gallant  mind 
That,  true  to  honour,  never  laggM  bdiind 
(The  sex  is  ever  to  a  soldier  kind). 
Now  wasting  years  my  former  strength  confound, 
And  added  woes  have  bow*d  me  to  the  ground; 
Yet  by  the  stubble  you  may  guess  the  gnin. 
And  mark  the  ruins  of  no  vulgar  man.  i 

Me,  Pallas  gave  to  lead  the  martial  stoim. 
And  the  fair  ranks  of  battle  to  defcmn ; 
Me,  Mars  inspir'd  to  turn  the  foe  to  flight. 
And  tempt  the  secret  ambush  of  the  night 
Let  ghastly  Death  in  all  his  forms  appear,  \ 

I  saw  him  not,  it  was  not  mine  to  fear.  ^ 

Before  the  rest  I  rais'd  my  ready  steel ;  j 

The  first  I  met,  he  yielded,  or  he  felL 
But  works  of  peace  my  soul  disdain'd  to  bear,      ^ 
The  rural  labour,  or  domestic  care. 
To  raise  the  mast,  the  missile  dart  to  wing,  ^ 

And  send  swift  arrows  from  the  bounding  strings    « 
Were  arts  the  gods  made  grateful  to  my  mind;      1 
Those  gods,  who  turn  (to  various  ends  des^M)     ' 
The  various  thoughts  and  talents  of  mankind.        ' 
Before  the  Grecians  touched  the  Trojan  plain,        * 
Nine  times  commander  or  by  land  or  main. 
In  foreign  fields  I  spread  my  glory  far, 
Great  in  the  praise,  rich  in  the  spoils  of  war : 
Thence  charged  with  riches,  as  increased  in  fiuBe» 
To  Crete  returnM,  an  honourable  name. 
But  when  great  Jove  that  direful  war  decreed,        f 
Which  rous'd  all  Greece,  and  made  the  mighty  bbrfl 
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Kxr  states  myself  and  Idomen  employ 

^o  lead  their  fleets,  and  carry  death  to  Troy. 

Vine  years  we  warr*d;  the  tenth  saw  lUon  fall ; 

lomewaid  we  sailed,  but  Heaven  dispersed  us  alL 

hks  ooly  mondi  my  wife  enjoy*d  my  stay ; 

o  willed  the  God  who  gives  and  takes  away. 

line  ships  I  mann'd,  equipped  with  ready  stores, 

tttent  to  voyage  to  th'  ^Egyptian  shores ; 

ift  ieait  and  sacrifice  my  chosen  train 

Is  days  ooDSumM;  the  seventh  we  ploughed  the 

main. 
s*s  ample  fields  diminish  to  our  eye ; 

the  Boreal  blast  the  vessels  fly ; 
Ittfe  through  the  level  seas  we  sweep  our  way ; 
^ht  steennan  governs,  and  the  ships  obey. 
tlie  fifth  (ail  mom  we  stem  th*  .Egyptian  tide, 
kud  tQting  o*er  the  bay  the  vessels  ride : 
^o  anchor  there  my  fellows  I  command, 
^nd  spies  commission  to  explore  the  land, 
^t,  sway'd  by  lust  of  gain,  and  headlong  will, 
^le  coasts  they  ravage,  and  the  natives  kiU. 
hie  spreading  clamour  to  (heir  city  flies, 
^nd  horse  and  foot  in  mingled  tumult  rise. 
^ht  reddening  dawn  reveals  the  circling  fields, 
^oiid  with  bristly  spears,  and  glancing  shields. 
'ofe  thunder'd  on  their  side.    Our  guilty  head 
^e  tun'd  to  flight ;  the  gathering  vengeance  spread 
P*!  an  parts  round,  and  heaps  on  heaps  lie  dead. 
*  then  explored  my  thought,  what  course  to  prove 
(And  sure  the  thought  was  dictated  by  Jove) : 
^^  had  he  left  me  to  that  happier  doom, 
^2^  sav*d  a  life  of  miseries  to  come ! 
^be  radiant  helmet  from  my  brows  unlaced, 
^nd  bw  on  earth  my  shield  and  javelin  cast, 
^  iucet  the  monarch  with  a  suppliant's  face, 
^Jipmach  his  chariot,  and  his  knees  embrace. 


\ 
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He  heard,  he  savM,  he  pkcM  me  »t  Ml  tf^^' 
My  state  he  pitied,  and  my  tears  he  dzM  fj 
RestrainM  the  rage  the  vengefbl  foe  c^pWi^^j^     j 
And  turned  the  deadly  weapons  from  my  \ff^^     i 
Pious !  to  guard  the  hospitable  rite, 
And  fearing  Jove,  whom  mercy's  wvnla  ddi^ 
In  ^gypt  thus  with  peace  and  plenty  Uei^ 
I  liv^d  (and  happy  still  had  liv'd)  a  guest 
On  seven  bright  years  successive  bkssii^  wait» 
The  next  changed  all  the  colour  of  my  ftie. 
A  false  Phoenician,  of  insidious  mind, 
Vers'd  in  vile  arts,  and  foe  to  humankind. 
With  semblance  fair  invites  me  to  his  home; 
I  seiz'd  the  proffer  (ever  fond  to  roam) : 
Domestic  in  his  faithless  roof  I  staid. 
Till  the  swift  sun  his  annual  circle  made. 
To  Lybia  then  he  meditates  the  way ; 
With  guilciiil  art  a  stranger  to  betray. 
And  sell  to  bondage  in  a  foreign  land : 
Much  doubting,  yet  compcU'd,  I  quit  the  strand. 
Through  the  mid  seas  the  nimble  pinnace  sails^ 
Aloof  from  Crete,  before  tha  northern  gales : 
But  when  remote  her  chalky  difis  we  lost, 
And  far  from  ken  of  any  other  coast, 
AVhen  all  was  wild  expanse  of  sea  and  air. 
Then  doom'd  high  Jove  due  vengeance  to  prepsic 
He  hung  a  night  of  horrors  o*er  their  head 
(The  shaded  ocean  blackcn'd  as  it  spread) ; 
He  launched  the  fiery  bolt;  from  pole  to  pole 
Broad  burst  the  lightnings,  deep  the  thunders  nil; 
In  giddy  rounds  the  whirling  ship  is  tost, 
And  all  in  clouds  of  smotliering  sulphm*  lost 
As  from  a  hanging  rock^s  tremendous  hei^ty 
The  sable  crows  with  intercepted  flight 
Drop  endlong ;  scarred,  and  black  with  sulphurous  ha 
So  fiN)m  the  deck  are  hurPd  the  ghastly  crew. 
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At  eve,  at  Ithaca's  delig^tfiil  land 
The  ship  arriy'd  :  forth  issuing  on  the  sand. 
They  sought  repast ;  while  to  th*  unhappy  kind,   \ 
The  pitying  gods  themselves  voj  diafaia  anUnd. 
Soft  I  descended,  to  the  sea  applied 
My  naked  breast,  and  shot  along  die  tide. 
Soon  past  beyond  their  sigfit,  I  left  die  flood, 
And  took  the  spreading  shelter  of  the  wood. 
Their  prize  escap*d  the  faithless  piraftea  moomM;  ^j 
But  deem*d  inquiry  vain,  and  to  their  ahip  leturtl 
Screened  by  protecting  gods  ftom  hostile  eye^       i 
They  led  me  to  a  good  man  and  a  wiae^  i 

To  live  beneath  thy  hospitable  caie,  •{ 

And  wait  the  woes  Heaven  doooia  me  yet  to  bar.  i 
Unhappy  guest  I  wliooe  sooows  toodi  my  ndill 
(Thus  good  EumsBus  with  e  righ  lejoin'd),  \ 

For  real^Bufierings  since  I  grieve  sinooe^  ^ 

Check  not  with  fallacies  the  springing  tear;  < 

Nor  turn  the  passion  into  groundless  joy  i 

For  him,  whom  Heaven  has  destinM  to  destroy. 
Oh !  had  he  perish'd  on  some  welUfou^t  day. 
Or  in  his  friend's  embraces  died  away ! 
That  grateful  Greece  with  atreaooing  eyes  might  isia 
Historic  marbles  to  leootd  his  praise ; 
His  praise,  eternal  on  the  fjEuthful  stone, 
Had  with  transmissive  honours  grac'd  his  son. 
Now,  snatch'd  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coast. 
Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  lost ! 
While  pensive  in  this  solitary  den. 
Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men, 
I  linger  life ;  nor  to  the  court  repair. 
But  when  the  constant  queen  commands  my  caie; 
Or  when,  to  taste  her  hospitable  board. 
Some  guest  arrives,  with  rumours  of  her  lord ; 
And  these  indulge  their  want,  and  those  their  woe, 
And  liere  the  tears,  and  there  the  goblets  flow. 
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faftye  I  beeD  wam*d;  but  chief 
le  JB  toUtti  iol>b*d  of  all  belief, 
m  hap  it  was  to  tUb  our  nof  to  roam, 
BBBdn  banirii^d  fiom  his  natiTe  home, 
wre,  Uljaaea  on  the  eoait  of  Crete 
but  A  aeaaan  to  refit  Ui  fleet ; 
'  iBPuitiuy  UMiillia  dionU  wait  Urn  o*er, 
pt  wbk  bold  waBoion,  and  a  boniidleei  store. 
a!  vimn a0B has tnglit to undostand, 
HflBfOi  has  guided  witih  a  hinadng  hand ! 
id  ormortal  to  obtrude  a  lie 
«,  and  dread  to  flattery  as  to  die. 
v,sncfa  coda  my  house  and  heart  are  firee, 
Inr  respect  to  Jore^  and  charity, 
d  vfay,  oh  awain  of  nnbdieviiig  mind  I 
I  quick  replied  the  wisest  of  manldiid) 
tyoumyotttli?  yet  more  my  fiuth  to  try, 
mm  compact  let  us  ratify, 
ritness  every  power  that  rules  the  sky ! 
e  Ulysses  from  his  labours  rest, 
m  my  prize  a  tunic  and  a  vest ; 
where  my  hopes  invite  me,  straigfat  transport 
iety  to  PnlirJiium*s  friendly  court. 
The  greets  not  thy  desiring  eye, 
■a  Asm  yon  dread  psetipiue  on  h^^; 
Ine  reward  of  fimud  and  perjury, 
abtless,  oh  guest !  great  laud  and  praise  were 

[ied  the  swain,  for  spotless  faith  divine), 
£r  sodal  rites  and  ^fts  bestow'd, 
i*d  my  hospitable  hearth  with  blood, 
would  the  gods  my  righteous  toils  succeed, 
>lesB  the  hand  that  made  a  stranger  bleed  ? 
xe — th'  approaching  hours  of  silent  night 
Jaim  refection,  then  to  rest  invite ; 
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Beneath  our  humble  cottage  let  us  haste, 
And  here,  unenvied,  rmal  dalntica  taile. 

Thus  communM  these  ;  while  to  their  lawifk 
The  fuU-fed  swine  ietam*d  with  efcning  home; 
Compelled,  rehictant,  to  their  seversi  sties, 
With  din  obstreperous,  and  ung^rateAil  crieSt 
Then  to  the  sUves — Now  from  the  herd  the  Udr 
Select,  in  honour  of  our  foreign  guest: 
With  him  let  us  the  genial  banquet  share,. 
For  great  and  many  are  the  griefii  we  bear;       ' 
While  those  who  from  our  l^nmrs  heap  Mr  M 
Blaspheme  their  feeder,  and  foiget  their  kid. 

Thus  speaking,  with  despatd^Eul  hand  he  took. 
A  weighty  ax,  and  deft  the  solid  oak ; 
This  on  the  earth  he  pil*d;  a  boar  flill  fed. 
Of  five  years  age,  before  the  pile  was  led : 
The  swain,  whom  acts  of  piety  delight. 
Observant  of  the  gods,  begins  the  rite ; 
First  shears  the  forehoid  of  the  bristly  boar. 
And  suppliant  stands,  invoking  every  power 
To  speed  Ulysses  to  his  native  shore. 
A  knotty  stake  then  aiming  at  his  head, 
Down  dropt  he  groaning,  and  the  spirit  fled. 
The  scorching  flames  dimb  round  on  every  sider 
Then  the  sing'd  members  they  with  skill  divide; 
On  these,  in  rolls  of  fet  involvM  with  art. 
The  choicest  morsels  lay  from  every  part. 
Some  in  the  flames  bestrew'd  with  flour  they  the 
Some  ait  in  fragments  from  the  forks  they  drevi 
These  while  on  several  tables  they  dispose, 
A  priest  himself  the  blameless  rustic  rose  ; 
Expert  the  destined  victim  to  dispart 
In  seven  just  portions,  pure  of  hand  and  heut 
One  sacred  to  the  nymphs  apart  they  lay  ; 
Another  to  the  winged  son  of  May : 
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e  in  coRnnon  sbore  the  rat, 
chine,  the  hoDoiiT  of  Ihe  ftant, 
^ted  at  hu  Beirant'g  bosrU  ; 
ervant  j<>7*^  !■■<  unknown  ItiiU. 
■ai  (UljMca  died}  to  JoM, 
claim'at  a  gntdiil  nmiga'B  lora  I 
'  tfaanka  (tbe  bDuntanu  ewain  icplkd) 
the  good  the  gods  provide, 
iwtt  bsuid  descend  our  JDja  and  woa; 
eee,  and  lie  but  saBea  those  i 
111,  and  vhatsne'er  he  villa, 


o  the  gods  he  gave; 
iTofi^'d  wine  tbe  (able  wave  : 
■es'  hand  be  plac'd  the  bowl, 
■weet  lefectioii  cbea'd  hii  souL 
m  canisters  Mesauliua  gave 
,per  treasure  bought  this  slave, 

T^hoa,  to  atteud  his  board, 

ed  to  hie  abaoit  lord); 

s  tbe  wbeaien  loaves  to  Uy, 

banquet  take  tbe  bowit  awaj. 

rage  of  hunger  wu  leprem'd, 

ikes  him  to  his  couch  to  reat. 

the  Dight,  and  dukoesa  corer'd  o'er 

lugs ;  the  wiodi  b^an  lo  mar ; 

mim  the  watery  west-wind  pouri, 

eende  in  deluges  of  shower*. 

It  and  warmth,  UlysBes  lits, 

m  the  first  the  storm  nould  rise; 

sity  of  <oat  and  tloak, 

reface  to  liia  boat  he  (poke. 

fiiendi!  who  this  good  banquet  grace; 

^y  die  fool  in  lime  and  place, 

1  of  thrap  wila  the  wise  beguile, 

«  fVolic,  and  ibe  serioui  nmfle. 
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The  grave  in  merry  memirai  fldik  aboot, 
And  many  a  long-iepented  word  bring  oat. 
Since  to  be  talkative  I  now  conwnmcf. 
Let  wit  cast  off  the  anUen  yoke  of  loue. 
Once  I  was  strong  (would  Heaven  reaton  tfaon 
And  with  my  betters  daim'd  a  ahare  of  pmiMi 
Ulysses,  Mendaus,  led  forth  a  band. 
And  joinM  me  with  tfaem  (*twaa  their  own  com 
A  deathful  ambush  for  the  fbe  to  lay. 
Beneath  Troy  walls  by  night  we  took  onr  way 
There,  clad  in  arms,  along  the  marahea  qpnad, 
We  made  the  ozier-fringed  bank  our  bed. 
Full  soon  th*  inclemency  of  Heaven  I  fisd, 
Nor  had  these  shoulders  covering,  bat  of  stecL 
Sharp  blew  the  north ;  snow  whitening  all  Ae  i 
Froze  with  the  blast,  and  gathering  g]aa*doori 
There  all  but  I,  well  fenc*d  with  dmdc  and  vci 
Lay  covered  by  their  ample  shidda  at  zert. 
Fool  that  1  was !  I  lefl  behind  my  own ; 
The  skill  of  weather  and  of  winds  unknown, 
And  trusted  to  my  coat  and  shield  alone ! 
When  now  was  wasted  more  than  half  the  nigli 
And  the  stars  faded  at  approachiug  light ; 
Sudden  I  jogg'd  Ulysses,  who  was  laid 
Fast  by  my  side,  and  shivering  thus  I  said : 

Here  longer  in  this  field  I  cannot  lie  ; 
The  winter  pinches,  and  with  cold  I  die, 
And  die  asham'd  (oh  wisest  of  mankind), 
The  only  fool  who  left  his  doak  behind. 

He  thought  and  answer'd :  hardly  waking  yc 
Sprung  in  his  mind  a  momentary  wit 
(That  wit  which  or  in  council,  or  in  fight. 
Still  met  th'  emergence,  and  detcrmin'd  right). 
Hush  thee,  he  cried  (soft  whispering  in  my  esr] 
Speak  not  a  word,  lest  any  Greek  may  hear; 
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nUiamiliiihMd) 
Ml  (tfaiuakMdlwMld): 

00  dIMmt  ftnn  the  6ett  we  He  i 

1  vUon  Blood  bdbmnjajBi 


.  ..  .iTTHdlh'd«fftfaegiioniid; 
H  tn  his  cloak  I  wtappcd  me  round : 
■kpt,  dn  bristly  dawning  bIiom 
mnipicuouB  on  ba  goldea  thnoe. 
ay  itretigth  aa  then,  u  iben  mj  age  I 
I  would  fence  me  &am  the  winter**  rage, 
d  as  I  loofc,  I  duUeng'd  tben 
rs  and  the  offices  of  men : 
z,  or  aome  serTsnt  would  silo* 
1  vest — but  I  sm  nothing  now  t 
It  thou  Hpohe  (lEJoin'd  th'  attoitive  swaJn) ; 
«  f*n  no  idle  wind  ot  vain ! 
at  shalt  thou  WBBt,  nor  aoght  bcude, 
le  wandering  Bupplianl  to  ptovide. 
momiDg  take  th;  clothes  sg^, 
w  vest  suffices  erety  Rwun ; 
of  gaimentB  to  onr  hinds  is  known ; 
retuin'd,  the  good  Uljmea'  son 
I  hand  shall  grace  si^  fit  atdies 
and  send  thee  where  Ih;  sool  dcsiiea. 
an  herdsman  roae,  at  Ihia  he  said, 
before  the  health  the  Ktranger's  bed  ; 
■poils  of  sheep,  a  goat's  rough  hide 
,aod  adds  a  mantle  thick  and  wide; 
10  heap  aboTe  him,  and  below, 
I  each  qoiiter  at  the  tempests  Uow. 
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There  lay  the  king,  and  all  the  rest  nplne ; 
All,  but  the  caiefiil  master  of  the  swfaie: 
Forth  hasted  he  to  tend  hi^  briatlj  caie; 
Well  ann'd,  and  fencM  against  noctnnudair: 
His  weighty  fidcfakm  o*er  his  shoulder  tied: 
His  shaggy  doak  a  mountain  goat  supplied: 
With  his  broad  spear,  the  dread  of  dogs  and  men, 
He  seeks  his  lodging  in  the  rocky  den. 
There  to  the  tusky  herd  he  bends  his  way. 
Where,  screen*d  fiom  Boreas,  high  o*erarch*d  dicyl 
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Minerra  reach'd  those  ample  plains^ 
the  dance,  whete  Menelaus  leigns ; 
he  ffies  to  great  Ulysses'  heir, 
t  voyage  challenged  all  her  care, 
lerayal  portico  displayed, 
tor's  son  Telemachus  was  laid ; 
rofound  the  son  of  Nestor  lies ; 
Ulysses !     Care  unseal'd  his  eyes : 
;  griev'd,  with  various  fears  opprest, 
y  fortunes  roU'd  within  his  breast, 
rdemachus !  (the  goddess  said) 
1  vain,  too  widely  hast  thou  stray'd, 
Dg  careless  thy  paternal  right 
s'  prize,  the  prey  to  lawless  might, 
irsuits  neglectful  while  you  roam, 
he  hand  of  rapine  sacks  the  dome. 
Ltrides ;  and  his  leave  implore 
thy  vessel  for  thy  natal  shore : 
thy  mother  virtuous  yet  withstands 
d's  wishes,  and  her  sire's  commands ; 
oth,  Eurymachus  pursues  the  dame, 
be  noblest  gifts  asserts  his  daim. 


I 


292  THE  ODYSSEY.         BOOi  ^ 

Hence  therefore,  while  thy  stores  thy  own  lenudn ; 
Thou  know*8t  the  practice  of  the  female  train, 
Lost  in  the  children  of  the  present  spouse, 
They  slight  the  pledges  of  their  former  tows; 
Their  love  is  always  with  the  lover  past; 
StiU  the  succeeding  flame  expels  the  last 
Let  o'er  thy  house  some  chosen  maid  preside. 
Till  Heaven  decrees  to  bless  thee  in  a  bride. 
But  now  thy  more  attentive  ears  incline, 
Observe  the  warnings  of  a  power  divine; 
For  thee  their  snares  the  suitor  lords  shall  lay 
In  Samos'  sands,  or  straits  of  Ithaca ;  • 
To  seize  thy  life  shall  lurk  the  murderous  band, 
Ere  yet  thy  footsteps  press  thy  native  land* 
No-Hsooner  far  their  riot  and  their  lust 
All-covering  earth  shall  bury  deep  in  dust ! 
Then  distant  from  the  scattered  islands  steer, 
Nor  let  the  night  retard  thy  fuU  career  ; 
Thy  heavenly  guardians  shall  instruct  the  g»]ci 
To  smooth  thy  passage  and  supply  thy  saUs: 
And  when  at  Ithaca  thy  labour  ends. 
Send  to  the  town  the  vessel  with  thy  fidjends; 
But  seek  thou  first  the  master  of  the  swine 
(For  still  .to  thee  his  loyal  thoughts  in-line) ; 
There  pass  the  night :  while  he  his  course  putfsm 
To  bring  Penelope  the  wish'd-for  news, 
That  thou,  safe  sailing  from  the  Pylian  stzsod, 
Art  come  to  bless  her  in  thy  native  land. 

Thus  spoke  the  goddess,  and  resumed  her  f^ 
To  the  pure  r^ons  of  eternal  light. 
Meanwhile  Pisistratus  he  gently  shakes, 
And  with  these  words  the  slumbering  youth  SV9 

Rise,  son  of  Nestor ;  for  the  road  prepare^ 
And  join  the  harnessed  coursers  to  the  car. 
•  What  cause,  he  cried,  can  justify  our  flight, 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  forbidding  night? 
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ait  we  rather,  tffl  approachiag  day 

rompt  oar  $peeA^  and  point  the  raidy  way. 

ok  of  ffight  befbte  the  Spartan  king 

id  farewell,  and  boonteons  presents  btifig ; 

rhich  to  dtotant  ages  safely  storM, 

iTed  act  of  fHendship  shall  record. 

hft    Bot  when  the  dawn  bestreak*d  the  eMt, 

ig  from  Helen  rose,  and  sought  his  gnest* 

I  as  his  appfoadi  the  hero  knew, 

en^d  mantle  round  him  first  he  threw, 

er  his  ami^e  shoulders  whirl*d  the  doalc, 

(ill  met  the  monardi,  and  bespoke. 

great  Atrldes,  fkvoor'd  of  high  Jove ! 

thy  ttimds  in  vain  for  licence  move. 

t  us  mourare  back  the  watery  way, 

ids  our  speed,  impatient  of  delay. 

th  desire  so  strong  thy  bosom  glows, 

I  the  king,  should  I  ihy  wish  oppose  .* 

in  others  fredy  I  reprove 

•timM  efibrts  of  offidous  love ; 

ve  too  nrach,  hate  in  the  like  extreme, 

th  the  golden  mean  alike  condemn* 

e  thwarts  the  hospitable  end, 

ifves  the  free,  or  stays  the  hasty  firiend ; 

iendship's  laws  are  by  this  rale  exprest, 

le  the  coming,  speed  the  parting  guest. 

fy  my  fHends,  and  in  your  chariot  take 

)lest  presents  that  our  love  can  make ; 

ne  oommit  we  to  our  women's  care 

idee  domestic  viands  to  prepare ; 

^dler,  rising  from  the  banquet  gay, 

the  k^xmrs  of  the  tedious  way. 

a  wider  course  shall  rather  please 

h  spodous  Argos  and  the  realms  of  Greece, 

in  hill  diariot  shall  attend ; 

fthy  convoy  to  each  royal  friend. 


294  THE  ODYSSEY.        bOO 

No  prince  will  let  Ulysses'  heir  lemofe 
Without  some  pledge,  some  monument  of  10VS 
These  will  the  caldron^  these  the  tripod  give, 
From  those  the  well.pair*d  mules  we  shaJl  leee 
Or  bowl  emboss'd  whose  golden  figures  live. 

To  whom  the  youth,  {<x  prudence  fam'd,  R 
O  monarch,  care  of  Heaven  I  thy  people's  pnd 
No  friend  in  Ithaca  my  place  supplia. 
No  powerful  hands  are  there,  no  watdiful  eyef 
My  stores  ezpos*d  and  fenceless  house  demand 
The  speediest  succour  from  my  guardian  hand 
licst,  in  a  search  too  anxious  and  too  vain 
Of  one  lost  joy,  I  lose  what  yet  remain. 

His  purpose  when  the  generous  waxriflr  heai 
He  charg*d  the  household  cates  to  be  prqiar'd 
Now  widi  the  dawn,  from  his  adjoining  home 
Was  Boethoedes  Eteoneus  come ; 
Swift  as  the  word  he  forms  the  rising  blase, 
And  o*er  the  coals  the  smoking  fragments  Isyi 
Meantime  the  king,  his  son,  and  Helen,  went 
Wliere  the  rich  wardrobe  breathed  a  costly  see 
The  king  selected  from  the  glittering  rows 
A  bowl ;  the  prince  a  silver  beaker  chose. 
The  beauteous  queen  revolvM  with  careful  eye 
Her  various  textures  of  unnumbered  dyes. 
And  chose  the  largest ;  with  no  vulgar  art 
Her  own  fair  hands  embroider'd  every  part; 
Beneath  the  rest  it  lay  divinely  bright. 
Like  radiant  Hesper  o'er  the  gems  of  night 
Then  with  each  gift  they  hasten'd  to  their  gnes* 
And  thus  the  king  Ulysses'  heir  addrest : 
Since  fix'd  are  thy  resolves,  may  thundering  J^" 
With  happiest  omens  thy  desires  approve! 
This  silver  bowl,  whose  costly  margins  shine 
Enchas'd  with  gold,  this  valu'd  gift  be  thine; 
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>De  tfaii  pnaent,  of  VulGanian  frame, 

iD8idon*8  bootable  monarch  came; 

^  ve  now  conaigii  the  piedous  load, 

piide  of  kingi,  and  labour  of  a  god. 

ba  gave  the  cup,  while  Megapenthe  brought 

dTcr  vaae  with  liTing  sculpture  wrought. 

beiotcoiia  queen,  advandiig  next,  diqplayM 

dumng  ?eil,  and  thus  endearing  laid. 

ttpt,  dear  youth,  this  monument  of  love, 

BBee^  in  better  days,  by  Helen  wove: 

la  thy  mother's  care  the  vesture  lay, 

xk  diy  bnde,  and  grace  thy  nuptial  day. 

time  may*8t  thou  with  happiest  speed  regain 

itttdy  palace,  and  thy  wide  domain. 

i  laid,  and  gave  the  veil;  with  gratefiil  look 

vinoe  the  variegated  present  took. 

low,  when  through  the  royal  dome  they  passed, 

on  a  throne  the  king  each  stranger  placed. 

den  ewer  th*  attendant  damsel  brings, 

te  with  water  from  the  crystal  springs; 

oopious  streams  the  shin^  v^se  supplies 

•er  laver  of  capacious  size. 

wash.     The  tables  in  fair  order  spread, 

flittering  canisters  are  crown'd  with  bread ; 

s  of  various  kinds  allure  the  taste, 

oicest  sort  and  savour ;  rich  repast ! 

It  Eteoneus  portions  out  the  shares, 

es*  son  the  purple  draught  prepares. 

low  (each  sated  with  the  genial  feast, 

the  short  rage  of  thirst  and  hunger  ceased) 

les*  sen,  wi£  his  illustrious  friend, 

bones  join,  the  polished  car  ascend. 

g  the  court  the  fiery  steeds  rebound, 

the  wide  portal  echoes  to  the  sound. 

loQg  precedes ;  a  bowl  with  fragrant  wine 

^tum  destin'd  to  the  powers  divine) 


i 
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His  right  hand  held :  before  ihe  steeds  he  susdi)  . 
Then,  mix'd  with  prayers,  he  utten  these  eoDOtf^ 
Farewell,  and  prosper,  youths !  let  Mestofkoo^ 
What  grateful  thoughts  still  in  this  hosom  ^y 
For  all  the  proofs  of  his  paternal  care, 
Through  the  long  dangers  of  the  ten  years*  wtr. 
Ah  !  doubt  not  our  report  (the  prince  r^oin'd) 
Of  all  the  virtues  of  thy  generous  mind* 
And  oh !  retumM  might  we  Ulysses  meet! 
To  him  thy  presents  show,  thy  words  repeat: 
How  will  each  speech  his  grateful  wonder  nSael 
How  will  each  gift  indulge  us  in  thy  praise ! 

Scarce  ended  thus  the  prince,  whoi  on  the  rig|bft 
Advanc*d  the  bird  of  Jove ;  auspicious  si^t  1 
A  milk-white  fowl  his  clinching  talons  boie^ 
With  care  domestic  pamper*d  at  the  floor. 
Peasants  in  vain  with  threatening  cries  pursue, 
In  solemn  speed  the  bird  majestic  flew 
Full  dexter  to  the  car :  the  prosperous  sight 
FillM  every  breast  with  wonder  and  delight. 

But  Nestor's  son  the  cheerful  silence  bn^e, 
And  in  these  words  the  Spartan  chief  bespoke. 
Say  if  to  us  the  gods  these  omens  send. 
Or  fates  peculiar  to  thyself  portend  ?  [|» 

Whilst  yet  the  monarch  paused,  with  doobtt  • 
The  beauteous  queen  relieved  his  labouring  biesit 

Hear  me,  she  cried,  to  whom  the  gods  have  giw 
To  read  this  sign,  and  mystic  sense  of  Heaven* 
As  thus  the  plumy  sovereign  of  the  air 
Left  on  the  mountain's  brow  his  callow  caie, 
And  wander*d  through  the  wide  ethereal  way 
To  pour  his  wrath  on  yon  luxurious  prey; 
So  shall  thy  godlike  father,  tosa'd  in  vain 
Through  aU  the  dangers  of  the  boundless  maiD, 
Arrive  (or  is  perchance  already  come) 
From  slaughtered  gluttons  to  release  the  dome* 
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tfaii  praods'd  bllM  by  thundering  Joit 
we  iqdied)  itaiid  fix*d  in  fate  above ; 
M  to  Mme  god,  1*11  temples  nise, 
n  ikf  altan  with  the  costly  blan. 
I;  and,  bending  o'er  his  chariot,  flung 
ihe  fieiy  steeds  the  malting  thoDg ; 
dmg  shafts  upon  the  harness  pUy, 
'  «^*^w»iM^w»g  intercepts  the  way. 
sat  Pher«  they  repair, 
Mied  sire  was  saoed  Alpheus'  heir; 
I  an  nig^t  the  youthful  strangers  stay*d, 
i  the  hospitable  rites  unpaid. 
M  moRiing  from  her  orient  bed 
d  die  mountains  with  her  earliest  red, 
*d  die  steedi,  and  on  the  chariot  sprung, 
Q  portab  in  their  passage  rung. 
OS  soon  they  came ;  when  thus  begun 
r's  heir  Ulysses*  godlike  son : 
isistratns  in  vain  be  prest, 
isenting  hear  his  friend's  request ; 
by  long  hereditary  daim, 
8  equal,  and  in  years  the  same, 
r  from  our  vessel,  I  implore, 
ers  drive ;  but  lash  them  to  the  shore, 
thy  father  would  his  friend  detain  ; 
8  proflfer'd  kindness  urg'd  in  vain, 
to  paus*d,  and  ponder'd  this  request, 
e  and  duty  warr'd  within  his  breast. 
resolv*d,  he  tum*d  his  ready  hand, 
'd  his  panting  coursers  to  the  strand. 
iHe  within  the  poop  with  care  he  stored 
I  presents  of  the  Spartan  lord, 
!ed  begone  (said  he) ;  call  every  mate, 
0  Nestor  I  the  tale  relate : 
)  the  fervour  of  his  generous  heart 
o  repulse,  nor  couldst  thou  soon  depart : 

o2 
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Himadf  will  leek  diee  here,  norwllt  dum  fin^ 
In  woids  alone,  the  Pylian  monardi  Und. 
But  when,  uriv*d,  he  thy  letmn  ihall  know, 
How  will  his  breast  with  honest  ftiry  glow ! 
Thiitf  said,  the  sounding  strokes  his  horses  fliey 
And  soon  he  >each*d  the  palaee  of  his  sire. 

Now  (cried  Telemachus)  with  speedy  care 
Hoist  every  sail,  and  every  oar  prepam. 
Swift  as  the  word  his  willing  mates  obey, 
And  seiae  their  seats,  inopatieiit  for  the  sea. 

Meantime  the  prince  with  saorifiee  adons 
Minerva,  and  her  guardian  aid  impkires ; 
^Vlien,  lo !  a  wretch  ran  breathless  to  the  shsn^ 
New  firom  his  crime,  and  reeking  yet  with  gfift 
A  seer  he  was,  fiom  great  Blebumpiiis  Wfnatgt 
Melampus,  who  in  Pyks  flourished  loDg^ 
Till,  urg'd  by  wrongs,  a  foreign  realm  be  ch0V) 
Far  from  the  hateful  cause  of  aU  his  woes. 
Neleus  his  treasures  one  long  year  detains; 
As  long  he  groan*d  in  Philacus's  chains : 
Meantime,  what  anguish  and  what  rage  combis* 
For  lovely  Pero  racked  his  labouring  mind  I 
Yet  'scap'd  he  death ;  and  vengeful  of  his  wnog 
To  Pylos  drove  the  lowing  herds  along : 
Then  (Neleus  vanquish'd,  and  consigned  the  fti 
To  Bias'  arms)  he  sought  a  foreign  air ; 
Argos  the  rich  for  his  retreat  he  chose, 
There  form'd  his  empire ;  there  his  palaee  me* 
From  him  Antiphates  and  Mantius  came : 
The  first  begot  Oicleus  great  in  fame, 
And  he  Amphiaraus,  innnortal  name ! 
The  people's  saviour,  and  divinely  wise, 
Belov'd  by  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  At  Ak^ 
Yet  short  his  date  of  life !  by  female  pride  he* 
From  Manthis  Clitus,  whom  Aurora's  love 
Snatch'd  for  his  bsau^  (o  the  thnoM  above; 
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^Polfpluaet,  on  whom  Phoebus  shone 
^fite nyi,  Amphiazaus  now  gone ; 
■  HjpsnaBV  groves  he  made  abode, 
lll^tnigittnualund  die  oounsds  of  the  god. 
nni  him  sprung  TheodTmenus,  who  found 
'o^iraiBd  wine  yet  fbaining  on  the  ground) 
^BDMins:  vfaom,  as  to  Heaven  he  pfess'd 
01  odcBt  TOWS,  the  stranger  thus  addzese'd. 

0  tfaou !  that  dost  thy  happy  coutse  pvepare 
m  pme  Hbadons  and  with  solemn  prayer ; 
rthttdmd  power  to  whom  thy  yows  are  paid ; 
'aOtbelires  of  these;  thy  own  dear  head, 
danvBtmdy  to  no  fye?8  demand 

f  Dime,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  land, 
^wre  thcD,  said  Telemaehus,  to  know 
lie  from  falsehood  free,  not  free  from  woe. 
n  Idisca,  of  royal  birth,  I  came, 
giest  Ulysses  (ever  honour'd  name !) 

1  oDce  my  aire,  though  now  fbr  ever  lost, 
tygian  gloom  he  glides  a  pensive  ghost !) 

se  &te  inquiring  through  the  world  we  rove ; 

last,  the  wretched  proof  of  filial  love. 

be  stranger  then.    Nor  shall  I  aught  conceal, 

the  dire  secret  of  my  &te  reveal. 

vy  own  tribe  an  Argive  wretch  I  slew ; 

we  powerful  Mends  the  luckless  deed  pursue 

1  unrelenting  rage,  and  force  from  home 

blood-slam^d  exile,  ever  doom'd  to  roam. 

bear,  oh  bear  me  o*er  yon  azure  flood ; 

ive  the  suppliant !  spare  my  destin'd  blood ! 

anger  (rej^ed  the  prince),  securely  rest 

incM  in  our  fedth ;  hencefoorth  our  guest 

i  affable,  Ulysses'  godlike  heir 

n  from  ihe  stranger's  hand  the  glittering  spear : 

ilimbs  the  ship,  ascends  the  stem  with  haste, 

by  his  side  the  guest  accepted  plac'd. 


'/'■•'. 
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The  chief  his  orders  gives :  th*  obedient  ^'^^Z^  , 
With  due  obsenrance  wait  the  chieTs  ^'^^'^^^^^^\^  .; 
With  speed  the  mast  they  rear,  with  "P*^  j^^  ^ 
The  spadous  sheet,  and  stretch  it  to  the  W*^  -j 
Minerva  calls ;  the  ready  gales  obey 
With  rapid  speed  to  whirl  them  o'er  the  80^  i 
Crunus  they  passed,  next  Chalds  roU'd  »W»y»  \ 
When  thickening  darkness  clos'd  the  doobtfi"  <"»* 
The  silver  Phaea's  glittering  rills  they  lost,  j 

And  skimm'd  along  by  Elis'  sacred  coast 
Then  cautious  through  the  rocky  reaches  wis») 
And,  turning  sudden,  shun  the  death  design*^ 

Meantime  the  king,  Eumsus,  and  the  le^ 
Sate  in  the  cottage,  at  their  rural  feast : 
The  banquet  past,  and  satiate  every  man, 
To  try  his  host,  Ulysses  thus  began.  . 

Yet  one  night  more,  my  friends,  indulge  your  p^ 
The  last  I  purpose  in  your  walls  to  rest: 
To-morrow  for  myself  I  must  provide, 
And  only  ask  your  counsel,  and  a  guide; 
Patient  to  roam  the  street,  by  hunger  led, 
And  bless  the  iriendly  hand  that  gives  me  bxesd* 
There  in  Ulysses'  roof  I  may  relate 
Ulysses'  wanderings  to  his  royal  mate ; 
Or,  mingling  with  the  suitors'  haughty  train, 
Not  undeserving  some  support  obtain. 
Hermes  to  me  his  various  gifts  imparts, 
Patron  of  industry  and  manual  arts : 
Few  can  with  me  in  dexterous  works  contend, 
The  pyre  to  build,  the  stubborn  oak  to  rend; 
To  turn  the  tasteftil  viand  o'er  the  flame ; 
Or  foam  the  goblet  with  a  purple  stream. 
Such  are  the  tasks  of  men  of  mean  estate, 
M^hom  fortune  dooms  to  serve  the  rich  and  gieat 

Alas !  (Eumaeus  with  a  sigh  rejoin'd) 
How  sprung  a  thought  so  monstrous  in  thy  mind? 
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SocDesB  mee  thoa  wouldst  attend, 
^  ton  ft  muenble  end ! 
*>gl  nd  bhqpheDiies  ascend  the  sky, 
^enndlng  Tengeanoe  from  on  hi^ 
» i&y  fUeod,  the  servants  of  their  feast ; 
'^  tain  hi  rich  ernhnndery  diess'd, 
ft*i  vhdie  tribute  the  bright  table  bends, 
^  iDuod  celestial  youth  attends. 
':  BO  eye  askance  beholds  thee  here  ; 
^  eonfcne  to  each  social  ear ; 
tt*d,  and  pleasing,  in  our  cottage  rest, 
Tdemariius  accepts  his  guest 
dal  gifts,  and  diange  of  £ur  attires, 
conveys  thee  where  thy  soul  desires. 
1  tile  man  of  woes.    O  gracious  Jove ! 
lus  stranger's  hospitable  lore ! 
WB  the  son  of  sorrow  to  relieve, 
e  lad  heart,  nor  lets  affliction  grieve. 
>  iOs  unhappy  mortals  know, 
wanderings  is  the  greatest  woe : 
dr  weary  ways  wait  care  and  pain, 
and  penury,  a  meagre  train, 
t  man  since  har>H>ur  you  afford, 
i  further  fortunes  of  your  lord ; 
»  his  mother's  tender  breast  engage, 
forsaken  on  the  verge  of  age ; 
be  sun  prdong  they  yet  their  breath, 
the  house  of  darkness  and  of  death  ? 
>m  the  swain.     Attend  what  you  inquire ; 
ves,  the  miserable  sire ; 
t  imjdores  of  every  power  to  lay 
en  down,  and  wishes  for  the  day. 
Q  his  offspring  in  the  eve  of  life, 
a  the  embraces  of  his  tender  wife, 
all  comfortless,  he  wastes  away 
untimdy  posting  ere  his  day. 
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She  too,  sad  mother  I  for  Ulytses  loit 
^m'd  out  her  bloom,  and  vaniah'd  to  a  g^MMtf 
(So  dire  a  fate,  ye  righteous  gods !  avert) 
From  every  friendly,  every  feeling  beart !) 
While  yet  she  was,  though  ckmded  o*er  iritb  gdi 
Her  pleasing  converse  minister'd  idief : 
With  Climene,  her  youngest  daogfator;  bred, 
One  roof  contain*d  us,  and  one  table  fbd. 
But  when  the  soMy^tealing  pace  of  time 
Crept  on  from  childhood  into  youthftd  prime, 
To  Samoa*  isle  she  sent  the  wedded  Difar ; 
Me  to  the  fields,  to  tend  die  rural  care; 
Array'd  in  garments  her  own  hands  had  wvn, 
Nor  less  the  darling  object  of  her  loTe. 
Her  hapless  death  my  brighter  days  o*ercast, 
Yet  Providence  deserts  me  not  at  last; 
3Iy  present  labours  food  and  drink  procnie, 
And  more,  the  pleasure  to  relieve  the  poor. 
Small  is  the  comfort  from  the  queen  to  hear 
Unwelcome  news,  or  vex  the  royal  ear ; 
Blank  and  discountenanced  the  servants  stand, 
Nor  dare  to  question  where  the  proud  command : 
No  profit  springs  beneath  usurping  powers ; 
Want  feeds  not  there,  where  luxury  devours, 
Nor  harbours  charity  where  riot  reigns : 
Proud  are  the  lords,  and  wretched  are  the  swsim* 

The  suffering  chief  at  this  began  to  melt; 
And,  Oh  Eumaeus  !  thou  (he  cries)  hast  feh 
The  spite  of  fortune  too !  her  cruel  hand 
Snatch'd  thee  an  infant  from  my  native  land! 
Snatch'd  from  thy  parents'  arms,  thy  parents'  ef< 
To  early  wants !  a  man  of  miseries ! 
Thy  whole  sad  story,  from  its  first,  dedaie: 
Sunk  the  fair  city  by  the  rage  of  war. 
Where  once  xJoiy  i^«R9\ts  dwelt  ?  or  did  they  k«p» 
In  humblei  "\i$^  ii»fc\own%\«^ak«M^^Ma8^? 
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Soleft  pofa^M  to  tend  tlie  fleecy  tnin, 
iode  piiitet  teu'd,  and  shipp'd  thee  o*er  the  main  ? 
SHnn'd  a  fidr  prias  to  gnoe  some  prince's  boaid, 
Ibe  worthy  purdiaae  of  a  f oceign  lord. 

If  then  my  fivtuiiea  can  delight  my  ftiend, 
A  itoiy  fruitful  of  events  attend : 
Anodn'f  Mcroir  may  thy  ear  enjoy, 
And  wine  die  lengtfaen'd  intervala  employ. 
]«Dg  niglus  the  now  declining  year  bestows ; 
A  pvt  we  ooDseoate  to  soft  repose, 
A  pirt  in  pleasing  talk  we  entertain ; 
1«  too  mnch  rest  itself  becomes  a  pain. 
^thoBe,  whom  sleep  invites,  the  call  obey, 
IVir  cBies  lesunung  with  the  downing  day: 
lIcK  let  OS  feast,  and  to  the  feast  be  join*d 
'^■coune,  the  sweeter  banquet  of  the  mind ; 
''view  tile  sexies  of  our  lives,  and  taste 
the  mdsQcfaoly  joy  of  evils  past : 
«tt  he  who  much  has  suffer'd,  much  will  know ; 
Aid  pWd  remembrance  builds  delight  on  woe. 

Above  Ortygia  lies  an  isle  of  fame, 
'»  hence  remote,  and  Sjrria  is  the  name 
(p*tt  curious  eyes  inscrib'd  with  wonder  trace 
^  son's  diumd,  and  his  annual  race) ; 
J«  Iwge,  but  fruitful ;  stor'd  with  grass,  to  keep 
at  beDowing  oxen  and  the  bleating  sheep : 
ncr  8l(^ing  hills  the  mantling  vines  adorn, 
™J>ttrich  vsUeys  wave  with  golden  com. 
^0  want,  no  famine,  the  glad  natives  know, 
^or  link  by  sickness  to  the  shades  below ; 
^^ben  a. length  of  years  unnerves  the  strong, 
jj|P®Do  comes,  and  Cynthia  comes  along. 
^  bend  the  silver  bow  with  tender  skill, 
jH  yoid  of  pain,  the  silent  arrows  kill, 
i^  equsl  tribes  this  fertile  land  divide, 
^°^  two  fair  cities  me  with  equal  pride. 
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But  both  in  constant  peace  one  piinee  oticyy 
And  Gtesius  theie,  my  firtha,  hdds  dw  iWJ 
Freighted,  it  seems,  with  toys  of  ef«y  ior^ 
A  ship  of  Sidon  andun'd  in  our  port; 
What  time  it  chanced  the  palace  cntertain'd^ 
Ski]l*d  in  rich  works,  a  woman  of  their  land: 
This  Djrmph,  where  andior'd  the  FhfenidiD  tf 
To  wash  her  robes  descending  to  the  main, 
A  smoothwtongn'd  sailor  won  her  to  his  mind 
(For  lore  deceives  the  best  of  womankind)* 
A  sudden  trust  ftom  sudden  liking  grew ; 
She  told  her  name,  her  race,  and  all  she  knev. 
I  too  (she  cried)  ftom  glorious  Sidon  came, 
My  fifither  Arybas,  of  wealthy  fame : 
But,  snatch'd  by  pirates  from  my  native  place 
The  Taphians  sold  me  to  this  man's  embrace. 

Haste  then  (the  false  designing  youth  rephe 
Haste  to  thy  country;  love  shall  be  thy  guide 
Haste  to  thy  father's  house,  thy  father's  bnss 
For  still  he  lives,  and  lives  with  riches  blest. 

'  Swear  first  (she  cried),  ye  sailors !  to  resto 
A  wretch  in  safety  to  her  native  shore.' 
Swift  as  she  ask'd,  the  ready  sailors  swore. 
She  then  proceeds :  Now  let  our  compact  mad 
Be  nor  by  signal  nor  by  word  betray'd. 
Nor  near  me  any  of  your  crew  descried. 
By  road  frequented,  or  by  fountain  side. 
Be  silence  still  o^ar  guard.     The  monarch's  sf 
(For  watchful  age  is  ready  to  surmise) 
Are  still  at  hand ;  and  this,  reveal'd,  must  be 
Death  to  yourselves,  eternal  chains  to  me. 
Your  vessel  loaded,  and  your  traffic  past, 
Despatch  a  wary  messenger  with  haste : 
Then  gold  and  costly  treasures  will  I  bring, 
And  more,  the  infant-offspring  of  the  ki^ 
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"^  wwdniiig  fbrth,  111  kad  away 

'^t)  nd  to  your  ihip  oonirey. 

^tha  dame,  and  homeward  took  the  road. 

^  tnffie,  and  thdr  TeiMl  load. 

^  oonpleta,  and  ttady  now  to  wdgh, 

* mt  thair  summoiii  to  convey: 

teinjr  filte't  palace  came, 

d  and  amber  drains,  elaborate  frame : 

■ale  eye  the  glittering  links  employ  ; 

l^  Meir,  a^  dwapen  every  toy. 

h'  ooeaabn»  M  they  stood  intent, 

the  sign,  and  to  his  vessel  went. 

btpuna'd,  and  seixM  my  willing  arm : 

BniUng,  innocent  of  haAn. 

kn  goUeta  in  the  pordi  she  found 

ts  not  cnfef'd,  but  the  table  crownM) ; 

rfraudful  bomm  these  she  bore : 

le  soli^  and  darkened  all  the  shore. 

ben,  whdre  tilting  on  the  tides 

)  launch  the  freighted  vessel  lides, 

ey  heave  us,  mount  their  decks,  and  sweep 

:  oar  along  the  glassy  deep. 

dJsys  and  six  smooth  nights  we  sail, 

mt  Jove  supplied  the  gentle  gale. 

th,  the  fraudful  wretch  (no  cause  descried), 

y  Diana's  vengeful  arrow,  died. 

3t  the  caitifi-corse,  a  worthless  lOad, 

he  deep ;  there  roU'd,  the  future  food 

ea-wdVes,  and  monsters  of  the  flood. 

38  infimt  I  remained  behind ; 

nme  to  Ithaca  by  wave  and  wind ; 

aertes  by  divine  command, 

adopted  to  a  foreign  land. 

I  the  king.    Redting  thus  thy  cares, 

sQfol  in  aU  thy  sorrow  shares  ; 


I 
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But  one  choioe  Ueaing  (sucfa  is  Jore's  hi^  w 
Has  sweeten'd  all  thy  bitter  dnui^  of  ill: 
Tom  £n>m  thy  coimtzy  to  no  hapless  cdJ, 
The  gods  have,  ina  master,  given  a  fUend. 
M^tever  frugal  nature  needs  is  »hiw^ 
(For  she  needs  little),  daily  bread  and  wine. 
While  I,  80  many  wanderings  past,  and  woeB, 
Live  but  on  what  thy  poverty  bestows. 

So  pass'd  in  pleasing  dialogue  away 
The  night ;  then  down  to  short  repose  they  lay; 
Till  radiant  rose  the  messenger  of  day. 
While  m  the  port  of  Ithaca,  the  band 
Of  young  Telemachus  approached  the  land; 
Thdr  sails  they  loosM,  they  lash*d  the  mastui 
And  cast  their  anchors,  and  the  cables  tied: 
Then  on  the  breezy  shore,  descending,  join 
In  grateful  banquet  o*er  the  rosy  wine. 
When  thus  the  prince :  Now  each  his  oooxse  ps 
I  to  the  fields,  and  to  the  dty  you. 
Long  absent  hence,  I  dedicate  this  day 
My  swains  to  visit,  and  the  works  survey. 
Expect  me  with  the  mom,  to  pay  the  skies 
Our  debt  of  safe  return  in  feast  and  sacrifice. 

Then  Theodymenus.    But  who  shall  leod, 
Meantime,  protection  to  thy  stranger  friend  ? 
Straight  to  the  queen  and  palace  shall  I  fly, 
Or  yet  more  distant,  to  some  lord  apply  ? 

The  prince  retum'd.     Renown'd  in  days  off) 
Has  stood  our  father^s  hospitable  door; 
No  other  roof  a  stranger  should  receive, 
Nor  other  hands  than  ours  the  welcome  give. 
But  in  my  absence  riot  fills  the  place. 
Nor  bears  the  modest  queen  a  stranger's  face; 
From  noiseful  revd  far  remote  she  flies. 
But  rardy  seen,  or  seen  with  weeping  eyes. 
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uymacfauff  icodTe  my  gnest, 

cmtdOOMy  and  by  ftr  the  best; 

le  queen  wi&  more  respectful  flamfC, 

ites  batemor  bntband's  fame : 

;  saooen,  'tis  Jove*8  alone  to  know, 

ipM  nuptials  turn  to  joy  or  woe. 

leaking,  on  the  ri^t  up-soarM  in  air 

.  ApoDo*8  swift-wing'd  messenger : 

id  pounces  tore  a  trembling  dove ; 

1  fbathers,  scatter'd  from  above, 

le  bero  and  the  vessel  pour 

ooage,  ming^  with  a  sanguine  shower. 

erving  augur  took  the  prince  aside, 

the  bamd,  and  thus  prophetic  cried. 

that  dexter  cuts  th*  aSrial  road, 

tons,  nor  flies  without  a  god: 

at  thine  shall  Ithaca  obey, 

for  ages.  Heaven  decrees  the  sway. 

i  the  omens,  gods  I  (the  youth  rejoin*d) ; 

I  my  bounties  speak  a  grateful  mind, 

eadi  envied  happiness  attend 

who  calls  Telemachus  his  friend. 
'eirsBU^-Thou  whom  time  has  proved 
[  servant,  by  thy  prince  belov'dt 
turning  shall  our  guest  demand, 
is  charge  with  honour,  at  our  hand. 

Peireus :  Joyful  I  obey, 
s'd  the  ho^itable  rites  to  pay. 
noe  of  thy  guest  shall  best  reward 
tiy  stay)  the  absence  of  my  lord, 
hat,  their  anchors  he  commands  to  weigh, 
e  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  sea. 
)bedient  haste  forsake  the  shores, 
*d  in  order,  spread  their  equal  oars. 
Q  the  deck  the  prince  his  sandals  takes ; 
his  band  the  pointed  javelin  shakes. 
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They  part;  while,  hmetitAg  ftMtt  te  tno*B  viar, 
Swift  to  the  fowB  the  wdl*ioirM  giDey  flew : 
The  hevo  trod  the  maxgin  of  Ati  ttudn, 
And  reach'd  the  maiiBioii  of  his  ftiUiM  swain. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Ditcovery  of  Ulyuet  to  Tekmmsim*  j 

Telemachus  avriying  at  the  lodge  of  EonuniMfl 
him  'to  carry  Penelope  the  news  of  bk  IM 
Minerva  appearing  to  Ul3r88es,  commands  IM 
discover  hunself  to  his  son.  The  princes,  «i»l 
lain  in  ambush  to  intercept  Telonachas  in  Ui  4 
their  project  being  defeated,  return  to  Ithao. 
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he  momiDg  Uash'd  along  the  plains, 

od  the  monaidi  of  the  swains, 

i  sleeping  fires,  their  meal  prepare, 

to  pasture  send  the  bristly  care. 

t's  near  approach  the  dogs  descry, 

ng  round  his  feet  confess  their  joy. 

le  blandishment  the  king  surveyed, 

resounding  step,  and  instant  said : 

ill-known  friend,  Eumaeus,  bends  this  way; 

[  hear ;  the  dogs  familiar  play. 

et  he  spoke,  the  prince  advancing  drew 

e  lodge,  and  now  appeared  in  view. 

id  from  his  seat  Eumaeus  sprung, 

le  full  bowl,  and  round  his  bosom  hung; 

s  cheek,  his  hand,  while  from  his  eye 

rain*d  copious  in  a  shower  of  joy. 

imd  sire  who  ten  long  winters  grieves, 

ign  climes  an  only  son  receives 

his  age),  with  strong  paternal  joy 

le  springs,  and  clasps  the  favourite  boy : 

the  youth  his  arms  Eumaeus  spread, 

^ve  had  given  him  from  the  dead. 
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And  is  it  thoa  ?  my  ever-dear  deHglit ! 
Oh  art  thou  come  to  bless  my  longing  sij^t  I 
Never,  I  never  hop*d  to  view  this  day, 
When  o*er  the  waves  you  plough'd  the  despemle^ 
Enter,  my  child !  Beyond  my  hopes  iestor*d, 
O  give  these  eyes  to  feast  upon  their  lend. 
Enter,  oh  seldom  seen !  for  lawless  powers 
Too  much  detain  thee  from  these  sylvan  bowexfi 

The  prince  replied.    Eumaeus,  I  obey ; 
To  seek  thee,  fUend,  I  hither  took  my  way. 
But  say,  if  in  the  court  the  queen  reside 
Severely  chaste,  or  if  commenc*d  a  bride  ? 

Thus  he ;  and  thutf  the  monarch  of  the  swains: 
Severdy  chaste  Penelope  remains ; 
But,  lost  to  every  joy»  she  wastes  the  day 
In  tedious  cares,  and  weeps  the  night  away. 

He  ended,  and  (receiving  as  they  pass 
The  javelin,  pointed  with  a  star  of  brass), 
They  reached  the  dome ;  the  dome  with  marUe  i 
His  seat  Ulysses  to  the  prince  resigned. 
Not  so — (exclaims  the  prince  with  decent  grace) 
For  me,  this  house  shall  find  an  humbler  place: 
T'  usurp  the  honours  due  to  silver  hairs 
And  reverend  strangers  modest  youth  forbean. 
Instant  the  swain  the  spoils  of  be^ts  supfdies, 
And  bids  the  rural  throne  with  osiers  rise. 
There  sate  the  prince :  the  feast  Eumsus  spread, 
And  heap'd  the  shining  canisters  with  bread. 
Thick  o^er  the  board  the  plenteous  viands  lay, 
The  frugal  renmants  of  the  former  day. 
Then  in  a  bowl  he  tempers  generous  wines, 
Around  whose  verge  a  mimic  ivy  twines. 
And  now,  the  rage  of  thirst  and  hunger  fled, 
Thus  young  Ulysses  to  Eumsus  said. 

Whence,  father,  from  what  shore  this  stranger,  ujf 
What  vessel  bore  him  o'er  the  watery  way  ? 
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:ep  OUT  land  impervious  lies, 
le  coast  dicumfluent  oceans  rise, 
retams.    A  tale  of  sorrows  hear : 
^rete  he  drew  his  natal  air; 
I  to  wander  o*er  the  land  and  main, 
tias  wove  bis  thread  of  life  with  pain. 
ss  'scaping  to  the  land  he  flew 
rot  mariners,  a  murderous  crew, 
son,  the  suppliant  I  resign ; 
ly  protection,  grant  him  thine. 
,  he  cries,  thy  virtue  gives  thy  friend, 
id,  unable  to  defend^ 
}  safely  in  the  court  reside, 
eU'd  insolence  of  lust  and  pride  ? 
e :  the  queen  in  doubt  to  wed, 
lononrs  to  the  nuptial  bed  ? 
weds  regardless  of  her  fame, 
aighty  Ulyssean  name, 
anger !  from  our  grace  receive 
)  as  befit  a  prince  to  give ; 
rord  and  robes,  respect  to  prove, 
ail  with  ornaments  of  love. 
J  guest  amid  the  rural  train, 
court,  from  danger  far,  detain* 
th  food  the  hungry  to  supply, 
le  naked  from  th*  inclement  sky. 
I  safety  from  the  8uit(»rs'  wrongs,^ 
!  insults  of  ungovemM  tongues, 
thou  suffer,  powerless  to  relieve, 
1  it,  and  can  only  grieve, 
compassed  by  a  hostile  train, 
by  numbers,  is  but  brave  in  vain, 
while  anger  in  his  bosom  glows, 
I  replies  the  man  of  mighty  woes : 
e  mild  is  deign'd,  permit  my  tongue 
ty  and  resent  thy  ¥rrong» 

p 
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My  heart  weeps  blood  to  see  a  soiil  so  bitte 

Live  to  base  insolence  of  power  a  slave. 

But  tell  me,  dost  thoa,  prince,  dost  dioa  baboUi 

And  hear  their  midnight  revels  ancontioll*d?       i 

Say,  do  thy  rabjects  in  bold  faction  rise, 

Or  priests  in  fabled  oracles  advise  ? 

Or  are  thy  brothers,  who  should  aid  thy  pows^ 

Tum'd  mean  deserters  in  the  needful  hoar  ? 

0  that  I  were  from  great  Ulysses  sprung. 
Or  that  these  vrither'd  nerves  like  diine  wen  i 
Or,  heavens !  might  he  return !  (and  soon  sppeff  * 
He  shall,  I  trust ;  a  hoo  scorns  despair) : 
Might  he  return,  I  yield  my  life  a  prey 
To  my  worst  foe,  if  that  avenging  day 
Be  not  their  last :  but  should  I  lose  my  fific, 
Oppressed  by  numbers  in  the  glorious  strife, 

1  choose  the  nobler  part,  and  yield  my  breadi, 
Rather  than  bear  dishonour,  worse  than  deadi; 
Than  see  the  hand  of  violence  invade 
The  reverend  stranger,  and  the  spotless  maid; 
Than  see  the  wealth  of  kings  consum*d  in  wastes 
The  dnmkards  revel,  and  the  gluttons  feast 

Thus  he,  with  anger  flashing  from  his  eye; 
Sincere  the  youthful  hero  made  reply : 
Nor  leagued  in  factious  arms  my  subjects  rise, 
Nor  priests  in  fabied  oracles  advise ; 
Nor  are  my  brothers,  who  should  aid  my  power, 
Turned  mean  deserters  in  the  needful  hour. 
Ah  me !  I  boast  no  brother ;  heaven's  dread  kiag 
Gives  from  our  stock  an  only  branch  to  spring: 
Alone  Laertes  reign'd  Arcesius*  heir, 
Alone  Ulysses  drew  the  vital  air. 
And  I  alone  the  bed  connubial  grac'd. 
An  unblest  offspring  of  a  sire  unblest ! 
Each  neighbouring  realm,  conducive  to  oar  wo^ 
Sends  forth  her  peers,  and  every  peer  a  foe: 

3 
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'  ooort  pnnd  Semoii  and  Dolidiium  fills, 

llofty  Zadnth  cnywn'd  with  tliady  hiUs. 

■t  liaoL  md  all  her  lends  inTade 

tmpoial  Meptie,  and  the  legal  bed : 

^neen,  afone  to  lore,  yet  aw'd  by  power, 

IS  half  to  yidUl,  yet  flies  the  bridal  h(Air : 

itime  their  lioaice  imcoiitndl*d  I  bear ; 

now  diey  envy  me  the  vital  air ; 

Beaven  wHl  mue  revenge,  and  gods  there  are. 

tt  go^  EnnuBiis  I  to  the  queen  impart 

■fe  return,  and  ease  a  moAer^s  heart 

eoet  go ;  fiirnmhcious  aremy  focis, 

here  at  least  I  may  in  peace  repose. 

whom  the  swaim    I  hear,  and  I  obey  s 

Id  JLaJdrtes  weeps  his  Hfe  away, 

ieems  ifaee  lost :  shall  I  my  i^teed  employ 

OS  liis  age;  a  messenger  of  joy  ? 

loamfiil  honr  that  t(»e  his  s<ni  away 

he  sad  sire  in  solitude  to  stray ; 

oaied  with  his  slaves,  to  ease  ids  woe, 

est  the  vine,  and  hade  the  garden  blow, 

N)d  nor  wine  refos'd ;  but  since  the  day 

foa  to-Pylos  plough'd  die  watery  way, 

ine  nor  food  he  tastes ;  but  sunk  in  woes, 

sprixigs  the  vine,  no  more  the  garden  blows : 

rom  tibe  walks  of  men,  to  pleasure  lost, 

re  and  pale  he  wanders,  half  a  ghost. 

ecdied  old  man !  (with  tears  the  prince  returns) 

iase  to  go— .what  man  so  blest  but  mourns  ? 

every  wish  indulged  by  favouring  skies, 

boor  should  give  Ulysses  to  my  eyes*. 

>  the  queen  with  speed  despatchiul  bear 

sfe  return,  and  back  widi  speed  repair ; 

et  some  handmaid  of  her  train  resort 

Nid  Laertes  in  his  rural  court. 


^ 
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While  yet  he  spoke,  impatifint  of  dday. 
He  hracM  his  sandals  on,  and  strode  away. 
Then  from  the  heavens  the  martial  goddess  ffies 
Through  the  wide  fields  of  air,  and  deaves  ther 
In  form,  a  virgin  in  soft  beauty's  bloom, 
SkillM  in  th*  illustrious  labours  of  the  loom. 
Alone  to  Ithaca  she  stood  displayed, 
But  unapparent  as  a  viewless  shade 
Escap'd  Telemachus  (the  powers  above, 
Seen  or  unseen,  o*er  earth  at  pleasure  move) : 
The  dogs  intelligent  confessed  the  tread    . 
Of  power  divine,  and  howling,  trembling  fled.^ 
The  goddess,  beckoning,  waves  Her  deathless" 
Daundess  the  king  before  the  goddess  stands. 

Then  why  (she  said)  O  favoured  of  the  sldal 
Why  to  thy  godlike  son  this  long  disguise? 
Stand  forth  reveal'd ;  with  him  thy  caies  empkf 
Against  thy  foes ;  be  valiant,  and  destroy ! 
Lo  I  descend  in  that  avenging  hour, 
To  combat  by  thy  side,  thy  guardian  power. 

She  said,  and  o'er  him  waves  her  wand  of  goMs 
Imperial  robes  hia manly  limbs  infold; 
At  once  with  grace  divine  his  frame  improves; 
At  once  with  majesty  enlarged  he  moves :       P 
Youth  flush'd  his  reddening  cheek,  and  fisstt 
A  length  of  hair  in  sable  ringlets  flows ; 
His  blackening  chin  receives  a  deeper  shade; 
Then  from  his  eyes  upsprung  the  warrior  maid. 

The  hero  re-ascends :  the  prince  o'eraw'd         \ 
Scarce  lifts  his  eyes,  and  bows  as  to  a  god. 
Then  with  surprise  (surprise  chastis'd  by  fean) 
How  art  thou  chang'd !  (he  cried) — a  god  appeni' 
Far  other  vests  thy  limbs  majestic  grace. 
Far  other  glories  lighten  from  thy  face ! 
If  heaven  be  thy  abode,  with  pious  care 
Lo !  I  the  ready  saaifice  prepare : 


i:       THE  ODYSSEY.  317 

of  laboiur'd  gold  adorn  thy  shrine, 

ly  grace :  O  save  us,  power  divine ! 

e  my  days,  Ulysses  made  reply, 

IS !  descendant  of  the  sky. 

father.    O  my  son !  my  son ! 

a  for  whose  sake  thy  da]rs  have  run 

}  of  woe ;  to  endless  cares  consign'd, 

ag*d  hy  the  wrongs  of  base  mankind. 

ushing  to  his  aims,  he  kiss'd  his  boy 

Strang  raptures  of  a  parent's  joy. 

he  his  cheek,  and  tears  the  ground  bedew ; 

'd  him  dose,  as  to  his  breast  he  grew. 

exdaims  the  prince  with  fond  desire) 

not — no,  thou  canst  not  be  my  nre ; 

icfa  illusion  only  can  impose, 

ise  joy  to  aggravate  my  woes. 

a  god  can  change  the  general  doom, 

to  wither'd  age  a  youtibf  ul  bloom  ? 

a  with  years,  in  weeds  obscene  you  trod ; 

[i*d  in  .majesty,  you  move  a  god ! 

,  he  cried ;  for  Heaven  reserve  that  name, 

y  father  but  a  father's  daim : 

sses  sbalt  thou  never  see, 

ses,  I,  my  son,  am  he. 

sad  years  o'er  earth  and  ocean  tost, 

at  length  to  view  my  native  coast. 

:o9iquer*d  maid,  my  frame  surrounds 

e  divine ;  her  power  admits  no  bounds. 

y  limbs  old  age  and  wrinkles  shed ; 

|r  as  youth,  magnificent  I  tread. 

with  ease  frail  man  depress  or  raise, 

owly,  or  the  proud  debase.  [flew, 

:e  and  sate.     The  prince  with  transport 

d  his  neck,  while  tears  his  cheek  bedew. 

>  father  pour'd  a  social  flood ; 

abundant,  and  they  wept  aloud* 
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As  the  bold  ea^  with  fioce  mrov  rtang, 
Or  parent  Yultaie,  mourns  her  ravishM  yomig;    ! 
They  cry,  they  soneam,  their  unfledg'd  hnod  s|ril 
To  some  rude  churl,  and  borne  by  stealth  vnft  ^ 
So  they  aloud :  and  tears  in  tides  had  mn,  ^ 

Their  grief  unfinished  with  the  settuig  son;        ' 
But  checking  the  full  torrent  in  its  flow. 
The  prince  dius  interrupts  the  solemn  woe.         ' 
What  ship  transported  thee,  O  firther,  say,         ] 
And  what  blessM  hands  have  oax'd  thee  on  As^P 

All,  all,  (Ulysses  instant  made  reply) 
I  tell  thee  all,  my  child,  my  only  joy ! 
PhsHicians  bore  me  to  the  port  assigned, 
A  nation  ever  to  the  stranger  kind ; 
Wrapt  in  tfa*  embrace  of  sleep,  the  faithfnl  tak- 
0*er  seas  conveyed  me  to  my  native  reign  x 
Embroidered  vestures,  gold,  and  brass,  are  laU 
Gonceal*d  in  caverns  in  the  sylvan  shade. 
Hither,  intent  the  rival  rout  to  slay. 
And  plan  the  scene  of  death,  I  bend  my  way: 
So  Pallas  wills— but  thou,  my  son,  explain 
The  names  and  numbers  of  th*  audacaous  train } 
'Tis  mine  to  judge  if  better  to  employ 
Assistant  force,  or  singly  to  destroy. 

0*er  earth  (returns  the  prince)  resounds  iStxfm 
Thy  well-tried  wisdom,  and  thy  martial  hoftf  \ 
Yet  at  thy  words  I  start,  in  wonder  lost ;  ] 

Can  we  engage,  not  decads,  but  an  host  ? 
Can  we  alone  in  furious  battle  stand. 
Against  that  numerous  and  determinM  band  ?  ] 
Hear  then  their  numbers :  from  Dulichium  oHM  '\ 
Twice  twenty-six,  all  peers  of  mighty  name,  '' 
Six  are  their  menial  train :  twice  twelve  the  boat  ' 
Of  Samos ;  twenty  from  Zacjmthus*  coast :  ' 

And  twelve  our  country*s  pride ;  to  these  beloog 
Medon  and  Pbemius  skilled  in  heavenly  song. 
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sewers  fipom  day  to  day  the  revels  wait, 

t  of  taste,  and  serve  the  feast  in  state. 

tncii  a  foe  th*  unequal  fight  to  try, 

by  false  courage  unrevengM  to  die. 

what  aasistaat  powers  you  boast  relate, 

-et  we  mingle  in  the  stem  debate. 

xk  well  my  voice,  Ulysses  straight  replies : 

t  need  of  aids,  if  favoured  by  the  skies  ? 

dded  to  the  dreadful  fi^t  we  move, 

ig^tj  Pallas,  and  by  thundering  Jove  ? 

fident  they  (Telemachus  rejoin*d) 

ist  the  banded  powers  of  all  manldnd : 

,  high  oithron'd  above  the  rolling  clouds, 

er  the  strength  of  man,  and  awe  the  gods. 

h  aids  expect,  he  cries,  when  strong  in  might 

ise  terrific  to  the  task  of  fight. 

[lou,  when  mom  salutes  th'  aerial  plain, 

ourt  revisit  and  the  lawless  train : 

ither  in  disguise  Eumaeus  leads, 

red  mendicant  in  tatterM  weeds. 

!,  if  base  scorn  insult  my  reverend  age. 

It,  my  son  I  repress  thy  rising  rage. 

rag'd,  cease  that  outrage  to  repel ; 

it,  my  son  1  howe'er  thy  heart  rebel. 

live  by  prayer  and  counsel  to  restrain 

lawless  insults,  though  thou  strive  in  vain ; 

icked  ears  are  deaf  to  wisdom^s  call, 

rengeance  strikes  whom  Heaven  has  doom*d  to 

falL 
more  attend :  when  she  *  whose  power  inspires 
hinking  mind,  my  soul  to  vengeance  fires ; 
:  the  sign :  that  instant,  ftom  beneath,         « 
convey  the  instruments  of  death, 

*  Minerva. 


LI 


4 


320  THE  ODYSSEY.        booxz 

Annour  and  arms ;  and  if  roiatnut  aiiae, 
Thus  veil  the  truth  in  plausible  disgoiie: 

'  These  glittering  weapons,  ere  he  uSTA  to  Tif 
Ulysses  viewed  with  stem  heroic  joj ; 
Then,  beaming  o*er  th*  illumined  wall  they  sbooe 
Now  dust  dishonours,  all  their  lustre  gone. 
I  bear  them  hence  (so  Jove  my  soul  inspires), 
From  the  pollution  of  die  fuming  fires ; 
licst  when  the  bowl  inflames,  in  vengeful  mood 
Ye  rush  to  arms,  and  stain  the  feast  with  blood: 
Oft  ready  swords  in  luckless  hour  incite 
The  hand  of  wrath,  and  arm  it  for  the  fight* 

Such  be  the  plea,  and  by  the  plea  deceive: 
For  Jove  infatuates  all,  and  all  believe. 
Yet  leave  for  each  of  us  a  sword  to  wield, 
A  pointed  javelin,  and  a  fenoeful  shield. 
But  by  my  blood  that  in  thy  bosom  glows, 
By  that  regard  a  son  his  father  owes ; 
The  secret,  that  thy  father  lives,  retain 
Locked  in  thy  bosom  from  the  household  tndn; 
Hide  it  from  all ;  ev*n  from  Eumsus  hide. 
From  my  dear  father,  and  my  dearer  bridfe. 
One  care  remains,  to  note  the  loyal  few 
Whose  faidi  yet  lasts  among  the  menial  crew ; 
And  noting,  ere  we  rise  in  vengeance,  prove 
Who  loves  his  prince ;  for  sure  you  merit  love. 

To  whom  the  youth :  To  emulate  I  aim 
The  brave  and  wise,  and  my  great  father's  fiune. 
But  re-consider,  since  the  wisest  err. 
Vengeance  resolv'd,  'tis  dangerous  to  defer. 
"WTiat  length  of  time  must  we  consume  in  vaiD, 
Too  curious  to  explore  the  menial  train  ? 
"While  the  proud  foes,  industrious  to  destroy 
Thy  wealth,  in  riot  the  delay  enjoy. 
Suffice  it  in  this  exigence  alone 
To  mark  the  damsels  that  attend  the  throne : 
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fB*d  iht  joutk  reside ;  their  faith  to  prove 
pEttits  bcDoefiMrth,  if  tfaoa  hast  spoice  from  Jove. 
die  in  ddlMte  they  waste  die  hours  away, 
iifff^o*«Hi  of  the  piinoe  repassed  the  bay : 
ipeed  tbey  guide  the  vend  to  the  shores ; 
speed  debezkixig  hmd  the  naval  stores : 
,  faidifid  to  their  chaige,  to.Cfytius  bear, 
nut  the  presents  to  his  friendly  care. 
tD  the  queen  a  herald  flies  t*  impart 
od's  ntam,  and  ease  a  parentis  heart; 
I  sad  piey  to  ever-musing  cares, 
j^ief  deMroy  what  time  awhile  forbears. 
'  uncantions  herald  with  impatience  bums, 
ades  aloud,  Thy  son,  <di  queen,  returns : 
ens  sage  appsoachM  th*  imperial  throne, 
ireaih*d  his  mandate  to  her  ear  alone, 
meaBor'd  back  die  way^— The  suitor  band, 
;  to  the  soul,  abash'd,  confounded  stand ; 
issuing  from  the  dome,  before  the  gate, 
clouded  looks,  a  pale  assembly  sate. 
length  Buzymadius.    Our  hopes  are  vain ; 
lachus  in  triumph  sails  the  main, 
s,  rear  the  mast,  the  swelling  shroud  display ; 
i,  to  our  ambush'd  friends  the  news  convey ! 
ace  had  he  spoke,  when,  turning  to  the  strand 
binomus  survey'd  th*  associate  band ; 
Id  the  bay  within  the  winding  shores 
I  gaiher'd  sails  they  stood,  and  lifted  oars, 
ends !  he  cried,  elate  with  rising  joy, 
o  the  port  secure  the  vessel  fly  i 
i  god  has  told  them,  or  themselves  survey 
Ymak  escap'd ;  and  measure  back  their  way. 
wiSt  at  the  word  descending  to  the  sh(n:es, 
f  moor  the  vessel  and  unlade  the  stores : 
ti  moving  from  the  strand,  apart  they  sate, 
.  full  and  frequent  formM  a  dire  debate. 

p  2 
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Lives  then  the  boy  ?  be  Ihres  (AntiiioSs  cria). 
The  care  of  gods  and  faTourite  of  the  skle& 
All  night  we  watch*d,  till  widi  her  orient  wbedi 
Aurora  flam*d  above  the  eastern  bills^ 
And  from  the  loftj  brow  of  rocks  bj  day 
Took  in  the  ocean  with  a  broad  survey : 
Yet  safe  he  sails !  the  powers  cdestial  give 
To  shun  the  hidden  snares  of  death,  and  Hvt, 
But  die  he  shall,  and  thus  oondenui'd  to  bleed, 
Be  now  the  scene  of  instant  death  decreed. 
Hope  ye  success  ?  undaunted  crush  ibe  fbe. 
Is  he  not  wise  ?  know  this,  and  strike  the  bbVt 
Wait  ye,  till  he  to  arms  in  council  draws 
The  Greeks,  averse  too  justly  to  our  cause? 
Strike,  ere,  the  states  oonyen'd,  the  fbe  betny 
Our  murderous  ambush  on  the  watery  way. 
Or  choose  ye  vagrant  from  their  rage  to  fly 
Outcasts  of  earth,  to  breathe  an  unkncnvn  sky? 
The  brave  prevent  misfortune ;  then  be  brave, 
And  bury  future  danger  in  his -grave. 
Returns  he?  ambush*d  we'll  his  walk  invade^ 
Or  where  he  hides  in  solitude  and  shade; 
And  give  the  palace  to  the  queen  a  dower, 
Or  him  she  blesses  in  the  bridal  hour. 
But  if  submissive  you  resign  the  sway. 
Slaves  to  a  boy,  go,  flatter  and  obey. 
Retire  we  instant  to  our  native  reign. 
Nor  be  the  wealth  of  kings  consumed  in  Tain ; 
Then  wed  whom  choice  approves :  the  queen  begi< 
To  some  blest  prince,  the  prince  decreed  by  Heal 

Abash*d,  the  suitor  train  his  voice  attends; 
Till  from  his  throne  Amphinomus  ascends, 
Who  o^er  Dulichium  stretch'd  his  spadous  reigi^ 
A  land  of  plenty,  blessM  with  every  grain : 
Chief  of  the  numbers  who  the  queen  addrest, 
And  though  displeasing,  yet  displeasing  least 
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I  words ;  his  actkMU  wisdom  8waj*d ; 
iile  he  paus'd,  then  mildly  said : 
foirbesr !  and  be  the  thought  withstood : 
!  to  shed  imperial  Uood ! 
best  th*  alLseeing  powers  above, 
e  oracles  of  zighteous  Jove. 
it,  ey'n  by  this  hand  he  dies ; 
d,  I  war  not  with  the  skies. 
the  ii¥a]  train  his  voice  approved, 
istant  to  tiie  palace  mov'd. 
1  wild  tumtdtuous  noise  they  sate, 
m  the  shining  thrones  of  state. 
too,  conscious  of  their  dire  debates, 
ma  council  to  the-^ueen  relates, 
he  dreadful  story,  she  descends : 
ip9  a  damsel  train  attends, 
le  dome  its  shining  valves  expands, 
e  the  rival  powers  she  stands ; 
,  decent,  with  a  modest  shade 
idignant  to  AntinoUs  said^ 
fai^  1  of  all  bad  men  the  worst ! 
t  wisdom,  by  th*  abuse  accurs'd ! 
me  proclaims  thy^generous  mind; 
aiote  thee  of  the  basest  kind, 
lestroy  a  prince  that  friendship  gives, 
guest  his  murderer  he  receives; 
perior  Jove,  to  whom  belong 
suppliants,  and  revenge  of  wrong, 
rgot  (ingrateful  as  thou  art) 
ly  father  with  a  friendly  part  ? 
kvag'd  with  his  martial  powers 
L  pirates  on  Thesprotia's  shores ; 
life,  his  treasures  they  demand ; 
I  him  from  th*  avenger's  hand. 
.  thou  evil  for  his  good  repay  ? 
(Hiour,  and  his  house  betray  ? 
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Afflict  his  queen,  and  with  a  muideRmi  hisd 
Destroy  his  heir  ? — but  cease,  *lis  I  commsDd. 

Far  hence  those  fears,  (Eur]rmadiiisxepHed), 
O  prudent  princess !  bid  thy  soul  eoofide. 
Breathes  there  a  man  who  dares  that  hero  sby, 
While  I  behold  the  golden  light  of  day? 
No :  by  the  righteous  powers  of  Heafen  I  ivo^ 
His  blood  in  vengeance  smokes  upon  my  ipeib 
Ulysses,  when  my  m&nt  days  I  led. 
With  wine  8uffic*d  me,  and  with  didnties  ftd: 
My  generous  soul  abhors  th'  ungrateful  ptft, 
And  my  friend^s  son  lives  dearest  to  my  belli 
Then  fear  no  mortal  arm ;  if  Heaven  destn^i 
We  must  resign :  for  man  is  bom  to  die. 

Thus  smooth  he  ended,  yet  his  death 
Then  sorrowing,  with  sad  step  the  queen  letb^ 
With  streaming  eyes,  all  comfortless  deploi'd, 
Touched  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  herkrit' 
Nor  cea8*d  till  Pallas  bade  her  sorrows  fly, 
And  in  soft  slumber  sealed  her  flowing  eye. 

And  now  Enmaeus,  at  the  evening  hour, 
Came  late  returning  to  his  sylvan  bower. 
Ulysses  and  his  son  had  dress'd  with  art 
A  yearling  boar,  and  gave  the  gods  their  part, 
H(dy  repast !  That  instant  from  the  skies 
The  martial  goddess  to  Ulysses  flies : 
She  waves  her  golden  wand,  and  rc-assumes 
From  every  feature  every  grace  that  blooms; 
At  once  his  vestures  change ;  at  once  she  sheds 
Age  o>er  his  limbs,  that  tremble  as  he  treads: 
Lest  to  the  queen  the  swain  with  transport  fly, 
Unable  to  contain  th'  unruly  joy.  j 

"When  near  he  drew,  the  prince  breaks  forth :  PHW 
What  tiding,  friends  ?  what  speaks  the  voice  of  ^ 
Say,  if  the  suitors  measure  back  the  main. 
Or  still  in  ambush  thirst  for  blood  in  vain  ? 
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iier,  he  cries,*  ifaey  measure  back  the  flood, 
in  ambush  thirst  io  vain  for  blood, 
my  care :  where  hiwless  suitors  sway, 
Bdate  home,  my  soul  disdain'd  to  stay. 
1  th'  HenziflBan  height  I  cast  a  view, 
0  the  port  a  bark  high-bounding  flew ; 
;ht  a  shining  band :  with  martial  air 
g'd  his  ahielcl,  and  ea^  advanced  his  spear ; 
tright  these  searching  eyes  survey, 
Bd  suitors  stem  the  watery  way. 
luoe,  well-pleas'd  to  disappoint  theur  wiles, 
his  nre  a  glance,  and  secret  smiles. 
,  a  short  repast  prepared,  they  fed 
:een  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled : 
epose  withdrawn,  apart  they  lay, 
ft  sleep  forgot  the  cares  of  day. 
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Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn, 

with  ros^te  light  the  dewy  lawn, 

le  prince  arose,  prepar*d  to  part ; 

inpatient  grasps  the  pointed  dart; 

\  feet  the  poliiAi'd  sandals  shine, 

le  greets  the  master  of  the  swine. 

id,  adieu ;  let  this  short  stay  suffice ; 

neet  my  mother's  longing  eyes, 

sr  tears,  her  sorrows,  and  her  sighs. 

itttotive,  what  we  order  heed : 

3S  stranger  to  the  city  lead : 

bounty  let  him  there  he  fed, 

the  hand  that  stretches  forth  the  bread. 

e  tears  from  all  afflicted  eyes, 

ay  covet,  but  my  power  denies. 

i  anger  in  the  stranger's  thought, 

f  anger  punishes  the  fault : 

ruth  I  undisguis'd  declare ; 

o  easy  as  to  be  sincere  ? 

Ulysses :  What  the  prince  requires 

moval,  seconds  my  desires. 
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To  want  like  mine  the  peopled  town  can  yidd 
More  hopes  of  comfort  than  the  londy  fidd : 
Nor  fits  my  age  to  till  the  laboured  luids, 
Or  stoop  to  tasks  a  rural  lord  demands. 
Adieu !  but  since  this  ragged  garb  can  bear 
So  ill  th*  inclemencies  of  morning  air, 
A  few  hours*  space  permit  me  here  to  stay ; 
My  steps  Eumsus  shall  to  town  convey, 
With  riper  beams  when  Phoebus  warms  the  dtj* 

Thus  he ;  nor  aught  Telemadras  replied, 
But  left  the  mansion  with  a  lofty  stride: 
Schemes  of  revenge  his  pondering  breast  date. 
Revolving  deep  the  suitors*  sudden  fate, 
Arriving  now  before  th*  imperial  hall, 
He  props  his  spear  against  the  pillared  wall; 
Then  like  a  lum  o*er  the  threshold  bounds; 
The  marble  pavement  with  his  step  leBOondit 
His  eye  first  glanced  where  Eurydea  spreads 
With  furry  spoils  of  beasts  the  splendid  beds: 
She  saw,  she  wept,  she  ran  with  eager  pace, 
And  readiM  her  master  with  a  long  embrace* 
All  crowded  round  the  family  appears 
With  wild  entrancement,  and  ecstatic  tears. 
Swift  from  above  descends  the  royal  fair 
(Her  beauteous  cheeks  the  blush  of  Venus  wear, 
ChastenM  with  coy  Diana*s  pensive  air) ; 
Hangs  o^er  her  son,  in  his  embraces  dies ; 
Rains  kisses  on  his  neck,  his  face,  his  eyes : 
Few  words  she  spoke,  though  much  she  had  toiif 
And  scarce  those  few,  for  tears,  could  force  thdr«< 

Light  of  my  eyes !  he  comes !  unhop*d  fiotjof^ 
Has  Heaven  from  Pylos  brought  my  lovely  boj? 
So  snatched  from  all  our  cares  I— Tell,  but  * 

known 
Thy  father's  fate,  and  tell  me  all  thy  own. 
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aDPMt !  moit  leroc'd  of  wonumkind ! 

rith  thoie  tean  to  mdt  a  manly  mind 

d  the  prinea) ;  nor  be  our  fiites  deplot^d^ 

jeath  and  treaaon  to  tliy  anna  vestor^d^ 

le,  and,  iob*d  in  white,  ascend  the  towon ; 

H  thy  hawhnaida  thank  th'  immortal  powen; 

ry  god  TOW  baeatomba  to  bleed, 

U  Jofe'i  vengeance  on  their  gidlty  deed. 

to  th*  aBamiblpid  ooandl  I  repair ; 

iger  aent  by  Heaven  attends  me  there  ; 

w  aceepted  gnestlhaste  to  find, 

» PeiriBos*  hononrM  charge  consign'd. 

matno  heard,  nor  was  his  word  in  vain. 

h*d ;  and  iob*d  in  white,  with  all  her  train, 

rj  god  TOwM  hecatomba  to  bleed, 

U'd  Jove*8  vengeance  on  the  guilty  deed. 

with  falla  lance,  the  prince  then  pass'd  the  gate  ; 

iga  bdiind,  a  f aithfol  guard,  await ; 

bis  form  with  grace  divine  improves : 

zing  crowd  admires  him  as  he  moves  x 

lathering  round,  the  haughty  suitors  greet 

embknce  ftAr,  but  inward  deep  deceit. 

alsa'addresses  generous  he  denied, 

on,  and  sate  by  faithful  Mentor's  side ; 

\ntiphus,  and  Halitherses  sage 

tther's  counsellors,  revered  for  age). 

own  fortunes*  and  Ulysses'  fame, 

BskM  the  seniors ;  till  Peineus  came. 

ranger-guest  pursuM  him  close  behind ; 

I  when  Tdemachus  beheld,  he  join'd. 

hen  Peimus  askM  for  slaves  to  bring 

its  and  treasures  of  the  Spartan  king) 

houghtful  answerM :  Those  we  shall  not  move, 

ind  unamsdous  of  the  will  of  Jove : 

low  not  yet  the  full  event  of  all : 

din  his  palace  if  your  prince  must  faU, 
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Us,  and  our  house,  if  treason  must  o'eMihiow, 
Better  a  friend  possess  them  than  afoe; 
If  death  to  these,  and  vengeance  Heaven  deceee, 
Riches  aie  welcome  then,  not  else,  to  me. 
Till  then,  retain  the  gifts. — The  hero  said, 
And  in  his  hand  the  willing  stranger  led. 
Then  disarray'd,  the  shining  bath  they  sou^t 
(With  unguents  smooth)  of  pdish'd  marble  wion^ 
Obedient  handmaids  with  assistant  toil 
Supply  the  limpid  wave,  and  firagrant  oQ : 
Then  o*er  their  limbs  refulgent  robes  they  threw, 
And  fresh  from  bathing  to  thdr  seats  withdrew. 
The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  attendant  brings, 
Replenish*d  from  the  pure  translucent  springs; 
With  copious  streams  that  golden  ewer  supplies 
A  silver  laver  of  capacious  size. 
They  wash :  the  table,  in  fair  order  spread. 
Is  pil*d  with  viands  and  the  strength  of  bread. 
Full  opposite,  before  the  folding  gate. 
The  pensive  mother  sits  in  humble  state  ; 
Lowly  she  sate,  and  with  dejected  view 
The  fleecy  threads  her  ivory  fingers  drew. 
The  prince  and  stranger  sharM  the  genial  feast. 
Till  now  the  rage  of  thirst  and  hunger  ceas*d. 

When  thus  the  queen.     My  son !  my  only  fiiend 
Say,  to  my  mournful  couch  shall  I  ascend  ? 
(The  couch  deserted  now  a  length  of  years ; 
The  couch  for  ever  water'd  with  my  tears)  ; 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  (ere  yet  the  suitor  crew 
Return,  and  riot  shakes  our  walls  anewX 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  the  least  account  afford  ? 
The  least  glad  tidings  of  my  absent  lord  ? 

To  her  the  youth.  We  reach'd  the  Pylian  plaun 
Where  Nestor,  shepherd  of  his  people,  reigns. 
All  arts  of  tenderness  to  him  are  known, 
Kind  to  Ulysses'  race  as  to  his  own ; 
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ler  with  a  fonder  g;rafp  of  joy 
to  hi^  boMxn  bis  long-absent  boy. 
unknown,  if  yet  Uljrsses  breathe, 
e  a  spectze  in  tlie  realms  beneath ; 
tfaer  seardi,  his  rapid  steeds  transport 
l^then'd  journey  to  the  Spartan  court. 
Irgive  Helen  I  beheld,  whose  charms 
sven  decreed)  engaged  the  great  in  aims, 
se  of  coming  told,  he  thus  rejoin*d ; 
n  his  words  live  perfect  in  my  mind, 
ens !  would  a  soft,  inglorious,  dastard  train 
snt  lien>'s  nuptial  jojrs  profane ! 
her  young,  amid  the  woodland  shades, 
XKU  hind  the  lion*s  court  invades, 
in  that  fatal  lair  her  tender  fawns, 
nbs  the  diff,  or  feeds  along  the  lawns ; 
oe  returning,  with  remorseless  sway 
narch  savage  rends  the  panting  prey : 
[ual  fiiry,  and  with  equal  fame, 
sat  Ulysses  re-assert  his  daim. 
!  supreme !  whom  men  and  gods  revere ; 
n  whose  lustre  gilds  the  rolling  sphere ! 
iwer  congenial  joined,  propitious  aid 
>f  adopted  by  the  martial  maid ! 
our  wish  the  warrior  soon  restore, 
I,  contending  on  the  Lesbian  shore, 
vess  Philomelides  confessed, 
d.acclaiming  Greeks  the  victor  blest : 
on  th*  invaders  of  his  bed,  and  throne, 
ve  presumptuous  shall  by  death  atone, 
at  you  question  of  my  ancient  friend, 
ith  I  answer ;  thou  the  truth  attend, 
hat  I  heard  the  sea-bom  seer*  relate, 
ye  can  pierce  the  dark  recess  of  fate. 

*  Proteus. 
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Sole  in  an  isle,  impriMm,*d  by  liie  nuiOy 
The  sad  auryiyor  of  hia  nnmeioaa  tndn, 
Ulysses  lies :  detain'd  by  magic  chaima, 
And  prest  unwilling  in  Calypso's  amtti 
No  sailors  there,  no  vessela  to  convey. 
Nor  oars  to  cut  th'  immeasuiable  way^— 
This  told  Atridea,  and  he  told  no  mate; 
Then  safe  I  voyag'd  to  my  native  shore. 

He  ceasM ;  nor  made  the  pensive  queen  np^* 
But  droop*d  her  head,  and  drew  a  secret  lig^ 
When  Theodymenus  the  seer  began : 
O  suffering  consort  of  die  sofiking  man ! 
What  human  knowledge  could,  those  king*  n| 

tell; 
But  I  the  secrets  of  high  Heaven  leveaL 
Before  the  first  of  gods  be  this  dedar*d. 
Before  the  board  whose  blesshigs  we  have  sbfli^* 
Witness  the  genial  rites,  and  witness  all 
This  house  holds  sacred  in  her  ample  wall ! 
Ev'n  now,  this  instant,  great  Ulysses,  laid 
At  rest,  or  wandering  in  his  country's  shade, 
Their  guilty  deeds,  in  hearing,  and  in  view, 
Secret  revolves ;  and  plans  the  vengeance  dufc 
Of  this  sure  auguries  the  gods  bestow'd, 
WTien  first  our  vessel  anchor'd  in  your  road. 

Succeed  those  omens.  Heaven !  (the  queen  rgflh 
So  shall  our  bounties  speak  a  grateful  mind; 
And  every  envied  happiness  attend 
The  man  who  calls  Penelope  his  firiend. 

Thus  commun'd  they:  while  in  the  marble c* 
(Scene  of  their  insolence)  the  toids  resort; 
Athwart  the  spacious  square  each  tries  hii  art, 
To  whirl  the  disk,  or  aim  the  missile  dart. 

Now  did  the  hour  of  sweet  repast  arrive, 
And  from  the  field  the  victim  flocks  they  drive: 
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A  die  faenld  (otie  who  pleasM  them  best, 
hoDoar'cl  with  a  portkm  of  tlieir  feast) 
id  the  banquet,  intefnipts  their  play : 
; to  the  ball  thejT  haste;  aside  they  laj^ 
r  gannenta,  and  saodnct  the  victfans  slay. 

I  sheep,  and  goats,  and  bristly  poiken  bled, 
fhe  proud  steer  was  o'er  die  maible  sptead. 
liHe  tfaua  die  eopioos  banquet  they  provide; 
ig  the  road,  coirretsmg  side  by  side, 

eed  IHysaes  and  the  faithful  swain : 

ai  thus  EumsBua,  generous  and  humane : 

0  town,  obaenrant  of  our  lord's  behest, 

'let  us  speed  ;  my  friend,  no  more  my  guest ! 
Kke  myself  I  wish  thee  here  prefetr'd, 
Id  of  the  flock,  or  keeper  of  the  herd, 
much  to  raise  my  master's  wrath  I  fear ; 
Wrath  of  princes  erer  is  serere. 

II  heed  his  will,  and  be  our  journey  made, 

lie  the  broad  beams  of  Phoebus  are  display'd, 
te  brown  evening  spreads  her  chilly  shade, 
ist  thy  advice,  (the  prudent  chief  rejoin'd) 
Such  as  suits  the  dictate  of  my  mind. 

1  on:  but  help  me  to  some  staff  to  stay 
fed)le  step,  since  rugged  is  the  way. 

Gtoss  his  shoulders  then  the  scrip  he  flung, 
^patch'd,  and  fastened  by  a  twisted  thong. 
^  Emnseus  gave.    Along  the  way 
9^  diey  fare :  bdiind^  the  keepers  stay ; 
te  with  thehr  watchful  dogs  (a  constant  guard) 
^y  his  absence,  and  attend  the  herd. 

now  his  city  strikes  the  monarch's  eyes, 
I !  how  diang'd !  a  man  of  miseries ; 
^  on  a  staff*,  a  beggar  old  .and  bare, 
igs  dishonest  fluttering  with  the  air ! 
^  past  die  rugged  road,  they  joumey  down 

cavem'd  way  descending  to  the  town, 
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Where,  from  the  rock,  with  liquid  diops  distill     t 
A  limpid  fount ;  that  spiead  in  parting  rilli 
Its  current  thence  to  serve  the  city  bikigs; 
A  useful  work»  adom'd  by  ancient  kings* 
Neritusy  Ithacus,  Polyctor,  there. 
In  sculpturM  stone  immorta]iz*d  their  cue^  4 

In  marble  urns  receiv'd  it  from  above,  j 

And  shaded  with  a  green  suixounding  grove ;        \ 
Where  silver  alders,  in  high  arches  twin'd,  i 

Drink  the  cool  stream,  and  tremble  to  the  wind. 
Beneath,  sequester'd  to  the  n3rmphs,  is  seen 
A  mossy  altar,  deep  embowered  in  green ; 
Where  constant  vows  by  travellers  are  paid, 
And  holy  horrors  solemnize  the  shade. 

Here  with  his  goats  (not  vow'd  to  sacred  flanM^  < 
But  pampered  luxury)  Melanthius  came : 
Two  grooms  attend  him.    With  an  envious  look    i 
He  ey*d  the  stranger,  and  imperious  spoke :  \ 

The  good  old  proverb  how  this  pair  fulfill !  | 

One  rogue  is  usher  to  another  stilL 
Heaven  with  a  secret  principle  endued 
Itlankind  to  seek  their  own  similitude. 
Where  goes  the  swineherd  with  that  ill.look*d  goeHl 
That  giant-glutton,  dreadful  at  a  feast ! 
Full  many  a  post  have  those  broad  shoulders  won^ 
From  every  great  man's  gate  repulsM  with  soon; 
To  no  brave  prize  aspirM  the  worthless  swain, 
'Twas  but  for  scraps  he  ask'd,  and  ask'd  in  vain* 
To  beg,  than  work,  he  better  understands ; 
Or  we  perhaps  might  take  him  off  thy  hands. 
For  any  office  could  the  slave  be  good. 
To  cleanse  the  fold,  or  help  the  kids  to  food, 
If  any  labour  those  big  Joints  could  learn. 
Some  whey,  to  wash  his  bowels,  he  might  earn. 
To  cringe,  to  whine,  his  idle  hands  to  spread. 
Is  all,  by  which  that  graceless  maw  is  fed. 
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ct  bear  me !  if  thy  impudence  but  dare 
gyiwili  jTon  walls,  I  prophesy  thy  &re : 
ma^i  full  dearly,  shalt  thou  bay  thy  bread 
lUi  many  a  footstocd  thundering  at  thy  head« 
Se  thus :  nor  insolent  of  word  alone, 
pwm'd  with  his  rustic  heel  his  king  unknown ; 
b«m*d,  but  not  moY*d :  he  like  a  pillar  stood, 
■r  ttirr'd  an  inch,  contemptuous,  from  the  road : 
Mbtfbl,  or  with  his  staff  to  strike  him  dead, 
^  greet  the  pavement  with  his  worthless  head. 
hart  was  that  doubt;  to  quell  his  rage  inured, 
■ibao  stood  self-conquer'd,  and  endur'd. 

C  hateful  of  the  wretch,  Eumaeus  heav*d 
hands  obtesting,  and  this  prayer  conceived : 
bughli  II  of  Jove !  who  from  the  ethereal  bowers 
nad  to  swell  the  springs,  and  feed  the  flowers ! 
hnpha  of  this  fountain !  to  whose  sacred  names 
b  loral  victims  mount  in  blazing  flames ! 
bwliom  UljTsses'  piety  preferred 
kt  yearly  firstlings  of  his  flock,  and  herd ; 
iceeed  my  wish,  your  votary  restore : 
^  be  some  god  his  convoy  to  our  shore ! 
hs  pains  shall  punish  then  this  slave's  offence, 
M  humble  all  his  airs  of  insolence, 
%af  proudly  stalking,  leaves  the  herds  at  large, 
l^iiMiiiiH  courtier,  and  n^lects  his  chaise. 
^Hmt  mutters  he  ?  (Melanthius  shaip  rejoins)  ; 
ISi  crafty  miscreant  big  with  dark  designs  ? 
fe«  day  shall  come — ^nay,  *tis  already  near— 
tm,  slave !  to  sell  thee  at  a  price  too  dear, 
^it  be  my  care ;  and  hence  transport  thee  o*er, 
toad  and  scandal  to  this  happy  shore. 
1 1  that  as  surdy  great  Apollo*s  dart, 
some  brave  suitor's  sword,  might  pierce  the  heart 
tile  proud  son ;  as  that  we  stand  this  hour 
Cutting  safety  from  the  father's  power ! 

Q 
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So  spoke  the  wretch,  but,  iihtmniiig  fkfther  fit] 
TumM  his  proud  step,  and  left  them  on  their  vs 
Straight  to  the  feastfiil  palace  he  repair'd. 
Familiar  enter'd,  and  the  banquet  shai'd ; 
Beneath  Eurymachus,  his  patron  lord. 
He  took  his  place,  and  plenty  heaped  ihe  board. 

Meantime  they  heard,  sofiudrcling  in  ^  sky, 
Sweet  aurs  ascend,  and  heavenly  minttzelsy 
(For  Phemius  to  the  lyre  attun'd  the  strain) : 
Ulysses  hearken'd,  then  addressM  the  awain: 

Well  may  this  palace  admiration  dahn. 
Great,  and  respondent  to  the  master^a  ftme! 
Stage  above  stage  th'  imperial  stractore  standii 
Holds  the  chief  honours,  and  the  town  i  <iiinmflt 
Hi^  walls  and  battlements  the  courts  ineloM^   •' 
And  the  strong  gates  defy  a  host  of  foes. 
Far  other  cares  its  dwellers  now  employ; 
The  thronged  assembly,  and  the  feast  of  joy: 
I  see  the  smokes  of  sacrifice  aspire, 
And  hear  (what  graces  every  feast)  the  lyret 

Then  thus  Eumseus.    Judge  we  whidi  were  bi 
Amidst  yon  revellers  a  sudden  gaest 
Choose  you  to  mingle,  while  behind  I  stay  ? 
Or  I  first  entering  introduce  the  way  ? 
AVait  for  a  space  without,  but  wait  not  long ; 
This  is  the  house  of  violence  and  wrong : 
Some  rude  insult  thy  reverend  age  may  bear; 
For  like  their  lawless  lords  the  servants  are. 

Just  is,  oh  Mend !  thy  caution,  and  addrest 
(Replied  the  chief)  to  no  unheedful  breast; 
The  wrongs  and  injuries  of  base  mankind 
Fresh  to  my  sense,  and  always  in  my  mind. 
The  bravely-patient  to  no  fortune  yields : 
On  rolling  oceans,  and  in  fighting  fields, 
Storms  have  I  past,  and  many  a  stem  ddbste; 
And  now  in  hambler  scene  submit  to  fius. 

i 
\ 
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DDOi  want  ?    The  best  she  will  expose, 
Q  kain*d  in  all  her  train  of  woes; 
iritfa  navies,  hosts,  and  load  alanons 
the  land,  and  shakes  die  world  with  amis ! 
near  die  gates  eonftning  as  ^bej  drew, 
le  dog,  his  ancient  master  knew; 
mcoDsekxis  of  the  voice  and  txead, 
he  sowd  his  ear,  and  rears  his  head ; 
[Jlysscs,  nonrishM  at  his  board, 
•  not  fated  long  to  please  his  kxA ! 
his  swiftness  and  his  strength  were  tsId  ; 
e  of  ^orj  caU'd  him  o*er  the  main, 
in  evety  sylvan  chase  renswn'd, 
gas,  Argus  rang  the  woods  avound ; 
a  the  youth  pinsu'd  the  goat  or  fiiwn, 
the  mazy  leveret  o'er  die  lawn, 
to  man*s  ingnrtitnde  he  lay, 
,  neglected  in  the  pabHc  way ; 
«  on  heaps  the  rich  msnuie  was  spread, 
vith  reptiles,. took  his  sordid  bed. 
w  bis-lord ;  he  knew,  and  strove  to  meet ; 
5  strove  to  crawl,  and  kiss  his  feet ; 
.e  coold)  his  tail,  his  ears,  his  eyes, 
master,  and  confess  his  joys, 
toach'd  the  mighty  master's  soul ; 
s  cheek  a  tear  unbidden  stole, 
arceiv'd :  he  tumM  his  head  and  dried 
hamane :  then  thus  impassioned  cried.  ' 
lobk  beast  in  this  abandon*d  state 
all  helpless  at  Ulysses'  gate  ? 
and  beauty  speak  no  vulgar  praise : 
ieems,  he  was  in  better  days, 
!  his  age  deserves ;  or  was  he  prizM 
less  beauty  ?  therefore  now  despis'd : 
i  and  men  there  are,  mere  things  of  stete ; 
ys  cherish'd  by  their  friends,  &  great. 
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Not  Argas  so  (Eunueos  thus  lejoin'd), 
But  Barv*d  a  master  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Who  never,  nerer  shall  bdudd  him  more ! 
Long,  long  since  perished  oo  a  distant  shoie ! 
Oh,  had  you  seen  him,  Tigoioiis,  bold,  and 
Swift  as  a  stag,  and  as  a  lion  strong : 
Him  no  fell  savage  on  the  plain  withstood. 
None  'scap'd  him  bosom*d  in  the  gloomy  wood; 
His  eye  how  piercing,  and  his  scent  bow  tnic^ 
To  wind  the  yapoor  in  the  tainted  dew ! 
Such,  when  Ulysses  left  his  natal  coast; 
Now  years  unnerve  him,  and  his  loid  is  lost! 
The  women  keep  the  generous  creature  bare, 
A  sleek  and  idle  race  is  all  theur  care : 
The  master  gone,  the  servants  what  reatiafais? 
Or  dwells  humanity  where  riot  reigna  ? 
Jove  fix*d  it  certain,  that  whatever  day 
Makes  man  a  slave,  takes  half  his  worth  awsf. 

This  said,  the  honest  herdsman  strode  befiie: 
The  musing  monarch  pauses  at  the  door ; 
The  dog,  whom  Fate  had  granted  to  behold 
His  lord,  when  twenty  tedious  years  had  roll*d, 
Takes  a  last  look,  and,  having  seen  him,  dies; 
So  closM  for  ever  faithful  Argus'  eyes  ! 

And  now  Telemachus,  the  first  of  all, 
Observ*d  Eumaeus  entering  in  the  hall ; 
Distant  he  saw,  across  the  shady  dome ; 
Then  gave  a  sign,  and  beckon'd  him  to  come : 
There  stood  an  empty  seat,  where  late  was  plsc'd, 
In  order  due,  the  steward  of  the  feast, 
(Who  now  was  busied  carving  roimd  the  board) 
Eumaeus  took,  and  placed  it  near  his  h»rd. 
Before  him  instant  was  the  banquet  spread. 
And  the  bright  basket  pil*d  with  loaves  of  bread. 

Next  came  Ulysses  lowly  at  the  door, 
A  figure  despicable,  old,  and  poor, 
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i^iialid  vests,  with  many  a  gaping  rent, 
■pt  on  a  staff,  and  trembling  as  he  went. 
fm,  zestiDg  on  the  threshold  of  the  gate, 
Mnst  a  cypress  pillar  lean'd  his  weight 
faoodi'd  by  the  workman  to  a  polished  plane) ; 
m  tfaoaghtfiil  son  behdd,  and  call'd  his  swain : 
Shese  yiands,  and  this  bread,  Eumaeus !  bear, 
M  let  yon  mendicant  our  plenty  share : 
ipB  let  him  chrde  round  the  suitors'  board, 

try  the  bounty  of  each  gracious  lord. 

kt  him  ask,  encouraged  thus  by  me; 

ill,  alas !  do  want  and  shame  agree ! 

s  lord's  conunand  the  fidthful  servant  bears: 

seeming  b^^gar  answers  with  his  prayers. 

be  Telemachus !  in  eyery  deed 
e  him,  Jove !   in  every  wish  succeed ! 
■id,  the  portion  from  his  scm  ccnvey'd 
smiles  receiving  on  his  scrip  he  laid.  \ 

as  the  minstrel  swept  the  sounding  wire, 
fed,  and  ceaa'd  when  silence  held  the  lyre. 
^  as  the  suitors  from  the  banquet  rose, 
muwtL  prompts  the  man  of  mighty  woes 
^  tmpt  their  bounties  with  a  suppliant's  art, 
Mleun  the  generous  from  th'  ignoble  heart 
«t  bat  his  soul,  resentful  as  humane, 
tais  to  full  vengeance  dl  th'  offending  train) ; 
Kdi  speaking  eyes,  and  voice  of  plaintive  sound, 
^dde  he  moves,  imploring  all  around. 
N  proud  fed  pity,  and  relief  bestow, 
Ith  sudi  an  image  touch'd  of  human  woe; 
^■hing  all,  their  wonder  they  confess, 
^d  eye  the  m'an,  majestic  in  distress. 
^Thfle  thus  they  gaze  and  question  with  their  eyes, 
l«  bold  Melanthius  to  their  thought  replies. 
p-  lords !  this  stranger  of  gigantic  port 
^  good  Eumsus  usher'd  to  ^our  court.  M 

i 
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Full  well  I  mark'd  the  featozes  of  his  face, 
Though  all  unknown  his  dime,  or  noUe  race 

And  is  this  present,  swineheird !  of  lity  han 
Bring*8t  thou  Uiese  vagnmts  to  infest  the  lan^ 
(Returns  Antinoiis  with  retorted  eye) 
Objects  uncouth,  to  check  the  genial  joy. 
Enough  of  these  our  court  already  grace, 
Of  giant  stomach,  and  of  &mi8h'd  fiioe. 
Such  guests  EunuBus  to  his  country  brings, 
To  share  our  feast,  and  lead  the  life  of  kingi. 

To  whom  the  hospitaUe  swain  rejoin'd: 
Thy  passion,  prince,  belies  thy  knowing  nmid 
Who  calls,  from  distant  nations  to  his  own. 
The  poor,  distinguished  by  their  wants  akne! 
Round  the  wide  wodd  are  sou^t  thoae  men  i 
Who  public  structures  raise,  or  who  design; 
Those  to  whose  eyes  the  gods  their  wBjn  revn 
Or  bless  with  salutary  arts  to  heal ; 
Bu|  chief  to  poets  such  respect  belongs. 
By  rival  nations  courted  for  their  songs ; 
These  states  invite,  and  mighty  kings  admire, 
Wide  as  the  sun  displays  his  vital  fire. 
It  is  not  so  with  want !  how  few  that  feed 
A  wretch  unhappy,  merely  for  his  need ! 
Unjust  to  me,  and  all  that  serve  the  state, 
To  love  Ulysses  is  to  raise  thy  hate. 
For  me,  suffice  the  approbation  won 
Of  my  great  mistress,  and  her  godlike  son* 

To  him  Telemachus.     No  more  incense 
The  man  by  nature  prone  to  insolence : 
Injurious  minds  just  answers  but  provokfr— 
Then  turning  to  Antinoiis,  thus  he  spoke. 
Thanks  to  thy  care !  whose  absolute  coamSD^ 
Thus  drives  the  stranger  from  our  court  and  Jam 
Heaven  bless  its  owner  with  a  better  mind .' 
From  envy  free,  to  charity  indinU 
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Penelope  and  J  afford : 

oe  I  be  bounteoug  of  Ulysses'  board. 

other's  is  thy  hand  so  dow  ? 

lore  mrett  tQ  spoil  than  to  bestow  ? 

^  great  Tekmadias !  this  lofty  strain  ? 

cries  wiiAi  insqleiit  disdain) ; 

ke  minctif  eray  suitor  gave, 

this  twelvemonth  should  not  see  the  slave. 

je,  and  lifting  high  above  the  board 

aons  footstool,  shook  it  at  his  lord. 

ith  equal  toid  confenr'd  the  bread ; 

ia  scrip,, and  to  the  threshold  sped ; 

eforo. Antinojis  st/c^p'd,  and  said : 

y  firiend  J.  thoim  dost  not  seem  the  worst 

Gxeek8,,ibuiprince.like  and  the  first ; 

a  dignity,  be  first  in  worth, 

U  pcaise . Aee  through  the  bouiidless  earth. 

oy'fl  in  luxury  of  state 

^ves  man  the  envied  name  of  great ;    . 

irvsnts,  fiaends,  were  mine  in  better  days ; 

tality  was  then  my  praise; 

arrowing  soul  I  pour'd  delight, 

ty  stood  smiling  in  my  sight. 

i)U.goveming,  whose  only  will 

I  fiiite,  and  mingles  good  with  ill, 

0  punish  my  pursuit  of  gain) 

ig  pirates  o'er  th'  Egyptian  main : 

s  silver. flood  our.ships  we  moor ; 

:ommission'd  straight  the  coast  explore ; 

ent  of  mind,  with  lawless  will 

7  ravage,  and  the  natives  kilL 

U^g  clamour  to  their  city  flies, 

and  foot  in  mingled  tumults  rise : 

ling  dawn  reveals  the  hostile  fields, 

h  bristly  spears,  and  gleaming  shields : 
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Jove  thundered  on  their  side :  our  fpaakf  held 
We  tum'd  to  flight ;  the  gathering  Tengeiiice  i 
On  all  parts  nmnd,  and  heaps  on  hei^  lay  desi 
Some  few  the  foe  in  servitude  detain ; 
Death  ill  exchang'd  for  bondage  and  for  pain ! 
Unhappy  me  a  Cyprian  took  aboard. 
And  gave  to  Dmetor,  Cyprus*  hau^ty  loid: 
Hither,  to  'scape  his  chains,  my  course  I  steer, 
Still  cursed  by  fortune,  and  insulted  here! 

To  whom  AntinoUs  thus  his  rage  exj^est: 
Mliat  god  has  plagu'd  us  with  this  gonnaDd  giM^' 
Unless  at  distance,  wretch  !  thou  keep  bdund, 
Another  isle,  than  Cyprus  more  unkind. 
Another  Egypt,  shalt  thou  quickly  find. 
From  all  thou  begg*st,  a  bold  audacious  slave; 
Nor  all  can  give  so  much  as  thou  canst  crave.      ^ 
Nor  wonder  I,  at  such  profusion  shown ; 
Shameless  they  give,  who  give  what's  not the^^'f-. 

The  chief,  retiring :  Souls,  like  that  in  thee,      .i 
111  suit  such  forms  of  grace  and  dignity. 
Nor  will  that  hand  to  utmost  need  aff(nd 
The  smallest  portion  of  a  wasteful  board. 
Whose  luxury  whole  patrimonies  sweeps. 
Yet  starving  want,  amidst  the  riot,  weeps* 

The  haughty  suitor  with  resentment  bunu, 
And,  sourly  smiUng,  this  reply  returns : 
Take  that,  ere  yet  thou  quit  this  princely  thioi^t 
And  dumb  for  ever  be  thy  slanderous  tongue ! 
He  said,  and  high  the  whirling  tripod  flung< 
His  shoulder-blade  received  th'  ungentle  shock; 
He  stood,  and  mov'd  not,  like  a  marble  rock; 
But  shook  his  thoughtful  head,  nor  more  complain  »i 
Sedate  of  soul,  his  character  sustain^. 
And  inly  form'd  revenge :  then  back  withdrew; 
Before  his  feet  the  well-fill'd  scrip  he  threw, 
And  thus  with  semblance  mild  addressed  the  ere*- 
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rhsi  I  speak  your  princely  mindi  approve, 
and  liTak  in  thia  noUe  love ! 
lie  hurt  I  grievtB,  but  fbr  the  cause, 
the  swofd  our  oountry'g  quarrel  draws, 
ifending  what  is  justly  dear, 
!ara  impartial  some  broad  wooud  we  bear ; 
cBons  motive  dignifies  the  scar, 
mere  want,  how  hard  to  safEa  wrong ! 
lings  enoogh  of  oAer  ilk  along ! 
njuatioe  never  be  secure, 
t  levoigB,  and  gods- assart  the  poor, 
hall  lay  low  the  proud  aggressoc^s  head, 
ike  the  dust  AntinoOs'  bridal  bed. 
e,wielch!  and  eat  thy  biead  without  oflfence 
dtor  cried),  or  force  shall  drag  thee  hence, 
illuou^  the  public  sfteet, and  cast  thee  there, 
1^  csrcass  fbr  the  hounds  to  tear. 
Kudoos  deed  the  general  anger  mov'd, 
'n  the  worst,  condemn'd  i  and  some  reproved, 
vet  chief  for  wars  like  these  renowned  ? 
the  stranger  and  the  poor  to  wound. 
it  thy  hand  1  if  in  this  low  disguise 
er,  perhaps,  scmie  inmate  of  the  skies ; 
(cunous  €£t  of  mortal  actions)  deign 
08  like  these  to  round  the  earth  and  main, 
Qd  unjust  recording  in  their  mind, 
^  sore  eyes  inspecting  all  mankind. 
iiBSGhus,  absorpt  in  thought  severe, 
^*d  deep  anguish,  though  he  shed  no  tear; 
^  dark  brow  of  silent  sorrow  shook ; 
'  tfam  his  mother  to  her  virgins  spoke : 
^  and  liis  may  the  bright  god  of  day 
^  hihospitable  blow  repay !' 
i^MBe  replies :  '  If  Jove  receives  my  prayer, 
^  survives  to  breathe  to-morrow's  air.' 

a2 
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An,  til  an  fbei,  and  miadik 
AndnolU  most  t»  ^oomy  death 
(RepHfli  the  queen) :  the  Strang 
And  mdting  pity  toftetted  erer 
From  ereiy  odier  hand  lediess 
But  fell  AntinoQs  answer'd  wit 
Amidst  her  maids  thus  tpcke  tl 
Then  bade  Eumasus  call  the  pil 
Much  of  th*  experience  man  I 
If  or  his  certain  eye,  or  listening 
Have  leam'd  the  fortunes  of  m] 
Thus  she,  and  good  EomsBus  ti 

A  private  audience  if  thy  gra 
The  stranger's  words  may  ease 
His  sacred  doquenoe  in  balm  di 
And  the  sooth*d  heart  widi  seen 
Three  days  hare  spent  their  bea 
Their  sil^t  journey,  since  his  t 
Unfinish'd  yet ;  and  yet  I  thirsi 
As  when  some  heaven- taught  p 
(Suspending  sorrow  with  celesti 
Breathed  from  the  gods  to  softer 
Time  steals  away  with  unregan 
And  the  soul  hears  him,  thougl 

Ulysses  late  he  saw,  on  Creta 
(His  father's  guestX  for  Minos* 
He  now  but  waits  the  wind,  to  ^ 
With  boundless  treasure,  from  '. 

To  this  the  queen.  The  wan 
While  yon  luxurious  race  indulg 
Devour  the  grazing  ox,  and  bro' 
And  turn  my  generous  vintage  d 
For  where 's  an  arm,  like  thine, 
To  curb  wild  riot,  and  to  punisli 

She  spoke.  Telemachus  thee 
Constrained,  his  nostril  echo'd  tb 
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°"^5?  ^^«cn  the  happy  omen  blest : 
»»T^^«i»e  impious  fell,  by  Fate  opprest !' 
\*^^aBUB:  Bring  the  stranger,  fly! 
.\f  my  qvieations  meet  a  true  reply, 
itfdvith  a  decent  robe  he  shall  retire, 
"'^•^^aoii  which  his  wants  require. 
» «pclke  Penelope.     Eumaeus  flies 
JTOteoas  haj^  ^^  ^  Ulysses  cries. 

(jjaem  invites  thee,  venerable  guest ! 
""^n^tinct  moves  her  troubled  breast, 
^W  absent  lord  from  thee  to  gam 
°^^  snd  soothe  her  soul's  eternal  pain. 
"  ^  ^othfol  thou,  her  grateful  mind 
'obes  a  present  has  designed : 
J  &vour  in  the  royal  eye, 
|f^  Wants  her  subjects  ^all  supply, 
■ti&di  alone  (the  patient  man  replied) 
^"^  shall  dictate,  and  my  lips  shall  guide, 
to  me,  one  common  lot  was  given, 
woes,  alas !  involv'd  by  Heaven. 
^liisfiites  I  know ;  but  check'd  by  fear 
S  the  hand  of  violence  is  here : 
^^dless  wrongs  the  starry  skies  invade, 
^^'d  suppliants  sedc  in  vain  for  aid. 
^  a  space  the  pensive  queen  attend, 
^'^  my  story  till  the  sun  descend; 
^  ^  Rich  robes  as  suppliants  may  require, 
^M  and  cheerful  by  the  genial  fire, 
Wad  uproar  and  lawless  riot  cease, 
.^  pleased  ear  receive  my  words  in  peace. 

t^  to  the  queen  returns  the  gentle  swain : 
•*y  (she  cries),  does  fear,  or  shame,  detain 
^J^Utious  stranger  ?  With  the  begging  kind 
?**  «uit8  but  iH.    Eumaeus  thus  rejoin'd : 
^  Only  asks  a  more  propitious  hour. 
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At  evening  mild  (meet  wason  to  ceofier) 
By  turns  to  question,  and  by  turns  to  heads'' 

Whoe'er  this  guest  (the  prudent  queea  m 
His  every  step  and  every  thought  is  wise. 
For  men  like  these  on  earth  he  shall  not  £n 
In  all  the  miscreant  race  of  human  kind. 

Thus  she.    Eumsus  all  her  words  Atxends 
And,  parting,  to  the  suitor  powers  descends; 
There  seeks  Telemachus,  and  thus  apart 
In  whispers  breathes  the  fondness  of  his  heart 

The  time,  my  lord,  invites  me  to  repair 
Hence  to  the  lodge ;  my  charge  demands  my  ^ 
These  sons  of  murder  thirst  thy  life  to  take; 
O  guard  it,  guard  it,  for  thy  servant's  sake! 

Thanks  to  my  friend,  he  cries ;  but  now  the 
Of  night  draws  on,  go  seek  the  rural  bower: 
But  first  refresh :  and  at  the  dawn  oi  day 
Hither  a  victim  to  the  gods  convey. 
Our  life  to  Heaven's  immortal  powers  we  trus 
Safe  in  their  care,  for  Heaven  protects  the  jus 

Observant  of  his  voice,  Eumaeus  sate 
And  fed  recumbent  on  a  chair  of  state. 
Then  instant  rose,  and  as  he  movM  along, 
'Twas  riot  all  amid  the  suitor  throng. 
They  feast,  they  dance,  and  raise  the  mirthfu 
Till  now,  declining  toward  the  close  of  day, 
The  sun  obliquely  shot  his  dewy  ray. 
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x*d  in  thought  the  pensiye  hero  sate, 
At  approached  the  royal  gate ; 
grant  of  the  giant  kind, 
if  manhood,  of  a  coward  mind  t 
to  feast,  insatiate  to  devour 
tendant  on  ihe  genial  hour. 
;  mother's  knees,  when  babe  he  lay, 
Amseus  on  his  nata]  day : 
s  associates  call'd  the  boy, 
e  common  messenger  to  fly ; 
le  expressive  of  th'  employ, 
own  roof,  with  meditated  blows, 
)  drive  the  man  of  mighty  woes, 
otard !  hence,  and  timely  speed  thy  way, 
1  in  vengeance  thou  repent  thy  stay ; 
h  nods  assent  yon  princely  train  ! 
ing  age,  in  mercy  I  refrain ; 
ay !  lest,  if  persuasions  fall, 
idi  blows  more  eloquent  prevail, 
^ith  stem  regard :  O  insolence, 
o  rail  without  offence ! 
y  gives  without  a  rival  share ; 
harms  not  thee,  to  breathe  this  air : 
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Alike  on  alms  we  both  precarious  li?e : 
And  canst  thou  enTy  when  the  great  rdkfe? 
Know,  from  the  bounteous  heavens  aU  ridies  flow, 
And  what  man  gives,  the  gods  by  man  bestow; 
Proud  as  thou  art,  henceforth  no  more  be  pnwd, 
Lest  I  imprint  my  vengeance  in  thy  blood; 
Old  as  I  am,  should  once  my  fury  bum. 
How  would*st  thou  fly,  nor  ev'n  in  thought  Rton! 

Mere  woman-gluttoo !  (thus  the  churl  repBed); 
A  tongue  so  flippant,  with  a  throat  so  wide ! 
Why  cease  I,  gods  !  to  dash  those  teeth  awty, 
Like  some  wild  boar's,  that  greedy  of  his  piey 
Uproots  the  bearded  corn  ?    Rise,  try  the  fi§^ 
Gird  well  thy  loins,  approach,  and  fed  my  might: 
Sure  of  defeat,  before  the  peefi  engage ; 
Unequal  fight,  when  youth  contends  with  sge!        ^ 

Thus  in  a  wordy  war  their  tongues  display  S 

More  fierce  intents,  preluding  to  the  fray ;  9 

AntinoUs  hears,  and  in  a  jovial  vein. 
Thus  with  loud  laughter  to  the  suitor-train. 

This  happy  day  in  mirth,  my  friends,  employ, 
And  lo !  the  gods  conspire  to  crown  our  joy. 
Sec  ready  for  the  fight,  and  hand  to  hand, 
Yon  surly  mendicants  contentious  stand : 
MTiy  urge  we  not  to  blows  ?  Well  pleasM  they  "fO"*  ; 
Swift  from  tlieir  seats,  and  thickening  fom  a  riDg>    ^ 

To  whom  Antinous.    Lo !  enriched  with  blood, 
A  kid's  well.fatted  entrails  (tastefril  food) 
On  glowing  embers  lie ;  on  him  bestow 
The  choicest  portion  who  subdues  his  foe; 
Grant  him  unrivall*d  in  these  walls  to  stay, 
The  sole  attendant  on  the  genial  day. 

The  lords  applaud :  Ulysses  then  with  art,    • 
And  fears  well  fcign'd,  disguised  his  dauntless  hof^'- 

Worn  as  I  am  with  age,  decay'd  with  woe; 
Say,  is  it  baseness  to  decline  the  foe  ? 
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t !  when  calamity  and  age 

us  youth,  unknown  to  cares,  engage ! 

of  disgrace,  to  try  the  day 

linger  bids,  and  I  obey ; 

npartial  arbiters  of  right, 

id  neutral,  while  we  cope  in  fight 

assent ;  when  straight  his  sacred  head 

uprais'd,  and  sternly  said. 

I  prompted  to  chastise  the  wrong 

insolent ;  confide,  be  strong ! 

s  Gtreek  that  dares  attempt  a  blow, 

makes  Telemachus  his  foe ; 

y  friends  *  shall  guard  the  sacred  ties 

jr,  for  they  are  wise. 

ing  his  strong  loins,  the  king  prepares 

ombat,  and  his  body  bares ; 

his  shoulders,  and  his  nervous  thighs 
968,  like  well-tumM  columns,  rise : 
lest,  his  arms  are  round  and  long, 
ong  joint  Minerva  knits  more  strong 
1  her  chief) :  the  suitor-ciowd 

gaze,  and  gazing  speak  aloud : 
I  shall  Irus  be  no  more  ? 
pends,  and  this  th*  avenging  hour ! 
is  nerves  a  matchless  strength  proclaim, 

well.strung  limbs,  and  brace  his  frame, 
with  fears,  and  sickening  at  the  sight, 
I  th'  unwilling  Irus  to  the  fight ; 
ik  visage  fled  the  coward  blood, 

trembled  as  aghast  he  stood. 

ti  baseness  should  disgrace  the  light ! 

ith,  in  everlasting  night ! 

idnous) ;  can  a  vigorous  foe 

16  to  combat  age  and  woe  ? 

*  AntinoUs  and  Eurymachus. 
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he  spoke,  and  o*er  his  shoulder  flung 
•patc^'d  scrip ;  the  scrip  in  tatters  hung 
uid  k]x»tted  to  a  twisted  thong, 
ling  short,  disdain'd  a  farther  stay; 
palace  measured  back  the  way. 
e  rested,  gathering  in  a  ring, 
with  smila  address'd  their  unknown  king : 
',  may  Jove  and  all  th'  aerial  powers 
f  blessing  crown  thy  happy  hours ! 
»m  to  thy  prowess'd  arm  we  owe 
.  intrusion  of  thy  coward  foe ; 
;  fljring  sail  the  slave  shall  wing 
18,  the  monster  of  a  king, 
ileas'd  he  hears,  Antinous  bears  the  food, 
ilL-£eitted  entrails,  r)^  with  blood : 
ftom  canisters  of  shining  mold 
dus;  and  wines  that  laugh  in  gold : 
he  mildly  cries)  may  Heaven  display 
*  ^bry  o'er  thy  future  day ! 
brave  too  oft  is  doomM  to  bear 
I  of  poverty,  and  stings  of  care, 
m  with  thought  mature  the  king  replies : 
e  speaks  wisely,  when  the  soul  is  wise ; 
thy  father !  in  imperial  state, 
tout  vice,  that  oft  attends  the  great : 
the  sire  art  thou,  the  son,  dedin'd ; 
my  words,  and  grave  them  in  thy  mind ! 
:  breathes,  or  grov'ling  creeps  on  earth, 
is  vain !  calamitous  by  birth : 
ith  power  elate,  in  strength  he  blooms  ; 
ity  creature  on  that  power  presumes : 
1  Heaven  a  sad  reverse  he  feels ; 
to  bear,  'gainst  Heaven  the  wretch  rebels. 
s  changeful,  as  his  bliss  or  woe ; 
when  prosperous,  when  distress'd  too  low. 
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There  was  a  day,  when  with  the  scornful  gnat 
I  BwellM  m  pomp  and  arrogance  of  state; 
Proud  of  the  power  that  to  high  birth  bdoogi; 
And  us'd  that  power  to  justify  my  wrongs.^ 
Then  let  not  man  be  proud ;  but  firm  of  nuno, 
Bear  the  best  humbly,  and  the  worst  resignM; 
Be  dumb  when  Heaven  afflicts !  unlike  yon  ti^ 
Of  haughty  spoilers,  insolently  vain ; 
Who  make  their  queen  and  all  her  wealth  a  pRf  • 
But  vengeance  and  Ulysses  wing  their  way. 

0  may*st  thou,  favour'd  by  some  guardian  po«0) 
Far,  far  be  distant  in  that  deathfnl  hour ! 

For  sure  I  am,  if  stem  Ulysses  breathe, 
These  lawless  riots  end  in  blood  and  death. 

Then  to  the  gods  the  rosy  juice  he  pours, 
And  the  drain'd  goblet  to  the  chief  restores. 
Stung  to  the  soul,  o'ercast  with  holy  dread, 
He  shook  the  graceful  honours  of  his  head; 
His  boding  mind  the  future  woe  forestalls, 
In  vain !  by  great  Tclemachus  he  falls. 
For  Pallas  seals  his  doom :  all  sad  he  turns 
To  join  the  peers ;  resumes  his  throne,  and  mourn 

Meanwhile  Minerva  with  instinctive  fires 
Thy  soul,  Penelope,  from  Heaven  inspires ; 
With  flattering  hopes  the  suitors  to  betray. 
And  seem  to  meet,  yet  fly,  the  bridal  day : 
Thy  husband's  wonder,  and  thy  son's,  to  raise; 
And  crown  the  mother  and  the  wife  with  praise. 
Then,  while  the  streaming  sorrow  dims  her  eyes, 
Thus  with  a  transient  smile  the  matron  cries: 

Eurynome  !  to  go  where  riot  reigns 

1  feel  an  impulse,  though  my  soul  disdains ; 
To  my  lov*d  son  the  snares  of  death  to  show. 
And  in  the  traitor-friend  unmask  the  foe ; 
Who,  smooth  of  tongue,  in  purpose  insincere, 
Hides  fraud  in  smiles,  while  death  is  ambushed  tb* 


THE  ODYSSEY.  367 

y  son,  nor  be  ihe  warning  vain 
igest  of  the  royal  train) ; 
lointed,  and  adom*d,  descend ; 
anna,  bid  every  grace  attend ; 
wing  tears  awhile  guppress; 
ilge  the  sorrow,  not  repress, 
ins :  to  thee  a  son  is  given, 
idness,  parents  ask  of  Heaven. 
bear,  returns  the  queen,  forbear, 
talk  not  of  vain  beauty's  care; 
he,  since  he  no  longer  sees 
for  whom  alone  I  wish  to  please, 
tore  Ulysses  from  this  coast 
le  bloom  these  cheeks  could  boast. 
.  Autonoe  descend, 
lame  our  steps  attend ; 
tie  virtue,  to  be  seen 
;,  in  the  walks  of  men. 
Surynome  the  mandate  bears, 
[inerva  shoots  with  guardian  cares ; 
ses,  as  the  couch  she  press'd, 
asing,  deep,  and  death-like  rest, 
uty  every  feature  arms, 
■>  glow,  and  lights  up  all  her  charms, 
ing  eyes  awakes  the  fires 
!  to  kindle  soft  desires) ; 
mb  an  air  majestic  sheds, 
^ory  o*er  her  bosom  spreads, 
nes,  when  with  a  measured  bound 
tiding  swims  th'  harmonious  round, 
Graces  in  the  dance  she  moves, 
kzing  gods  with  ardent  loves, 
(kies  her  flight  Minerva  bends, 
en  the  damsel  train  descends : 
steps,  her  flowing  eyes  unclose : 
ipes,  and  thus  renews  her  woes. 
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However  'tis  wdl ;  that  deep  swhOe  on  ftee 
With  soft  forgetfidnese,  s  wietch  like  me; 
Oh!  were  it  giren  to  yield  this. tmiieBtbna^    '^ 
Send^  oh !  Diana,  send  the  sleep  of  deaUit  \ 

Why  must  I  waste  a  tedious  life  in  teais,  '• 

Nor  bury  in  the  silent  grave  my  caies  ? 
O  my  Ulysses !  erer-honourM  name  1  j 

For  thee  I  mourn  till  death  dissdves  my  ftime. 

Thus  wailing,  slow  and  sadly  she  descendit 
On  either  hand  a  damsel  train  attends : 
Full  where  the  dome  its  shining  valves  eipttdii 
Radiant  before  the  gazing  peen  she  standi; 
A  veil  translucent  o*er  her  brow  dispky'd, 
Her  beauty  seems,  and  only  seems,  to  shade: 
Sudden  she  lightens  in  their  daided  eyes, 
And  sudden  flames  in  every  bosom  rise; 
They  send  their  eager  souls  Irith  every  look, 
Till  silence  thus  th*  imperial  matron  broke: 

O  why!  my  son,  why  now  no  more  appesn 
That  warmth  of  soul  that  uig'd  thy  younger  yaw' 
Thy  riper  days  no  growing  worth  impart, 
A  man  in  stature,  still  a  boy  in  heart ! 
Thy  well-knit  frame  unprofitably  stiiMig, 
Speaks  thee  a  hero,  from  a  hero  spnmg : 
But  the  just  gods  in  vain  those  gifts  bestow, 
O  wise  alone  in  form,  and  brave  in  sliow ! 
Heavens !  could  a  stranger  feel  oppression*!  bind 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  couldst  thou  tamely  itiod* 
If  thou  the  8tranger*s  righteous  cause  dedioe, 
His  is  the  sufferance,  but  the  shame  is  thine. 

To  whom,  with  filial  awe,  the  prince  returw: 
Tliat  generous  soul  with  just  resentment  buniiJ 
Yet  taught  by  time,  my  heart  has  leam*d  to  ^ 
For  others'  good,  and  melt  at  others'  woe; 
But,  impotent  these  riots  to  repel, 
I  bear  their  outrage,  though  my  soul  rebel; 
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d  the  snaxoi  of  death  I  tread, 
s  kaga'd  in  impioiis  umon  diead ; 
inrhnelBtheini  this  wioog  prooeedi 
nd  the  gaikf  Iras  hleeds. 
Fove !  or  htt  whoee  anns  display 
f  Jote^  or  him  who  rules  the  day  ! 
»i]d  suitns,  who  Ucentioiis  tiead 
,  witiiin  these  eourts  like  Irus  bled : 
head  tottering,  as  with  wine  opporest, 
ops,  and  nodding  knocks  his  breast ; 
move,  hb'Staggering  feet  deny 
wretdi  the  prhrilege  to  fly. 
le  queen  Eorymacfaus  re^es : 
d,  and  not  mote  fair  than  wise ! 
se  through  all  her  hundred  states  survey 
charms,  all  Oreeoe  would  own  thy  sway, 
ds  contest  ^  glorious  prize, 
realms  to  gase  upon  thy  eyes ; 
yvdiest  of  the  lovdy  kind, 
set,  and  complete  in  mind, 
turns  the  queen,  when  from  tiiis  shore 
I,  then  beauty  was  no  more ! 
areed  these  eyes  no  more  should  keep 
i  grace,  but  only  serve  to  weep, 
turn,  whate*er  my  beauties  prove, 
i8t ;  my  brightest  charm  is  love, 
hou  all  art  mine  t  the  gods  o*ercast 
I  woes,  that  long,  ah  long  must  last ! 
y  my  heart  retains  the  day 
}re  my  royal  Iwd  away : 
ly  hand,  and,  Oh  my  spouse !  I  leave 
e  cried),  perhaps  to  find  a  grave : 
the  Trojans  bold  ;  they  boast  the  skill 
'eather*d  arrow  wings  to  kill, 
pear,  and  guide  the  rushing  car 
il  inroad  through  the  walks  of  war. 
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My  sentence  is  gone  forth,  and  'tis  decreed  \ 

Perhaps  by  righteous  Heaven  that  I  most  bleed!  i 
My  fiuher,  mother,  all  I  trust  to  thee; 
To  them,  to  them  transfer  the  love  of  me ; 
But,  when  my  son  grows  man,  the  roysl  sway 
Resign,  and  happy  be  thy  bridal  day ! 
Such  were  his  words ;  and  Hymen  now  prepsM 
To  light  his  torch,  and  give  me  up  to  caies; 
Th' afflictive  hand  of  wrathfiilJoTe  to  bear: 
A  wretch  the  most  complete  that  breathes  the  air! 
Fallen  ev'n  below  the  rights  to  woman  doe  I         ' 
Careless  to  please,  with  insolence  ye  woo ! 
The  generous  lovers,  studious  to  succeed. 
Bid  their  whole  herds  and-flocks  in  banquets  bMt' 
By  precious  gifts  the  vow  sincere  display  s 
You,  only  you,  make  her  ye  love  your  prey. 

Well  pleas*d  Ulysses  ham  his  queen  decdve 
The  suitor-train,  and  raise  a  thirst  to  give : 
False  hopes  she  kindles,  but  those  hopes  betnf)     * 
And  promise,  yet  elude,  the  bridal  day. 

While  yet  she  speaks,  the  gay  Antinous  cries, 
Offspring  of  kings,  and  more  than  woman  wise! 
'Tis  right ;  Ws  man's  pren^ative  to  give. 
And  custom  bids  thee  without  shame  receive; 
Yet  never,  never,  from  thy  dome  we  move, 
Till  H3rmen  lights  the  torch  of  spousal  love. 

The  peers  despatched  their  heralds  to  convef 
The  gifts  of  love :  with  speed  they  take  the  wsj*      J 
A  robe  Antinous  gives  of  shining  dyes. 
The  varying  hues  in  gay  confusion  rise  ^  - 

Rich  from  the  artist's  hand  !     Twelve  clasps  of  g* 
Close  to  the  lessening  waist  the  vest  infold! 
Down  from  the  swelling  loins  the  vest  unbound 
Floats  in  bright  waves  redundant  o'er  the  grouw* 
A  bracelet  rich  with  gold,  with  amber  gay, 
That  shot  efiiilgence  like  the  solar  ray, 
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B  preflents :  and  ear-nngs  bright, 
Stan,  that  cast  a  trembling  light. 
in  a  necklace  wrought  with  art ; 
>eer,  expressif  e  of  his  heart, 
ws :  this  done,  the  queen  ascends, 
3hind  her  damsel  train  attends, 
he  dance  they  form  the  vocal  strain, 
us  leads  forth  the  starry  train  ; 
!  raises,  as  the  daylight  fades, 
ardetin  the  deepening  shades, 
heaped  with  copious  fires  display 
palace  a  fictitious  day ; 
to  space  the  torch  wide-beaming  bums, 
ly  damsels  trim  the  rays  by  turns. 
I  the  king :  ill  suits  your  sex  to  stay 
men !  ye  modest  nudds,  away ! 
e  queen  the  spindle  guide ;  or  cull 
n  of  her  cares)  the  silver  wool ; 
sk  the  torches  to  supply 
i  morning  lamp  adorns  the  sky ; 
;  morning,  widi  unwearied  care, 
nratch ;  for  I  have  leam*d  to  bear, 
they  heard:  Melantho,  fair  and  young, 
from  the  loins  of  DoUus  sprung, 
he  queen  her  yean  an  in£uit  led, 
ift  fondness  of  a  daughter  bred) 
des :  regardless  of  the  cares 
aidures,  polluted  joys  she  shares 
nth  Eurymachus :  with  eyes 
disdain,  the  wanton  thus  replies. 
X  wanden  thy  distempered  brain, 
intruder  on  a  princely  train  ? 
e  vagrants*  rendezvous  repair ; 
some  black  forge  the  midnight  air. 
is  boldness  from  a  turn  of  soul, 
entious  from  the  copious  bowl  ? 

a 


Is  it  tbit  Tmqouh'd  Ir 
A  foe  mtj  meet  thee  of 
WhOf  ihoTtcDing  with  a 
iihall  lend  thee  howling 

To  whom  wilh  liowni 
Thf  lord  Khali  cuib  ih>t 
Know,  to  Telemachns  I 
The  Kou^c,  the  Kourge 

Wilh  comdoUB  ibBint 
Kor  longer  dmM  luMaiD 

Then  to  the  serrile  tai 
Hit  royal  haadi :  cadi  ti 
Whb  added  da;  imeui 
Absorpt  in  thought,  on  i 
And  now  the  mutial  ma 
To  rouK  Ulfssea,  pointi 
Scornful  of  age,  to  taunt 
Thoughtleu  and  gay,  Ei 

Hear  me  (he  cries),  my 
Some  god,  no  doubt,  tbu 
The  bhining  baldnesa  of  1 
It  Bills  out  torch-light,  ■ 

Then  lo  the  king  that 
Say,  if  Urge  bin  can  ten 
Those  hands  in  work  ;  U 
To  dicBS  the  walk,  and  f 
So  food  and  lainuDt  corn 
But  idly  thus  ihy  soul  p 
And  starve  by  strolling,  i 
^  To  whom  ioc^ia^d :  S 
In  mal  tasks  beneath  th 

Foodless  the  scythe  alon 
Or  should  we  labour  wh 
With  stecn  of  equal  stn 
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ly  labours,  how  thy  wondering  eyes 
Uie  sable  field  at  once  arise ! 
ve  dire  war  tmloose,  with  spear  and  shield, 
ing  helm,  I  tread  th*  ensanguin'd  field, 
le  ran  i  then  would'st  thou,  woold'st  thou,-. 

me  glutton,  in  that  glorious  day  ? 
Ujudging  thoughts  the  brave  disgrace ; 
injurious  art,  not  I  am  base, 
eem  brave  among  a  coward  train ! 
,  thou  art  not  valorous,  but  vain. 
jM  the  stem  Ulysses  rise  in  might, 
»  would  seem  too  narrow  for  thy  fiight         , 
rtt  he  speaks,  Eurymachus  replies, 
^nation  flashing  from  his  eyes : 
with  justice  might  deserve  the  wrong, 
ot  punish  that  opprobrious  tongue. 
to  Uie  great,  and  uncontroll'd, 
ram  wine,  or  innate  folly,  bold  ? 
[lese  outrages  from  Irus  flow, 
» triumph  o'er  a  worthless  foe ! 
and  with  full  force  a  footstool  threw : 
om  his  arm,  with  erring  rage  it  flew : 
.utious  of  the  vengeful  foe, 

he  ground,  and  disappoints  the  blow.  ^ 

outh  who  deals  the  goblet  round,  A 

I  shoulder  it  inflicts  a  wound ;  y 

m  his  hand  the  sounding  goblet  flies,  1 

,  he  reels,  he  falls,  and  breathless  lies.  | 

uproar  and  clamour  mounts  the  sky, 
il  thus  the  peers  indignant  cry : 
stranger  sunk  to  realms  beneath, 
.ck  realms  of  darkness  and  of  death, 
trod  these  shores !  to  strife  he  draws 
8t  peer ;  and  what  the  weighty  cause  ? 
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BOO  K  XIX. 


The  DUcmcry  of  UIj/ik 
Ulywea  and  his  aon  retnoie  th 
annourj.  Ulyiaeii,  in  conva 
giies  a  fictidouB  accouDt  of 
Buurea  ha  he  hod  formed;  en 
in  Cen« ;  and  describes  ezactl] 
■fGrma  to  hare  heud  of  him 
qnvtia,  and  that  hia  letuin  ii 
month.  He  then  goes  to  bait 
Euryclea,  who  diKortn  him 
scar  upon  his  I«,  which  he 
hunting  the  wild  boat  on  P 
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mitiHG  secret  wi""^^  stay  4  • 
lathe  don*  aWtoe^y^jV^bteast; 

«»t  convey  *«*  *^ii&  «cret  c«e : 

««>»»»  «»°"',Tv»  die  8uitt«-*^  .^ . 
,«^dem.»aabyd^^^^feMP- 

W«hethdtf«»?'*^  natal  coast, 

^gat,  that  Jove  the  V^        ^  e^  fit-d, 

H&me  the  hnd^f^*  «,  d>e  wge  oo«««»<^ 
i?«Etaydea*tt*.  secaK*^''^^ 

Plese  »««**I.Trmv  thoughUeM  '"^^„g  flame. 
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rith  tapen  flaming  day  his  Hain  attends, 
bright  akove  th*  obsequious  youth  ascends : 
t  dumberous  shades  his  drooping  eyelids  dose. 
I  on  her  eastern  throne  Aurora  glows. 
Ilulst,  fimning  plans  of  death,  Ulysses  staid, 
Mmndl  secret  with  the  martial  maid ; 
endant  nymphs  in  beauteous  order  wut 
3  queen,  descending  from  her  bower  of  state, 
r  dieeks  the  wanner  blush  of  Venus  wear, 
Mten'd  with  coy  Diana^s  pensive  air. 
irory  seat  with  silver  ringlets  grac'd, 
fiunM  Icmalius  wrought,  the  menials  placed : 
ih  ivory  silver*d  thick  the  footstool  shone, 
ar  which  the  panther's  various  hide  was  thrown, 
e  sovereign  seat  with  graceful  air  she  pressed ; 
difieroit  tasks  their  toil  the  nymphs  addressed : 
e  golden  goblets  some,  and  some  restor'd 
sn  stains  of  luxury  the  polish'd  board : 
ese  to  remove  th'  expiring  embers  came, 
hile  those  with  unctuous  fir  foment  the  flame. 
Twas  then  Melantho  with  imperious  mien 
Dew*d  th'  attack,  incontinent  of  spleen : 
aant,  she  cried,  ofTensive  to  my  sight ! 
em  not  in  ambush  here  to  lurk  by  night, 
o  the  woman-state  asquint  to  pry ; 
^y-devourer,  and  an  evening  spy  ! 
grant,  begone  1  before  this  blasdng  brand 
^  urge— and  wavM  it  hissing  in  her  hand. 
Ih*  iogulted  hero  rolls  his  wrathful  eyes, 
^  Why  so  turbulent  of  soul  ?  he  cries ; 
Q  these  lean  shrivellM  limbs  unnerved  with  age, 
tese  poor  but  honest  ngs,  enkindle  rage  K 
crowds,  we  wear  the  badge  of  hungry  fate ; 
^beg,  degraded  from  superior  state ! 
*>«tiain'd  a  rent-charge  on  the  rich  I  live ; 
^uc'd  to  crave  the  good  I  once  could  give : 
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A  palace,  wealth,  and  slaves,  I  late  posaeis'd, 
And  aU  that  makes  the  great  be  caUM  (be  Uess'd: 
My  gate,  an  emblem  of  my  open  soul, 
Embrac'd  the  poor,  and  dealt  a  bounteous  dole. 
Scorn  not  the  sad  reverse,  injurious  maid! 
'Tis  Jove's  high  will,  and  be  his  will  obey'd ! 
Nor  think  thyself  exempt :  that  rosy  prime 
Must  share  the  general  doom  of  with^g  tinoe: 
To  some  new  channel  soon  the  changeful  tide 
Of  royal  grace  th'  offended  queen  may  guide; 
And  her  lov'd  lord  unplume  thy  towering  pride. 
Or  were  he  dead,  'tis  wisdom  to  beware : 
Sweet  blooms  the  prince  beneath  Apollo's  care; 
Your  deeds  with  quick  impartial  eye  surveys, 
Potent  to  punish  what  he  cannot  praise. 

Her  keen  reproach  had  reach'd  the  sovereign's  e«i 
Loquacious  insolent !  she  cries,  forbear: 
To  thee  the  purpose  of  my  soul  I  told ; 
Venial  discourse,  unblam'd,  with  him  to  hold; 
The  storied  labours  of  my  wandering  lord, 
To  soothe  my  grief  he  haply  may  record : 
Yet  him,  my  guest,  thy  venom'd  rage  hath  stung  J 
Thy  head  shaU  pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  tongue! 
But  thou  on  whom  my  palace  cares  depend, 
Eurynome,  regard  the  stranger-friend : 
A  seat,  soft  spread  with  furry  spoils,  prepare; 
Due-distant  for  us  both  to  speak,  and  hear. 

The  menial  fair  obeys  with  duteous  haste: 
A  seat  adom'd  with  furry  spoils  she  plac'd : 
Due-distant  for  discourse  the  hero  sate ; 
When  thus  the  sovereign  from  her  chair  of  state: 
Reveal,  obsequious  to  my  first  demand. 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  thy  natal  land. 

He  thus :  O  queen !  whose  far-resounding  ^ 
Is  bounded  only  by  the  starry  frame, 
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tm&te  pattern  of  imperial  sway, 

•  pious  rule  a  warlike  race  obey ! 

y  gold  thy  summer  vales  are  dressed ; 

itomns  bold  with  copious  fruit  oppressed : 

Socks  and  herds  each  grassy  plain  is  8tor*d ; 

sh  of  every  fin  thy  seas  afford : 

fcfliaent  joys  the  grateful  realms  confess ; 

^ess  the  Power  that  still  delights  to  bless. 

is  permit  this  prayer,  imperial  dame ! 

r  to  know  my  lineage,  or  my  name : 

ot  this  breast  to  heave,  these  eyes  to  weep ; 

et  oblivion  let  my  sorrows  sleep  ! 

*es  awak'd  will  violate  your  ear ; 

•  this  gay  censorious  train  appear 
r  vapour  melting  in  a  tear. 

ir  g^  the  gods  resumed  (the  queen  rejoinM), 

xr  grace,  and  energy  of  mind ; 

the  dear  partner  of  my  nuptial  joy, 

ir  troops  combined,  to  conquer  Troy. 

d's  protecting  hand  alone  would  raise 

toping  verdure,  and  extend  my  praise ! 

torn  ^e  distant  Samian  shore  resort ; 

^th  Dulichians  joinM,  besiege  the  court : 

iius,  green  with  ever-shady  groves, 

thaca,  presumptuous  boast  £eir  loves : 

ling  on  my  choice  a  second  lord, 

press  the  Hymenssan  rite  abhorr'd. 

^e  thus  mingling  with  domestic  cares, 

■regardless  of  my  state  affairs  ; 

'e  no  stranger- guest,  no  poor  relieve ; 

'er  for  my  lord  in  secret  grieve  !— 

*t,  instinct  by  some  celestial  power, 

^  elusive  of  the  bridal  hour : 

'eers,  I  cry,  who  press  to  gain  a  heart, 

e  dead  Ulysses  claims  no  future  part ; 
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^teans,  dieadAil  with  the  bended  yew, 
^  bold  Pelaigi  bowt  a  native's  due: 
^  Dorians,  plumM  amid  the  files  of  war, 
^«r  ibodful  gldlM  with  fioce  Achaians  share ; 
^^Mnis,  her  capital  of  high  command ; 
^lioe  soepterM  Minoe  with  impartial  hand 
^Tided  right;  each  ninth  revolving  year, 
*y  Jaro*woeiv*d  in  council  to  confer. 
Us  son  Deucalian  bore  successive  sway ; 
Ui  son,  who  gave  me  first  to  view  the  day ! 
*hi  royal  bed  an  elder  issue  blest, 
^omoneus,  whom  Bion  fields  attest 
^matdikss  deeds :  untrain'd  to  martial  toil 
fiv*d  inglorious  in  my  native  isle, 
todions  of  peace,  and  iBthon  is  my  name. 
Twas  dien  to  Crete  the  great  Ulysses  came ; 
*or  elemental  war,  and  wintery  Jove, 
'lom  Malea*s  gusty  cape  his  navy  drove 
To  bright  liudna's  fane ;  the  shelify  coast 
^ere  loud  Amnisus  in  the  deep  is  lost, 
lis  vessels  moor*d  (an  incommodious  port)  ! 
rhe  hero  speeded  to  the  Cnossian  court : 
lident  the  partner  of  his  arms  to  find, 
n  leagues  of  long  commutual  friendship  join'd. 
^ain  hope !  ten  suns  had  warm'd  the  western  strand, 
iinoe  my  brave  brother  with  his  Cretan  band 
lad  sail'd  for  Troy:  but  to  the  genial  feast 
tfy  honour'd  roof  receiv*d  the  royal  guest: 
Beeves  for  his  train  the  Cnossian  peers  assign, 
a  public  treat,  with  jars  of  generous  wine. 
iVelve  days  while  Boreas  vex'd  th*  aerial  space, 
^y  hospitable  dome  he  deign'd  to  grace : 
•And  when  the  north  had  ceas*d  the  stormy  roar, 
He  wing'd  his  voyage  to  the  Phrygian  shore. 

Thus  the  fam*d  hero,  perfected  in  wiles, 
With  £ur  similitude  of  truth  beguiles 
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The  queen*8  attentive  ear :  dksolv'd  in  woe, 
From  her  bright  eyes  the  tears  anboondei  iiov. 
As  snows  collected  on  the  mountain  fiecK; 
When  milder  regions  breathe  a  vernal  bieetf) 
The  fleecy  pile  obeys  the  whispering  gala, 
Ends  in  a  stream,  and  murmurs  through  the  v^^ 
So,  melted  with  the  pleasing  tale  he  told, 
Down  her  fair  cheek  the  copious  torrent  xoDM: , 
She  to  her  present  lord  laments  him  lost, 
And  views  that  object  which  she  wants  the  nKNt! 
Withering  at  heart  to  see  the  weeping  fair, 
His  eyes  look  stem,  and  cast  a  gloomy  state; 
Of  horn  the  stiff  relentless  balls  appear. 
Or  globes  of  iron  fix'd  in  either  sphere ; 
Firm  wisdom  interdicts  the  softening  tear. 
A  speechless  interval  of  grief  ensues. 
Till  thus  the  queen  the  tender  theme  renews. 

Stranger !  that  e*er  thy  hospitable  roof 
Ulysses  graced,  confirm  by  faithful  proof; 
Delineate  to  my  view  my  warlike  Irad, 
His  form,  his  habit,  and  his  train  record. 

'Tis  hard,  he  cries,  to  bring  to  sudden  sight 
Ideas  that  have  winged  their  distant  flight ; 
Rare  on  the  mind  those  images  are  trac*d, 
Whose  footsteps  twenty  winters  have  defacM: 
But  what  I  can,  receive. — In  ample  mode, 
A  robe  of  military  purple  flowM 
O^er  all  his  frame :  illustrious  on  his  breast, 
The  double-clasping  gold  the  king  confest. 
In  the  rich  woof  a  hound,  mosaic  drawn. 
Bore  on  full  stretch,  and  seizM  a  dappled  fiiwo : 
Deep  in  the  neck  his  fangs  indent  their  hold ; 
They  pant  and  struggle  in  the  moving  gold. 
Fine  as  a  filmy  web  beneath  it  shone 
A  vest,  that  dazzled  like  a  cloudless  sun : 
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lin,  who  zoond  him  throngM  to  gaze, 
ler  sigh*d  uDwilling  piaise* 
t  the  wazrior  press'd  to  part, 
ll*d  with  VuloBDian  art: 
)le-tiog*d,  and  radiant  vest, 
qual  to  his  size,  exprest 
ifiil  to  my  honourM  guest. 
Tald  in  his  train  I  knew, 
emn  sad,  of  sable  hue : 
uris  o'erfleec'd  his  bending  head, 
promontory  shoulder  spread ; 
whose  large  soul  alone 
I  an  image  of  his  own. 
the  tempest  of  her  grief  restor'd ; 
she  reoognisM  her  lord : 
storm  was  spent  in  plenteous  showers, 
riting  her  languish^  powers, 
tied,  whom  first  inclement  fate 
e  to  my  hospitable  gate ; 
wants  the  name  of  poor  shall  end : 
'e  honoured,  my  domestic  friend ! 
ti  envied  on  your  native  coast, 
e  with  figured  gold  embost, 
tirs  my  artful  hand  employM, 
'd  lord  this  blissful  bower  enjoy'd : 
roy  erroneous  and  forlorn 
rvive,  and  never  to  return  ! 
ith  pity  touched :  O  royal  dame  ! 
:ious  mind,  and  beauteous  frame, 
)uring  rage  of  grief  reclaim, 
ness  of  your  soul  reprove 
d  I  who  crown'd  your  vii^in-love 
r  blessing  of  a  fair  increase ; 
i*d  with  more  than  mortal  grace : 
)eak,  the  mighty  woe  suspend ; 
ny  tal^ :  to  pleasing  truth  attend. 
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The  royal  object  of  your  dearest  cue 
Breathes  in  no  distant  dime  the  vital  air: 
In  rich  Thesprotia,  and  the  nearer  honnd 
Of  Thessaly,  his  name  I  heard  renownM : 
Without  retinne  to  that  friendly  shore 
Welcomed  with  gifts  of  price,  a  smnless  stcve  f 
His  sacrilegious  train,  who  dar'd  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  god  of  day, 
Were  doom*d  by  Jove,  and  Phoebus'  just  decree, 
To  perish  in  the  rough  Trinacrian  sea. 
To  better  fate  the  blamdess  chief  ordain'd, 
A  floating  fragment  of  the  wreck  regained, 
And  rode  the  storm ;  till,  by  the  billows  tost, 
He  landed  on  the  fair  Phsadan  coast. 
That  race  who  emulate  the  life  of  gods, 
Recdve  him  joyous  to  their  blest  abodes ; 
Large  gifts  conifer,  a  ready  sail  conmiand, 
To  speed  liis  voyage  to  the  Gb^cian  strand. 
But  your  wise  lord  (in  whose  capadous  soul 
High  schemes  of  power  in  just  successicm  roU) 
His  Ithaca  refused  from  favouring  Fate, 
Till  copious  wealth  might  guard  his  regal  state. 
Phedon  the  fact  affirm*d,  whose  sovereign  sway 
Thesprotian  tribes,  a  duteous  race,  obey : 
And  bade  the  gods  this  added  truth  attest 
(While  pure  libations  crowned  the  genial  feast), 
That  anchored  in  his  port  the  vessels  stand. 
To  waft  the  hero  to  his  natal  land. 
I  for  Dulichium  urge  the  watery  way. 
But  first  the  Ulyssean  wealth  survey: 
So  rich  the  value  of  a  store  so  vast 
Demands  the  pomp  of  centuries  to  waste !  * 

The  darling  object  of  your  royal  love 
Was  journey'd  thence  to  Dodonean  Jove; 
By  the  sure  precept  of  the  sylvan  shrine. 
To  form  the  conduct  of  his  great  design: 
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*  soul,  his  stste  to  shroud 
;uifle,  or  eome,  a  khig  ayow'd, 
'OUT  lord ;  nor  longer  doomM  to  lOam, 
grace  this  dear  paternal  dome. 
e  source  of  good,  supreme  in  power ! 
;  genius  of  this  friendly  bower ! 
speedi,  before  the  sun 
longitude  of  heayen  shall  run ; 
ale  empress  of  yon  starry  train 
month  renews  her  &ded  wane, 
assert  his  rightful  reign.  [due, 

nlra !  what  boon !  replied  the  queen,  are 
shall  prove  the  storied  blessing  true  ? 
stum  should  fate  no  more  retard, 
icken  at  thy  rast  reward, 
phetic  fears,  alas !  presage 
of  Destiny's  relentless  rage, 
weep,  nor  will  Ulysses  come, 
^ts  to  send  you  honour*d  home  !— 
ask,  ye  menial  train,  forbear : 
le  stranger,  and  the  bed  prepare  : 
id  palls  the  downy  fleece  adorn : 
[y  with  the  purple  mom, 
hrunk  with  age,  and  stiff  with  toU, 
bath  foment  with  fragrant  oiL 
["eleniacfaus  the  social  feast 
ie,  my  sole  invited  guest ; 
;lect8  to  pay  distinction  due, 
)f  hospitable  right  may  me. 
>f  my  sex  I  most  exceed 
,  when  most  humane  my  deed ; 
:o  the  praise  of  queen  aspire, 
I  permit  that  mean  attire 
feastful  bower.     A  narrow  space 
circle  of  our  destin'd  race ; 
th  good  the  scanty  roimd  to  grace. 
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ea  1  with  officious  care 

friend  the  deansing  bath  prepare : 

8  conceqKindiiig  fortunes  daim, 

jesses,  and  perhaps  the  same ! 

th  woes  my  fancy  paints  him  now ! 

imely  marks  the  caidul  brow. 

bsequious  to  the  mild  command, 

a  roses  with  trembling  hand 

i  torrent  of  her  tearful  eyes  ; 

ipassion'd  to  herself  reidies  s 

f  love,  and  monarch  of  my  cares ! 

i  for  thee  this  wretched  bosom  bears ! 

Jove  who  constant  b^  his  aid  v 
deed,  and  pure  devotion,  paid  ? 
fd  defraud  the  sacred  fane 
ecatombs,  in  order  slain : 
Qplor*d  his  tutelary  power, 
»tract  the  sad  sepulchral  hour ; 
d  for  empire  with  paternal  care, 
[light  recognise  an  equal  heir, 
lead !    The  pious  vows^  are  lost ; 
rgets  him  on  a  foreign  coast ! — 
ce  thee,  poor  guest !  in  wanton  pride 
suit  him,  and  the  young  deride ! 
f  worth  revil'd,  thy  generous  mind 
Y  rite  of  purity  declin*d ; 
icurring  with  my  queen's  command, 
bath  from  this  obsequious  hand, 
notion  shakes  my  anguish'd  breast : 
le  form  Ulysses  seems  exprest : 
wretched  harbour'd  on  our  coast, 
'd  e'er  like  thee  my  master  lost 
if  discover'd  through  the  dark  disguise, 
u>mpo8ure  feign'd,  the  chief  replies : 
our  suffrage  to  the  public  vote ; 
rovL  think  have  all  beholders  thought. 
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rsses  sought ;  with  fond  affection  dear 

rphidiea's  aima  leoeiv'd  the  royal  heir : 

r  ancient  lord*  an  equal  joy  possess'd ; 

tant  he  bade  prepaze  the  genial  feast : 

tteer  to  farm  the  sumptuous  banquet  bled, 

UMe  stately  growth  five  flowery  sunomers  fed : 

I  sons  divide,  and  roast  with  artful  care 

s  limbs ;  th^  all  the  tasteful  viands  share. 

r  ceas'd  discourse  (the  banquet  of  the  soul), 

I  Phoebus  wheeling  to  the  w^tem  goal 

agn'd  the  skies,  and  night  involvM  the  pole* 

dr  drooping  eyes  the  slumberous  shade  oppress'd, 

ni  they  rose,  and  all  retired  to  rest 

(xm  as  the  mom,  new-rob'd  in  purple  light, 

cc*d  with  her  golden  shafts  the  rear  of  night, 

Bses,  and  his  brave  maternal  race 

!  young  Autolyd,  assay  the  chase. 

Dassus,  thick  perplex'd  with  horrid  shades, 

th  deep->mouth*d  hounds  the  hunter-troop  invades ; 

iftt  time  the  sun,  from  ocean's  peaceful  stream. 

Is  o*er  the  lawn  his  horizontal  beam. 

i  pack  impatient  snuff  the  tainted  gale ; 

t  thorny  wilds  the  woodmen  fierce  assail : 

d,  foremost  of  the  train,  his  cornel  spear 

rsses  wav'd,  to  rouse  the  savf^  war. 

!p  in  the  rough  recesses  of  the  wood, 

4rfty  copse,  the  growth  of  ages,  stood ; 

c  winter's  boreal  blast,  nor  thunderous  shower, 

c  solar  ray,  could  pierce  the  shady  bower. 

ith  withered  foliage  strew*d,  a  heapy  store ! 

e  warm  pavilion  of  a  dreacU^ul  boar. 

usM  by  the  bounds'  and  hunters'  mingling  cries, 

e  savf^e  from  his  leafy  shelter  flies ; 

*  Autolycus. 
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With  fiery  glare  his  sanguine  eye-baDs  ahine, 
And  biisdes  high  impale  his  hatdd  diine^ 
Young  Ithacns  advancM,  defies  the  foe, 
Poising  his  lifted  lance  in  act  to  throw ; 
The  savage  renders  vain  the  wound  decreed. 
And  springs  impetuous  with  opponent  speed ! 
His  tusks  oblique  he  aim*d,  the  knee  to  gore; 
Aslope  they  glanc'd,  the  sinewy  fibres  tore, 
And  bar*d  the  bone ;  Uljrsses  undismay'd, 
Soon  with  redoubled  force  the  wound  repaid ; 
To  the  right  shoulder-joint  the  spear  applied: 
His  farther  flank  with  streaming  purple  dy'd : 
On  earth  he  rushM  with  agonising  pain ; 
With  joy  and  vast  surprise,  th*  applauding  train 
Viewed  his  enormous  bulk  extended  on  the  plain* 
With  bandage  firm  Ulysses*  knee  they  bouoHl; 
Then,  chanting  mystic  lays,  the  closing  wound 
Of  sacred  melody  confessed  the  force ; 
The  tides  of  life  regain'd  their  azure  course. 
Then  back  they  led  the  youth  with  loud  acclaim : 
Autolycus,  enamour'd  with  his  fame. 
Confirmed  the  cure ;  and  from  the  Delphic  dome 
With  added  gifts  retum'd  him  glorious  home. 
He  safe  at  Ithaca  with  joy  received, 
Relates  the  chase,  and  early  praise  achiev*d. 

Deep  o'er  his  knee  inseam'd  remained  the  scar : 
Which  noted  token  of  the  woodland  war 
When  Eurydea  found,  th'  ablution  ceasM : 
Down  dropped  the  leg,  from  her  slack  hand  rdeas 
The  mingPd  fluids  from  the  base  redound ; 
The  vase  reclining  floats  the  floor  around ! 
Smiles  dew'd  with  tears  the  pleasing  strife  express 
Of  grief  and  joy,  alternate  in  her  breast 
Her  fluttering  words  in  melting  murmurs  died ; 
At  length  abrupt — My  son ! — my  king  '.—she  cri 
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neck  with  fond  embnu:e  infolding  &st, 
on  the  queen  her  raptur'd  eye  she  cast, 
ent  to  speak  the  mjoniuch  safe  restor'd : 
studious  to  conceal  her  royal  lord, 
erva  fiz'd  her  mind  on  views  remote, 
I  from  the  present  hliss  abstracts  her  thought 
hand  to'  Eurydea's  month  applied, 
ihou  foredoom'd  my  pest  ?  the  hero  cried : 
f  milky  founts  my  infimt  lips  have  drainM : 
i  have  the  Fates  thy  babbling  age  ordain*d 
violate  the  life  thy  youth  sustained  ? 
exile  have  I  told,  with  weeping  eyes, 
U  twenty  annual  jnms  in  distant  skies.: 
kogth  letnm'd,  some  god  inspires  thy  breast 
Imow  thy  king,  and  here  I  stand  confessed, 
is  heayen-discoTei*d  truth  to  thee  consign'd, 
Knre  the  treasure  of  thy  inmost  mind : 
K)  if  the  gods  my  yengeful  arm  sustain, 
A  prostrate  to  my  sword  the  suitor-train ; 
^  their  lewd  mates,  thy  undistinguishM  age 
>Q  bleed  a  victim  to  vindictive  rage. 
IluQ  thus  rejoined  the  dame,  devoid  of  fear : 
bt  words,  my  son,  have  passed  thy  lips  severe  ? 
ep  m  my  soul  the  trust  shall  lodge  secur'd : 
ith  ribs  of  steel,  and  marble  heart,  immur*d. 
hen  Heaven,  auspicious  to  thy  right  avow'd, 
»D  prostrate  to  thy  sword  the  suitor-crowd ; 
e  deeds  I'll  bbizon  of  the  menial  fair ; 
e  lewd  to  death  devote,  the  virtuous  spare, 
rhy  aid  avails  me  not,  the  chief  replied ; 
f  own  eiEperience  shall  their  doom  decide ; 
vitness^judge  precludes  a  long  appeal : 
pee  it  then  thy  monarch  to  conceal. 
Je  said :  obsequious,  with  redoubled  pace, 
•  to  the  fount  conveys  th'  exhausted  vase : 
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The  bath  renew'd,  she  ends  the  pleiaDg  toil 
With  plenteous  unction  of  ambrosial  oil 
Adjusting  to  his  limbs  the  tatter*d  Test, 
His  former  seat  receivM  the  stranger-^uest; 
MHiom  thus  with  pensive  air  the  queen  addiett^i 
Though  night,  dissolving  grief  in  grateful  ctiei 
Your  drooping  eyes  with  soft  oppression  seixe; 
AwhUe,  rductant  to  her  pleasing  force. 
Suspend  the  restful  hour  with  sweet  discoone. 
The  day  (ne^er  brighten'd  with  a  beam  of  joj!) 
My  menials,  and  domestic  cares  employ : 
And,  unattended  by  sincere  repose, 
The  night  assists  my  ever-wakeful  woes : 
When  nature  *8  hush'd  beneath  her  brooding  aM 
My  echoing  griefs  the  starry  vault  invade. 
As  when  the  mondis  are  clad  in  flowery  green, 
Sad  Philomel,  in  bowery  shades  unseen, 
To  vernal  airs  attunes  her  varied  strains ; 
And  Itylus  sounds  warbling  o*er  the  plains: 
Young  Itylus,  his  parent's  darling  joy ! 
Whom  chance  misled  the  mother  to  destroy; 
Now  doom'd  a  wakeful  bird  to  wail  the  beauteous  b<9^ 
So  in  nocturnal  solitude  forlorn, 
A  sad  variety  of  woes  I  mourn  ! 
My  mind,  reflective,  in  a  thorny  maze 
Devious  from  care  to  care  incessant  strays. 
Now,  wavering  doubt  succeeds  to  long  despair; 
Shall  I  my  virgin  nuptial  vow  revere ; 
And,  joining  to  my  son*s  my  menial  train. 
Partake  his  councils,  and  assist  his  reign  ? 
Or,  since,  mature  in  manhood,  he  deplores 
His  dome  dishonour^,  and  exhausted  stores ; 
Shall  I,  reluctant !  to  his  will  accord ; 
And  from  the  peers  select  the  noblest  lord; 
So  by  my  choice  avow'd,  at  length  decide 
These  wasteful  love-debates^  a  mourning  bride? 
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thought  111  now  idate ; 
you  know,  the  8hadow*d  fate, 
twenty  geese  (a  snow-white  train ! } 
limpid  lake  with  golden  grain, 
•enrive  hounu     The  bird  of  Jove 
lis  mountain-eyrie  downward  drove ; 
te  fowl  he  pounc'd  with  deathAil  sway, 
umphant  wing*d  his  airy  way. 
ijes  efiiisM  a  plenteous  stream, 
r  death  thus  imag'd  in  a  dream : 
sympathy  to  soothe  my  soul, 
latrons,  &ncy.form*d,  condole, 
ith  grief  and  rage  my  bosom  bumM, 
yrant  of  the  skies  retum'd : 
he  battlements  he  thus  began 
eagle,  but  in  voice  a  man) : 
>  vulgar  vision  of  the  sky 
hetic  of  approaching  joy: 
plumy  form  thy  victor-lord ;. 
glutton  race)  by  thee  deplor'd, 
suitors  fated  to  my  sword, 
le  pleasing  feather'd  omen  oeas*d. 
the  downy  bands  of  sleep  released, 
impid  lake  my  swan-like  train 
itiate  of  the  golden  grain. 
I  self-explain*d  (the  chief  replies) 
Is  the  sanction  of  the  skies : 
ks  his  own  return  decreed ; 
sword  the  suitors  sure  to  bleed, 
e  task,  and  rare,  the  queen  rejoined, 
estinies  in  dreams  to  find : 
hin  the  silent  bower  of  sleep, 
firm  the  various  phantoms  keep : 
;  whence  flit,  to  mock  the  brain, 
es  a  light  fantastic  train : 
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The  gate  oppotM  peDudd  ▼alves  •docn, 
And  cdiimiis  fair  incas'd  with  pdUahM  bom: 
MHiere  images  of  tnitfa  for  passage  wait, 
With  visions  numifest  of  fiitiire  fate; 
Not  to  this  troop,  I  fear,  that  phantom  sosi^d, 
Which  spoke  Ulysses  to  this  reahn  restor*d; 
Delusive  semblance !— bat  my  remnant  £fe 
Heaven  shall  determine  in  a  gameful  strife: 
With  that  fam'd  bow  Ulysses  taught  to  bend, 
For  me  the  rival  archers  shall  contend. 
As  on  the  listed  field  he  iis*d  to  place 
Six  beams,  opposM  to  six  in  eqoal  space : 
ElancM  afar  by  his  unening  art. 
Sure  through  six  eirdets  flew  the  whising  dart. 
So,  when  the  son  restores  the  purple  day, 
Their  strength  and  skill  the  suitors  shall  assay: 
To  him  the  spousal  honour  is  decreed, 
Who  through  Ae  rings  directs  the  featherM  leed. 
Tom  from  these  walls  (where  k>ng  the  kinder  po* 
With  joy  and  pomp  have  wing'd  my  youthful  hour 
On  this  poor  breast  no  dawn  of  bliss  shall  beam ; 
The  pleasure  past  supplies  a  copious  theme 
For  many  a  dreary  thought,  and  many  a  dolefiil  dieti 

Propose  the  sportive  lot,  the  chief  replies, 
Nor  dread  to  name  yourself  the  bowyer's  prize: 
Ulysses  will  surprise  th*  unfinished  game 
Avowed,  and  falsify  the  suitors^  claim. 

To  whom  with  grace  serene  the  queen  rejoin'd; 
In  all  thy  speech  what  pleasing  force  I  find ! 
0*er  my  suspended  woe  thy  words  prevail ; 
I  part  reluctant  from  the  pleasing  tale. 
But  Heaven,  that  knows  what  all  terrestrials  new 
Repose  to  night,  and  toil  to  day  decreed ; 
Grateful  vicissitude !  yet  me  withdrawn, 
Wakeful  to  weep  and  watch  the  tardy  dawn 
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Btabliah'd  use  enjoins ;  to  rest  and  joy 
•toag'd,  since  desr  Uljrsses  sail'd  to  Troy ! 
Ifis&tixne  instructed  is  the  menial  tribe 
"oar  couch  to  fiuhion  as  yourself  prescribe. 
Thus  afiable,  her  bower  the  queen  ascends ; 
%  aovordgn  step  a  beauteous  train  attends : 
*iieK  imag'd  to  her  soul  Ulysses  rose ; 
Nnm  her  pale  cheek  new..8treaming  sorrow  flows ; 
^  soft  oblivions  shade  Minerva  spread, 
Ud  o'er  her  eyes  ambrosial  slumber  ihed. 
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ARGUMENT. 

While  Ulysses  lies  in  the  vestibule  o^  the  \ 
is  witness  to  the  disorders  of  the  women, 
comfbrts  him,  and  casts  him  asleep.  Ath 
he  desires  a  hYoanhk  sign  ftom  J  upiter. 
granted.  The  feast  of  ApdQo  is  oelebrat 
people,  and  the  suitors  banquet  in  the  palai 
machus  exerts  his  authonty  amongst  tl 
withstanding  which,  Ulysses  is  insulted  I 
pus,  and  the  rest  continue  in  their  excesses 
prodigies  are  seen  by  Theoclymenus  the  a 
explains  them  to  the  destruction  of  the  w 
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^  ample  hide  divine  Ulysses  spread, 
^^  &nn*d  of  fleecy  skins  his  humhle  hed : 
V%  remnants  of  the  spoil  the  suitor-crowd 
^^festiTal  devoured,  and  victims  vow'd). 
^Jen  o*er  tl^  chief,  Eurjmome  the  chaste 
,^^  duteous  care  a  downy  carpet  cast : 
with  diie  revenge  his  thoughtful  bosom  glows, 
*4ad,  ruminating  wrath,  he  scorns  repose. 
As  thus  pavilion*d  in  the  porch  he  lay, 
^eenes  of  lewd  loves  his  wakeM  eyes  survey, 
^HiOst  to  nocturnal  joys  impure  repair, 
^ith  wanton  glee,  the  prostituted  fidr. 
Sii  heart  with  rage  this  new  dishonour  stung, 
havering  his  thoughts  in  dubious  balance  hung ; 
^  instant  should  he  quench  the  guilty  flame 
Vitfa  thesr  own  blood,  and  intercept  the  shame; 
Or  to  their  lust  indul^^  a  last  embrace, 
•And  let  the  peers  consummate  the  disgrace. 
Bound  his  swoln  heart  the  murmurous  fury  rolls ; 
As  o'er  her  young  the  mother-mastiiF  growls. 
And  ba3ni  the  stranger  groom :  so  wrath  compress'd 
Heooiling,  mutter'd  thunder  in  his  breast. 
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Poor  suffering  heart !  he  cried,  support  the  pain 
Of  wounded  honour,  and  thy  rage  restrain. 
Not  fiercer  woes  thy  fortitude  could  foil, 
When  the  hrave  partners  of  thy  ten  years'  Unl 
Dire  Poljrpheme  devoured ;  I  then  was  freed 
By  patient  prudence  from  the  death  decreed. 

Thus  andior*d  safe  on  reason's  peaceful  cMSt, 
Tempests  of  wrath  his  soul  no  longer  tost ; 
Restless  his  hody  rolls,  to  rage  resigned : 
As  one  who  long  with  pale-ey'd  famine  pin^d, 
The  savoury  cates  on  glowing  embers  cast 
Incessant  turns,  impatient  for  repast : 
Ulysses  so,  from  side  to  side  devoly'd, 
In  self-debate  the  suitors'  doom  resolv'd. 
When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  njonph  array'd, 
From  heaven  descends  the  Jove-bom  martial  maid; 
And  hovering  o'er  his  head  in  view  confessed, 
The  goddess  thus  her  favourite  care  address'd: 

Oh  thou,  of  mortals  most  inur'd  to  woes  I 
Why  roll  those  eyes  unfriended  of  repose  ? 
Beneath  thy  palace  roof  forget  thy  care ; 
Blest  in  thy  queen !  blest  in  thy  blooming  heir! 
Whom,  to  the  gods  when  suppliant  fathers  bow, 
They  name  the  standard  of  their  dearest  vow. 

Just  is  thy  kind  reproach  (the  chief  rejoin'd), 
Deeds  full  of  fate  distract  my  various  mind, 
In  contemplation  rapt.     This  hostile  crew 
What  single  arm  hath  prowess  to  subdue  ? 
Or  if,  by  Jove's  and  thy  auxiliar  aid, 
They're  doom'd  to  bleed ;  O  say,  celestial  maid ! 
Where  shall  Ulysses  shun,  or  how  sustain 
Nations  embattled  to  revenge  the  slain  ? 

Oh  impotence  of  faith !  Minerva  cries, 
If  man  on  frail  unknowing  man  relies. 
Doubt  you  the  gods  ?   Lo,  Pallas'  self  descends, 
Inspires  thy  counsels,  and  thy  toils  attends. 


XX.         THS  ODYSSEY.  398 

!  affianc'd,  fortify  thy  breast, 
gh  myiJAds  kaga'd  thy  rightful  daim  oonte^t : 
iie  divini^  shall  bear  the  shield, 
idge  thy  swofd  to  reap  the  gkyrious  field, 
pay  the  debt  to  craving  nature  due, 
aded  powers  with  balmy  zest  senew. 
sas*d,  ambrosial  slumbers  seal  hi*  eyes; 
ue  dissolves  in  visionary  joys : 
^)dde8S,  pleased,  regains  her  natal  sides. 
1 80  the  queen :  the  downy  bands  of  sleep 
ief  relax'd,  she  wak*d  again  to  weep : 
omy  pause  ensuM  of  dumb  despair; 
tjtius  hex  £ftte  invok'd  with  fervent  prayer 
loa  I  q^eed  thy  deathfiil  ebon  dart, 
:are  the  pangs  of  this  convulsive  heart 
b  me,  ye  whirlwinds !  fu  from  human  race, 
through  the  void  illimitable  space : 
dismounted  from  the  rapid  cloud, 
ith  his  whelming  wave  let  Ocean  shroud ! 
andarus,  thy  hopea,  three  orphan-fair, 
doom'd  to  wander  through  the  devious  air ; 
df  untimely,  and  thy  consort  died, 
our  celestials  both  your  cares  supplied* 
%  in  tender  delicacy  rears 
honey,  milk,  and  wine,  their  infant  years : 
rial  Juno  to  their  youth  assigned 
m  mi^estic,  and  sagacious  mind : 
shapely  growth  Diana  gracM  their  bloom ; 
Pallas  taught  the  texture  of  the  loom. 
^hiUt,  to  learn  their  lots  in  nuptial  love, 
it  CydieKa  sought  the  bower  of  Jove 
god  supreme,  to  whose  eternal  eye 
tgisters  of  fate  expanded  lie) ; 
fd  Harpies  snatch  th'  unguarded  charge  away, 
to  the  Furies  bore  a  grateful  prey. 
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Be  Buch  my  lot !  Or  thou,  Diana,  speed 
Thy  shaft,  and  send  me  joyful  to  the  dead: 
To  seek  my  lord  among  the  warrior-tnin, 
Ere  second  vows  my  bridal  faith  profiEm& 
When  woes  the  waking  sense  alone  assail, 
Whilst  Night  extends  her  soft  oblivious  veil, 
Of  other  wretches  care  the  torture  ends : 
No  truce  the  warfare  of  my  heart  suspends ! 
The  night  renews  the  day-distracting  theme, 
And  airy  terrors  sable  every  dream. 
The  last  alone  a  kind  illusion  wrought. 
And  to  my  bed  my  lov'd  Ulysses  brought, 
In  manly  bloom,  and  each  majestic  grace, 
As  when  for  Troy  he  left  my  fond  embrace ; 
Such  raptures  in  my  beating  bosom  rise, 
J  deem  it  sure  a  vision  of  the  skies. 

Thus,  whilst  Aurora  mounts  her  purple  thionci 
In  audible  laments  she  breathes  her  moan; 
The  sounds  assault  Ulysses'  wakeful  ear : 
Misjudging  of  the  cause,  a  sudden  fear 
Of  his  arrival  known,  the  chief  alarms ; 
He  thinks  the  queen  is  rushing  to  his  arms. 
Upspringing  from  his  couch,  with  active  haste 
The  fleece  and  carpet  in  the  dome  he  placed— 
(The  hide,  without,  imbib'd  the  morning  air); 
And  thus  the  gods  invok'd  with  ardent  prayer. 

Jove,  and  ethereal  thrones  !  with  Heaven  to  ftto 
If  the  long  series  of  my  woes  shall  end ; 
Of  human  race  now  rising  from  repose. 
Let  one  a  blissful  omen  here  disclose ; 
And,  to  confirm  my  faith,  propitious  Jove ! 
Vouchsafe  the  sanction  of  a  sign  above. 

Whilst  lowly  thus  the  chief  adoring  bows, 
The  pitying  god  his  guardian  aid  avows. 
Loud  from  a  sapphire  sky  his  thunder  sounds; 
With  springing  hope  the  hero's  heart  rebounds. 
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consummate  joy  to  crown  his  prayer, 
voice  invades  his  ravishM  ear. 
)ile  that  dose  the  dome  adjoin*d, 
lale  skves  the  gift  of  Ceres  grind ; 
the  royal  board  to  bolt  the  bran 
ore  flour  (the  growth  and  strength  of  man) : 
g  to  the  day  the  labour  due, 
to  repose  the  rest  withdrew ; 
unequal  to  the  task  assigned, 
the  toilsome  miU  with  anxious  mind ; 
Q  bitterness  of  soul  divin*d : 
f  gods  and  men,  whose  thunders  roll 
rulean  vault,  and  shake  the  pole : 
om  Heaven  has  gain'd  this  rare  ostent 
1  vows  a  certain  signal  sent) 
it  moment  of  accepted  prayer, 
gard  a  wretch  consumed  with  care ! 
Jove !  confound  the  suitor-train, 
o'ertoilM  I  grind  the  golden  grain : 
lis  dome  the  lewd  devourers  cast, 
s  festival  decreed  their  last ! 
I  their  doom  denounced  in  earth  and  sky, 
iart  dilates  with  secret  joy. 
the  menial  train  with  unctuous  wood 
rh  the  genial  hearth,  V  ulcanian  food : 
ly  dress'd,  advanc'd  the  royal  heir : 
ly  grasp  he  wav*d  amartisd  spear, 
jabre  graced  his  purple  zone, 
3  foot  the  golden  sandal  shone, 
impetuous  to  the  portal  pressed ; 
:lea  thus  he  there  addressed : 
I,  to  whom  my  youth  its  nurture  owes, 
for  due  refection  and  repose 
he  stranger-guest  ?   Or  waits  he  griev'd. 
It  honour'dy  nor  his  wants  relieved  ? 
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Fnnnlsciunis  grace  on  all  the  queen  eonftn 
(In  woes  bewildered,  oft  the  wisest  ens). 
The  wordy  mgrant  to  the  dole  aspires, 
And  modest  worth  with  noble  soom  retiies* 

She  thus :  O  cease  that  eyer-hononrM  name 
To  blemish  now :  it  ill  deserves  your  Uame. 
A  bowl  of  generous  wine  sufficM  the  guest ; 
In  Tain  the  queen  the  night-refection  piest; 
Nor  would  he  court  repose  In  downy  state, 
Unblessed,  abandon'd  to  the  rage  of  Fate ! 
A  hide  boieath  the  portico  was  spread, 
And  fleecy  skins  oompos*d  an  humble  bed: 
A  downy  carpet  cast  with  duteous  care, 
Secur'd  him  from  the  keen  nocturnal  tax. 

His  cornel  javelin  pois'd,  with  r^al  port, 
To  the  sage  Greeks  oonvenM  in  Themis'  oovtt, 
Forth.issuing  from  the  dome  the  prince  repair'd 
Two  dogs  of  chase,  a  lion-hearted  guard, 
Behind  him  sourly  stalk'd.     Without  delay 
The  dame  divides  the  labour  of  the  day ; 
Thus  urging  to  the  toil  the  menial  train. 
What  marks  of  luxury  the  marble  stain ! 
Its  wonted  lustre  let  the  floor  regain ; 
The  seats  with  purple  clothe  in  order  due; 
And  let  th'  abstersive  sponge  the  board  renew  j 
Let  some  refresh  the  vase*s  sullied  mold ; 
Some  bid  the  goblets  boast  their  native  gold: 
Some  to  the  spring,  with  each  a  jar,*  repair, 
And  copious  waters  pure  for  bathing  bear: 
Despatch !  for  soon  the  suitors  will  assay 
The  lunar  feast-rites  to  the  god  of  day. 

She  said ;  with  duteous  haste  a  bevy  fair 
Of  twenty  virgins  to  the  spring  repair : 
With  varied  toils  the  rest  adorn  the  dome. 
Magnificent,  and  blithe,  the  suitors  come. 


>0K  xz*         THE  ODYSS£V.  397 

sine  widd  the  aoimding  ax ;  the  dodder'd  oaks 
iiride,  obedient  to  the  foreeftil  strokes. 
MJOrtnica.  the  fount,  with  each  a  brimming  am 
Smocoi  hi  liieir  tndn),  the  maids  xetum. 
luee  porkflM  for  the  fieast,  all  brawny-diiu'd, 
te  brought;  the  cboieest  of  the  tosky  kind : 
1  bdgraieDta  fint  aeciire  his  eare  he  yiew'd, 
*hea  to  the  king  this  Meodly  speech  renew'd: 
l^ow  say  liDeeR,  my  guest !  the  soitor-tiain 
tin  Heat  they  worth  wiA  kndly  dull  diadahi ; 
h  speaks  their  deed  a  bounteous  mind  humane  ? 

Some  pitying  god  (Ulysses  sad  lepUed) 
V]&t  Tdlied  Tengeanoe  Uast  their  towerhig  pride ! 
Iljro  eonekms  blush,  no  sense  of  right,  restraina 
^  tides  of  lust  that  swell  thefar  boiUng  veins : 
hom  vice  to  vice  ^eir  appetites  are  tost, 
in  che^dy  sated  at  another's  cost ! 

While  thua  the  diief  his  woes  indignant  told, 
ttdanthius,  master  of  the  bearded  fold, 
the  goodliest  goats  of  all  the  royal  heid 
spontaneous  to  the  suitors*  feast  preferr*d : 
l^wo  grooma  assistant  bote  the  victims  bound ; 
^ith  quavering  cries  the  vaulted  roofs  resound : 
Ind  to  the  chief  austere  aloud  began 
the  wretch  unfriendly  to  the  race  of  man  s 

Here,  vagrant,  still  ?  offensive  to  my  lords  t 
^ws  have  nuxe  etiergy  than  airy  words ; 
these  arguments  I  'U  use:  nor  conscious  shame, 
^or  threats,  thy  bold  intrusion  will  redainu 
On  this  hig^  feast  the  meanest  vulgar  boast 
^  plenteous  board !  hence !  seek  another  host ! 

Rejoinder  to  the  churl  the  king  disdain'd. 
But  diook  his  head,  and  rising  wrath  restrain'd. 

From  Cephalenia  cross  the  surgy  main 
Philaetios  late  arrlv'd,  a  faithful  swain. 
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nstzain'd,  the  choicest  beeves  I  thence  import, 
>  cram  these  cormorants  that  crowd  his  court : 
lio  in  partition  seek  his  reahn  to  share ; 
ir  human  right  nor  wrath  diyine  revere. 
)oe  here  resolved  oppressive  these  reside, 
titending  doubts  my  anxious  heart  divide : 
>w  to  some  foreign  clime  indin'd  to  fly, 
^  with  the  royal  herd  protection  buy : 
ten,  happier  thoughts  return  the  nodding  scale, 
^t  mounts  despaur,  alternate  hopes  prevail : 
opening  prospects  of  ideal  joy, 
y  king  returns ;  the  proud  usurpers  die. 
l^o  whom  the  chief:  In  thy  capacious  mind 
>ce  daring  seal  with  cool  debate  is  joined, 
tend  a  deed  already  ripe  in  fate : 
^t,  oh  Jove !  the  truth  I  now  relate ! 
^  sacred  truth  attest,  each  genial  power, 
^o  bless  the  board,  and  guard  this  friendly  bower  ! 
'fbire  thou  quit  the  dome  (nor  long  delay) 
^y  wish  produced  in  act,  with  pleas'd  survey, 
^y  wondering  eyes  shall  view :  his  rightful  reign 
^  arms  avowM  Ulysses  shall  regain, 
^4  to  the  shades  devote  the  suitor-train. 
O  Jove  supreme !  the  raptur'd  swain  replies, 
Uh  deeds  consummate  soon  the  promised  joys ! 
^c«e  aged  nerves,  with  new-born  vigour  strung, 
that  bleM  cause  should  emulate  the  young — 
Sents  Eumsus  to  the  prayer  addrest ; 
'^  equal  ardours  fire  his  loyal  breast 
Meantime  the  suitors  urge  the  prince's  fate, 
'^  deathful  arts  employ  the  dire  debate : 
Hen  in  his  airy  tour,  the  bird  of  Jove 
^^as'd  with  his  sinewy  pounce  a  trembling  dove ; 
^ter  to  their  hope !  This  omen  ey*d 
^phinomus,  who  thus  presaging  cried : 


{ 
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Ids  ranked,  in  marshallM  order  move 

'  tribes,  to  pleased  Apollo's  grove : 

the  verdure  of  which  awful  shade, 

ar  hecatomb  they  grateful  laid ; 

the  sacred  feast,  and  ritual  honours  paid. 

rich  banquet,  in  the  dome  prepared 

able  sideboard  set),  Ulysses  shared. 

nt  of  the  prince's  high  behest, 

lial  train  attend  the  stranger-guest : 

Pallaa  with  unpardoning  fury  fii'd, 

y  pride  and  keen  reproach  inspired. 

in  peer,  more  studious  than  the  rest 

who  teem'd  with  many  a  dead-bom  jest ; 

f  d,  for  title  to  a  consort  queen, 

)er'd  acres  arable  and  green 

lus  nam'd) ;  this  lord  Ulysses  ey'd, 

IS  burst  out  th'  imposthumate  with  pride. 

cntence  I  propose,  ye  peers,  attend : 

le  regard  must  wait  the  prince's  friend, 

1  a  token  of  esteem  bestow : 

h,  acquits  the  dear  respect  I  owe ; 

hich  he  nobly  may  discharge  his  seat, 

Y  the  menials  for  the  master's  treat 

lid ;  and  of  the  steer  before  him  plac'd, 

aewy  fragment  at  Ulysses  cast, 

to  the  pastem-bone,  by  nerves  combin'd, 

U-hom'd  foot  indissolubly  join'd ; 

whizzing  high,  the  wall  unseemly  sign'd. 

ief  indignant  grins  a  ghastly  smile ; 

;e  and  scorn  within  his  bosom  boil : 

thus  the  prince  with  pious  rage  inflam'd : 

)t  th'  inglorious  woutid  thy  malice  aim'd 

guiltless  of  the  mark,  my  certain  spear 

lade  thee  buy  the  brutal  triumph  dear : 

ould  thy  sire  a  queen  his  daughter  boast ; 

utor,  now,  had  vanished  in  a  ghost : 
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1^0  moie,  ye  lewd  eompeen,  with  UvIbm  power 
Invade  my  dome,  my  hods  and  flocki  defonr: 
For  genuine  worth,  of  age  mature  to  know, 
My  gtKpe  shall  redden,  and  my  hanrot  giov. 
Or,  if  each  others  wrongs  ye  itin  aappnt, 
With  rapes  and  liot  to  prafime  my  comt; 
What  sing^  aim  with  nombers  can  oontedd? 
On  me  let  an  your  HAed  twovds  deanmd, 
And  with  my  life  such  Tile  duhonoon  euL        '' 

A  long  oessatioQ  of  diaooiine  ensa'd,  ^ 

By  gentler  AgelaSs  thna  ienew*d  t 

A  just  reproof,  ye  peea  I  your  ngo  mtniB 
From  the  protected  guest,  and  menial  tains 
And,  prince!  to  stop  the sonioe of  fatnie iO) 
Assent  yourself,  and  gain  the  royal  wilL 
WhUst  hope  prerail'd  to  see  yonr  aize  leslai'dy 
Of  right  the  queen  refosM  a  second  kid: 
But  who  so  vain  of  fSsith,  so  blind  to  firte, 
To  think  he  still  sunrives  to  daim  the  state? 
Now  press  the  sovereign  dame  with  warm  dote 
To  wed,  as  wealth  or  worth  her  choice  inquic: 
The  lord  selected  to  the  nuptial  joys 
Far  hence  will  lead  the  long-contested  prises 
^Vliilst  in  paternal  pomp  with  plenty  Uest, 
You  reign,  of  this  imperial  dome  possest 

Sage  and  serene  Telemachus  replies : 
By  him  at  whose  behest  the  thunder  flies. 
And  by  the  name  on  earth  I  most  reveie, 
By  great  Ulysses  and  his  woes  I  swear ! 
(Who  never  must  review  his  dear  domain; 
EnrollM,  perhaps,  in  Pluto's  dreary  train), 
Whene'er  her  choice  the  royal  dame  avows, 
My  bridal  gifts  shall  load  the  future  spouse: 
But  from  this  dome  my  parent  queen  to  cfatf^' 
Fom  me,  ye  gods  1  avert  such  dire  disgnice. 
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PaOas  doodf  iHth  intdkctnal  gloom 

liton*  souk,  imteminte  of  their  doom  f 

tbAd  fnOMf  tds'd  the  fated  crowd  4 

oft  reaqond  wHfa  eausdess  Imighter  kmd : 

ig  in  gone,  portentooa  to  nurfey  1 

li  diae^Oiir'd  vaae  the  viaada  laf*. 

lown  eadi  chedL  the  tears  fipoDtaaeom  flow, 

odden  iig^|irecede  appvoaehing  woe^ 

on  rapt,  the  Hypenaiaa  aeer^ 

i,  and  thna  divin'd  the  ven^miee  near* 

loe  to  death  devote !  with  Stygian  ahade 

leatin'd  peer  knpeodiDg  fittba  intade  s 

ean  your  wan  distorted  ehedn  ave  drown'd  $ 

(anguine  drops  the  walls  are  mhied  round: 

swamis  the  qMcions  haU  with  howling  ghosts, 

iple  Orcns,  and  Ae  burning  eoasts  I 

vea  iibe  sun  his -golden  orb  to  roll, 

liversal  night  uaurps  the  pole ! 

warned  in  vain,  with  laughter  loud  elate 

sers  reproach  the  sure  divine  of  Fate; 

uis  Eurymadnis :  the  dotard's  mind 

Tf  sense  is  lost,  to  reason  blind: 

Vom  die  dome  conduct  the  slave  away; 

m  in  open  air  behold  the  day. 

:  not  (the  heaven-iUumin'd  seer  rqoin'd) 

:e,  or  foUy,  my  prophetic  mind. 

lids  of  error  dim  th*  ethoreal  ra]rs, 

jual  power  eacfa  faithful  sense  ob^s. 

ded  hence  my  trembling  steps  I  bend, 

nee,  before  yon  hovering  deaths  descend ; 

he  ripe  harvest  of  revenge  b^^un, 

e  the  doom  ye  suitors  cannot  shun. 

is  said,  to  sage  Piraeus  sped  the  seer, 

o&our'd  host,  a  welcome  inmate  there. 

*  Tfaeocljrmenus* 
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a  now,  to  raise  the  rivals'  fiies, 
iwn  art  Penelope  inspires : 
am  bend  Ulysses'  bow,  and  wing 
im'd  arrow  through  the  distant  ring, 
tie  strife,  and  win  th'  imperial  dame; 
I  and  black  death  await  the  game ! 
lent  q«een  the  lofty  stair  ascends, 
due  a  virgin-train  attends ; 
ey  she  held,  the  handle  tum'd, 
and  pdHsh'd  elephant  adom'd : 
:  inmost  room  she  bent  her  way, 
e  reposed,  the  royal  treasures  lay ; 
e  high  h^p'd  the  labour*d  brass  and  ore, 
he  bow  which  great  Ulysses  bore ; 
he  quiver,  where  now  guiltless  slept 
^  deaths  that  many  a  matron  wept. 
:,  long  since  when  ^Murta's  shores  he  trodg 
[Jlysses  Iphitus  bestow'd ; 
rsilochus's  roof  they  met ; 
is  private,  one  a  public  debt; 
itate  from  Ithaca  detains 
Ired  sheep,  and  all  the  shepherd  swains ; 
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*  lull  satiety  of  grief  she  mourns, 
ten  silent  to  the  joyous  hall  returns, 

*  the  proud  suiunrs  bears  in  pensive  state 

^*  unbended  bow,  and  arrows  winged  with  fate; 
behind,  her  train  the  polished  coffer  brings, 
Hich  hdd  th'  alternate  brass  and  silver  rings. 
^  in  the  portal  the  chaste  queen  appears, 
^  with  her  veil  conceals  the  coming  tears : 
^  either  side  awaits  a  virgin  fair ; 
liile  thus  the  matron,  with  majestic  air : 
^y  you,  whom  these  forbidden  walls  inclose, 
^  whom  my  victims  bleed,  my  vintage  flows ; 
tbese  neglected,  faded  charms  can  move  ? 

*  is  it  but  a  vain  pretence,  you  lov6  ? 
X  the  prize,  if  me  you  seek  to  wife, 

^tt  the  conditions,  and  commence  tlie  strife. 
'he  first  Uljrsses'  wondrous  bow  shall  bend, 
nd  through  twelve  ringlets  the  fleet  arrow  send, 
^  will  I  follow,  and  forsake  my  home, 
^  him  forsake  this  lov*d,  this  wealthy  dome, 
QHg,  long  the  scene  of  all  my  past  delight, 
^  still  to  last,  the  vision  of  my  night ! 

^^baceful  she  said,  and  bade  Eumsus  show 
*^  rival  peers  the  ringlets  and  the  bow. 
^(Om  his  fuU  eyes  the  tears  unbidden  spring, 
,^<^M  at  the  dear  memorials  of  his  king. 
I^^lstius  too  relents,  but  secret  shed 
^  tender  dr<^s.    AntinoUs  saw,  and  said : 

Hence  to  your  fields,  ye  rustics !  hence  away, 
1^  ttnn  with  grief  the  pleasures  of  the  day : 
^  to  the  royal  heart  recall  in  vain 
^  *ad  remembrance  of  a  perish'd  man. 
J^'^'Jgh  her  precious-iears  already  flow— 
,   *We  the  feast  with  due  respect,  or  go 
■®  Weep  abroad,  and  leave  us  to  the  bow — 

T 
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No  Tulgar  task !   Dl  snits  this  oonrtly  crew 
That  stubborn  hom  which  brave  Ulysses  drew. 
I  well  remember  (for  I  gaz'd  him  o*er 
\lliile  yet  a  child),  what  majesty  he  bore ! 
And  still  (all  infant  as  I  was)  retain 
The  port,  the  strength,  the  grandeur  of  the  man. 

He  said,  but  in  his  soul  fond  joys  arise. 
And  his  proud  hopes  already  win  the  prise. 
To  speed  the  fijring  shaft  tluiough  every  ring, 
Wretch!  is  not  thine:  the  arrows  of  the  king 
Shall  end  those  h<^>es,  and  fate  is  on  the  wing! 

Then  thus  Telemachus :  Some  god  I  find 
With  pleasing  frenzy  has  possess'd  my  mind; 
When  a  lov'd  mother  thrwtens  to  depart, 
Wby  with  this  iU*tim*d  gladness  leaps  my  heirt? 
Come  then,  ye  suitors !  and  dispute  a  pritt 
Richer  than  all  th'  Achaian  state  supjdies, 
Than  all  proud  Argos,  or  Mycsna  knows, 
Than  all  our  isles  or  continents  inclose: 
A  woman  matchless,  and  almost  divine. 
Fit  for  the  praise  of  every  tcmgue  but  mine. 
No  more  excuses  then,  no  more  delay ; 
Haste  to  the  trial — Lo !  I  lead  the  way. 
I  too  may  try,  and  if  this  arm  can  wing 
The  feathered  arrow  through  the  destin'd  ring, 
Then  if  no  happier  knight  the  conquest  boast, 
I  shall  not  sorrow  for  a  mother  lost; 
But,  blest  in  her,  possess  these  arms  alone, 
Heir  of  my  father^s  strength,  as  well  as  throne. 

He  spoke ;  then  rising,  his  broad  sword  unboool 
And  cast  his  purple  garment  on  the  ground. 
A  trench  he  opened ;  in  a  line  he  placed 
The  level  axes,  and  the  points  made  fiast 
(His  perfect  skill  the  wondering  gasers  ey*d, 
The  game  as  yet  unseen,  as  yet  untried). 
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!n,  with  a  manly  pace,  he  took  his  stand ; 
I  grasp'd  the  bow,  and  twang'd  it  in  hit  hand« 
ee  times,  with  beating  heart,  he  made  essay ; 
ee  times,  unequal  to  the  task,  gave  way ; 
lodest  boldness  on  his  cheek  appear'd : 
I  thrice  he  hop'd,  and  thrice  again  he  feared, 
foorth  had  ^wn  it.     The  great  sire  with  joy 
eld,  but  with  a  sign  forbade  the  boy. 
ardour  straight  th*  obedient  prince  supprest, 
^  artfiil,  thus  the  suitor-train  addrest : 
h  lay  the  cause  on  youth  yet  immature  I 
'  Heaven  forbid  sudi  weakness  should  endure !) 
r  shall  this  arm,  unequal  to  the  bow, 
nrt  an  insult,  or  repel  a  foe  ? 
you !  whom  Heaven  with  better  nerves  has  Uest, 
!pt  the  trial,  and  the  prize  contest. 
!e  cast  the  bow  before  him,  and  apart 
inst  the  polishM  quiver  propt  the  dart, 
iming  then  his  seat,  Epitheus'  sum 
bold  Antinotts  to  the  rest  begun : 
n  where  the  goblet  first  begins  to  flow, 
n  right  to  left  in  order  take  the  bow ; 
.  prove  your  several  strengths. — The  princes  heard, 
.  first  Leiodes,  blameless  priest,  appeared : 
eldest  bom  of  (Enops'  noble  race, 
0  next  the  goblet  held  his  holy  place ; 
only  he,  of  all  the  suitor-throng, 
ir  deeds  detested,  and  abjured  the  wrong, 
h  tender  hands  the  stubborn  horn  he  strains, 
stubborn  horn  resisted  all  his  pains  I 
ady  in  despair  he  gives  it  o'er : 
£  it  who  will,  he  cries,  I  strive  no  more. 
at  numerous  deaths  attend  this  fatal  bow ! 
At  souls  and  spirits  shall  it  send  bolow  1 
ker,  indeed,  to  die,  and  fairly  give 
uie  her  debt,  than  disappointed  live, 
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^^,  Rhould  some  favouring  god  restore  again    ' 
^e  lost  Ulysses  to  his  native  reign, 
^"^  beat  your  hearts  ?  what  aid  would  you  afford 
^  the  proud  suitors,  or  your  ancient  lord  ? 
^hilsdus  thus :  O  were  thy  word  not  vain ! 
Oold  mighty  Jove  restore  that  man  again ! 
^^jese  aged  sinews,  with  new  vigour  stning, 
'  liis  blest  cause  should  emulate  the  young, 
^ith  equal  vows  Eumsus  too  implored 
^di  power  above,  with  wishes  for  his  lord, 
[e  saw  theur  secret  souls,  and  thus  b^an : 
vows  the  gods  accord,  behold  the  man  I 
o^ar  own  Ulysses !  twice  ten  years  detained 
y  woes  and  wanderings  from  this  hapless  land : 
^  length  he  comes ;  but  comes  despis'd,  unknown, 
>^d  finding  faithful,  you,  and  you  alone. 
•^  else  have  cast  him  from  their  very  thought, 
'^*]|  in  their  wishes  and  their  prayers  forgot ! 
Lemr  then,  my  friends :  If  Jove  this  arm  succeed, 
^x^  give  yon  impious  revellers  to  bleed, 
^y  care  diall  be  to  bless  your  future  lives 
^llh  large  possessions  and  with  faithful  wives  ; 
^•t  by  my  palace  shall  your  domes  ascend, 
^^^  each  on  young  Telemachus  attend, 
|^>^  each  be  call'd  his  brother  and  my  friend. 
To -give  you  firmer  faith,  now  trust  your  eye; 
^  !  the  broad  scar  indented  on  my  thigh, 
S^^ben  with  Autolycus's  sons,  of  yore, 
^^  Pamass*  top  I  chasM  the  tusky  boar. 
1*^  ngged  vest  then  drawn  aside  disclosM 
^^c  sign  conspicuous,  and  the  scar  expos'd : 
gjgtt  they  view'd ;  with  joy  they  stood  amaz*d : 
J^ith  tearful  eyes  o'er  all  their  master  gaz'd : 
^^^^d  his  neck  their  longing  arms  they  cast, 
^  head,  his  shoulders,  and  his  knees  embrac*d : 
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Not  80,  Eurymachus :  that  no  man  draws 
^lie  wondrous  bow,  attend  another  cause, 
^^oed  to  Phoebus  is  the  solemn  day, 
^Hiich  thoughtless  we  in  games  would  waste  away : 
^ill  the  next  dawn  this  ill-tim'd  strife  forego, 
^Jid  here  leave  fixt  the  ringlets  in  a  row. 
^ow  bid  the  sewer  approach,  and  let  us  join 
Kn  due  libations,  and  in  rites  divine, 
^  end  our  uight :  before  the  day  shall  spring, 
^%e  choicest  offerings  let  Melanthius  bring ; 
Xjet  then  to  Phoebus'  name  the  fatted  thighs 
^eed  the  rich  smokes,  high  curling  to  the  skkt. 
^  shall  the  patron  of  these  arts  bestow 
(For  his  the  gift)  the  skUl  to  bend  th^  bow. 

They  heard  well  pleased :  the  ready  heralds  bring 
^e  cleansing  waters  from  the  limpid  spring : 
^The  goblet  high  with  rosy  wine  they  crown*d, 
Xn  order  circling  to  the  peers  around. 
^That  rite  complete,  uprose  the  thoughtful  man, 
wind  thus  his  meditated  scheme  began : 

If  what  I  ask  your  noble  minds  approve, 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  the  royal  love  I 
Chief^  if  it  hurt  not  great  Antinous'  ear 
(Whose  sage  decbion  I  with  wonder  hear), 
And  if  £ur3rmachus  the  motion  please : 
Give  Heaven  this  day,  and  rest  the  bow  in  peace. 
To-morrow  let  your  arms  dispute  the  prize. 
And  take  it  he,  the  favour*d  of  the  skies ! 
But,  since  till  then  this  trial  you  delay. 
Trust  it  one  moment  to  my  hands  to-day : 
Fain  would  I  prcTve,  before  yoifr  judging  eyes, 
What  once  I  was,  whom  wretdied  you  despise ; 
If  yet  this  arm  its  ancient  force  retain ; 
Or  if  my  woes  (a  long-continued  train) 
And  wants  and  insults,  make  me  less  than  man. 
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Rage  flash'd  in  lightning  from  the  soiton*  eyo, 
Yet  mixt  with  terror  at  the  bold  emprise. 
AntipoUs  then :  O  miserable  guest ! 
Is  common  sense  quite  banished  from  tfaj  breut? 
Sufficed  it  not,  within  the  palace  placed, 
To  sit  distinguished,  with  our  presence  graced, 
Admitted  here  with  princes  to  confer, 
A  man  unknown,  a  needy  wanderer  ? 
To  copious  wine  this  insolence  we  owe, 
And  much  thv  betters  wine  can  overthrow : 
The  great  Eurytion  when  this  phrensy  stung, 
PirithoQs*  rooft  with  frantic  riot  rung ; 
Boundless  the  Centaur  rag*d ;  till  one  and  all 
The  heroes  rose,  and  dragg*d  him  from  the  hall; 
UiK  nose  they  shortened,  and  his  ears  they  slit^ 
And  sent  him  soberM  home,  with  better  wit 
Hence  with  long  war  the  double  race  was  cnist, 
Fatal  to  all,  but  to  th'  aggressor  first. 
Such  fate  I  prophesy  our  guest  attends. 
If  here  this  intCTdicted  bow  he  bends : 
Nor  shall  these  walls  such  insolence  contain ; 
The  first  fair  wind  transports  him  o'er  the  mainj 
"Where  Echetus  to  death  the  guilty  brings 
(The  worst  of  mortals,  ev'n  the  worst  of  kings). 
Better  than  that,  if  thou  approve  our  cheer; 
Cease  the  mad  strife,  and  share  our  bounty  here. 

To  this  the  queen  her  just  dislike  exprest : 
'Tis  impious,  prince,  to  harm  the  stranger-guest, 
Base  to  insult  who  bears  a  suppliant*s  name. 
And  some  respect  Telemachus  may  claim. 
What  if  th'  immortals  on  the  man  bestow 
Sufficient  strength  to  draw  the  mighty  bow  ? 
Shall  I,  a  queen,  by  rival  chiefs  ador'd, 
Accept  a  wandering  stranger  for  my  lord  ? 
A  hope  so  idle  never  touch'd  his  brain : 
Then  ease  your  bosoms  of  a  fear  so  vain. 
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i  he  banishM  from  this  statdy  scene 
wrongs  his  princess  with  a  thought  so  mean, 
air  I  and  wisest  of  so  fair  a  kind ! 
ectfiil  thus  Eurjnnachus  rejoin'd), 
1  by  no  weak  surmise,  but  sense  of  shame, 
read  the  all-arraigning  voice  of  Fame : 
read  the  censure  of  the  meanest  slave, 
weakest  woman :  all  can  wrong  the  brave. 
3ld  what  wretches  to  the  bed  pretend 
at  brave  chief,  whose  bow  they  could  not  bend ! 
ne  a  beggar  of  the  strolling  crew, 
lid  what  all  those  princes  could  not  do.*  - 
will  the  common  voice  our  deed  defame, 
hus  posterity  upbraid  our  name, 
whom  the  queen :  If  fame  engage  yoiDr  views, 
ar  those  acts  which  infamy  pursues ; 
ig  and  oppression  no  renown  can  raise ; 
',  friend !  that  virtue  is  the  path  to  praise, 
tature  of  our  guest,  his  port,  his  face, 
:  him  descended  ftom  no  vulgar  race, 
m  the  bow,  as  he  denres,  convey ; 
to  his  hand  if  Phoebus  give  the  day, 
3,  to  reward  his  merit,  he  shall  bear 
>^g*d  falchion  and  a  shining  spear, 
oider''d  sandals,  a  rich  cloak  and  vest, 
3  conveyance  to  his  port  of  rest. 
t)3ral  mother !  ever  honourM  name  I 
it  me  (cries  Telemachus)  to  claim 
I's  just  right    No  Grecian  prince  but  I 
X)wer  this  bow  to  grant,  or  to  deny. 
I  that  Ithaca's  rough  hills  contain, 
all  wide  Elis*  courser-breeding  plain, 
le  alone  my  father's  arms  descend ; 
mine  alone  they  are,  to  give  or  k&d. 
B,  oh  queen !  tiiy  housdiold  task  lesame, 
^  with  thy  maids,  the  labours  of  thy  loom ; 

T  2 


XXI.  THE  ODYSSEY.  419 

f  unusual  sounds  invade  their  ear, 
is,  or  shouts,  or  d3ring  groans  they  hear, 
one  to  call  or  issue  forth  presume, 
lose  attend  the  labours  of  the  loom. 
'  prompt  obedience  on  his  order  waits ; 
d  in  an  instant  were  the  palace  gates. 
te  same  moment  forth  Philatius  iiies, 
tes  the  court,  and  with  a  cable  ties 
utmost  gate  (the  cable  strongly  wrought 
(yblos'  roed,  a  ship  from  Egypt  brought) ; 
n  unperceiT'd  and  silent  at  the  board 
aeat  he  takes,  his  eyes  upon  his  lord. 
Qd  now  his  well-known  bow  the  master  bore, 
I'd  on  all  sides,  and  viewed  it  o*er  and  o*er ; 
time  or  worms  had  done  the  weapon  wrong, 
wner  absent,  and  untried  so  long, 
le  some  deriding — ^How  he  turns  the  bow ! 
i  other  like  it  sure  the  man  must  know, 
ise  would  copy ;  or  in  bows  he  deals ; 
aps  he  makes  them,  or  perhaps  he  steals.— 
ren  to  this  wretch  (another  cried)  be  kind ! 
bless,  in  all  to  which  he  stands  indin'd, 
b  such  good  fortune  as  he  now  shall  find. 
eedlesB  he  heard  them :  but  disdain'd  reply ; 
bow  perusing  with  exactest  eye. 
3)  as  some  heavenly  minstrel,  taught  to  sing 
I  notes  responsive  to  the  trembling  string, 
Hxne  new  strain  when  he  adapts  the  lyre, 
^  dumb  lute  refits  with  vocal  wire, 
xes,  strains,  and  draws  them  to  and  fro ; 
^  great  master  drew  the  mighty  bow : 
drew  with  ease.    One  hand  aloft  displayed 
blending  horns,  and  one  the  string  essay'd 
^  big  essaying  hand  the  string  let  fly 
>^M  short  and  sharp  like  the  shrill  swallow's  cry. 
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r  ^erce  the  bero  o*et  the  threshold  strode ; 

of  his  ragS)  he  blazM  out  like  a  god. 

n  their  face  the  lifted  bow  he  bore, 

[uiverM  deaths,  s  formidable  store ; 

i  his  feet  the  rattling  shower  he  threw, 

hus,  terrific,  to  the  luitor-crew  : 

B  Tentarous  game  this  hand  has  won  to-day, 

ler,  princes  I  yet  remains  to  play ; 

ler  mark  our  arrow  must  attain. 

us,  assist !  nor  be  the  labour  vain. 

as  the  word  the  parting  arrow  sings, 

sears  thy  fate,  Antinoiis,  on  its  wings : 

;h  that  he  was,  of  unprophetic  soul ! 

in  his  hands  he  reared  the  golden  bowl ! 

then  to  drain  it  lengthen'd  out  his  breath ; 

;'d  to  the  deep,  the  bitter  draught  of  death : 

ite  who  fear*d  amidst  a  feastful  band  ? 

-ate  to  numbers,  by  a  single  hand  ? 

:hrough  his  throat  Uljrsses'  weapon  past, 

piercM  the  neck.  He  falls,  and  breathes  his  last. 

umbling  goblet  the  wide  floor  overflows, 

3am  of  gore  burst  spouting  from  his  nose  ; 
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^t  are  thy  wrongs,  and  much  hast  thou  sustained 
thj  spoilM  paUce,  and  exhausted  land : 
^^  cause. and  author  of  those  guilty  deeds, 

I  at  thy  feet  unjust  Antmous  bleeds. 
*t  lofve,  but  wild  ambition,  was  his  guide ; 

slay  thy  son,  thy  kingdoms  to  divide, 
i«Be  were  his  aims ;  but  juster  Jove  debied. 
ice  opid  in  death  th'  offender  lies,  oh  spare 
Ly  suppliant  people,  and  receive  their  prayer ! 
MS,  gold,  and  treasures,  shall  the  spoil  defray, 
ro  hundred  oxen  every  prince  shall  pay : 
le  waste  of  years  refunded  in  a  day. 
D  dien  thy  wrath  is  just. — ^Ulysses  bum*d 
tth  high  disdain,  and  sternly  dius  retum'd : 
ill,  aU  the  treasures  that  enriched  our  throne    . 
bre  your  rapines,  join'd  with  all  your  own, 
)ffer*d,  vainly  should  for  mercy  call ; 
8  you  that  offer,  and  I  scorn  diem  all ; 
or  blood  is  my  demand,  your  lives  the  prize, 
1  pale  as  yonder  wretch  each  suitor  lies. 
Doe  with  those  coward  terms ;  or  fight  or  fly ; 
is  choice  is  left  you,  to  resist  or  die : 
d  die  I  trust  ye  shall. — He  sternly  spoke : 
ith  guilty  fears  the  pale  assembly  shook, 
me  Eur3rniachus  exhorts  the  train : 
n  archer,  comrades,  will  not  shoot  in  vain ; 
t  f^m  the  threshold  shall  his  darts  be  sped, 
lioe'er  he  be)  till  every  prince  lie  dead  ? 
miodful  of  yourselves,  draw  forth  your  swords, 
d  to  his  shafts  obtend  these  ample  boards 
» need  compels).    Then,  all  united  strive 
e  hM  invader  from  his  post  to  drive ; 
e  dty  rous'd  shall  to  our  rescue  haste, 
d  this  mad  archer  soon  have  shot  his  last 
Swift  as  he  spoke,  he  drew  his  traitor  sword, 
id  like  a  Hon  lUshM  against  his  lord ; 
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The  wwry  chief  the  ruahing  foe  lepiest, 

Who  met  the  point  and  forc'd  it  in  his  breast: 

His  falling  hand  deserts  the  lified  sword. 

And  prone  he  falls  extended  o'er  the  board  I  J 

Before  him  wide,  in  mixt  effusion  roll 

Th*  untasted  viands,  and  the  jovial  bowl. 

Full  through  his  liver  pass*d  the  mortal  wound, 

With  dying  rage  his  forehead  beats  the  groaod, 

He  spum*d  the  seat  with  fury  as  he  fell. 

And  the  fierce  soul  to  darkness  div*d,  and  bdL 

Next  bold  Amphinomus  his  aims  extends 

To  force  the  pass ;  the  godlike  man  defends. 

Thy  spear,  Tdemachus,  prevents  th*  attadc, 

The  brazen  weapon  driving  through  his  back, 

Thence  through  his  breast  its  bloody  passage  tm; 

Flat  falls  he  thundering  on  the  marble  floor, 

And  his  crushM  forehead  marks  the  stone  with  goA 

He  left  his  javelin  in  the  dead  for  feaz 

The  long  encumbrance  of  the  weighty  spear 

To  the  fierce  foe  advantage  might  afford. 

To  rush  between  and  use  the  shortened  swoid. 

With  speedy  ardour  to  his  sire  he  flies. 

And,  Ann,  great  father !  arm,  (in  haste  he  cries.) 

Lo  hence  I  run  for  other  arms  to  wield. 

For  missile  javelins,  and  for  helm  and  shield; 

Fast  by  our  side  let  either  faithful  swain 

In  arms  attend  us,  and  their  part  sustain. 

Haste,  and  return  (Ulysses  made  reply] 
While  yet  th*  auxiliar  shafts  this  hand  sup^y; 
Lest  thus  alone,  encountered  by  an  host, 
DTiv*n  from  the  gate,  th*  important  pass  be  lost 

With  speed  Telemachus  obeys,  and  flies 
Where  piVd  in  heaps  the  royal  armour  lies ; 
Four  brazen  helmets,  eight  refulgent  spears, 
And  four  broad  bucklers  to  his  sir«  he  bears : 
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nee  in  briien  panoply  they  shone, 
nee  each  serrant  brac*d  his  annour  on ; 
ind  their  king  a  faithful  g^uaid  they  stand, 
le  yet  each  shaft  flew  deathful  from  his  hand : 
f  aher  chief  expir*d  at  every  wound, 

swelled  the  bleeding  mountain  on  the  ground* 
I  as  his  store  of  flying  fates  was  spent, 
inst  the  wall  he  set  the  bow  unbent ; 

now  his  shoulders  bear  the  massy  shield, 

now  his  hands  two  beamy  javelins  wield : 
rowns  beneath  his  nodding  plume,  that  played 

the  high  crest,  and  cast  a  dreadful  shade, 
here  stood  a  window  near,  whence  looking  down 
Q  o*er  the  porch  appeared  the  subject  town. 
}uble  strength  of  valves  securM  the  place, 
[gh  and  narrow,  but  the  only  pass : 

cautious  king,  with  all.  preventing  care, 
^ard  that  outlet,  placM  Eumsus  there ; 
en  Agelaiis  thus :  Has  none  the  sense 
nouot  yon  window,  and  alarm  from  thence 

neighbour-town  ?  the  town  shall  force  tjie  door, 
I  this  bold  archer  soon  shall  shoot  no  more, 
[elanthitis  then :  That  outlet  to  the  gate 
lear  adjoins,  that  one  may  guard  the  strait. 

other  methods  of  defence  remain  ; 
self  with  arms  canvfurnish  all  the  train ; 
es  from  the  royal  magazine  I  bring, 
I  their  own  darts  shall  pierce  the  prince  and  king. 
[e  said ;  and  mounting  up  the  lofty  stairs, 
dve  shields,  twelve  lances,  and  twelve  helmets 

bears: 
arm,  and  sudden  round  the  hall  appears 
laxe  of  bucklers,  and  a  wood  of  spears. 
!'he  hero  stands  oppiest  withmi^ty  woe, 
every  side  he  sees  the  labour  grow : 
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^'d  with  dust,  with  drjmess  chapt  and  woni, 
*  brass  corroded,  and  the  leather  torn. 
Bladen,  o'er  the  tlareahold  as  he  stept, 
coe  on  the  yillain  froio  each  side  they  leapt, 
i  by  the  hair  the  trembling  dastard  drew, 
idown  reluctant  on  the  pavement  threw. 
We  and  pleased  the  zealous  swains  fulfil 
irery  point  their  master's  rigid  will : 
t,  &st  behind,  his  hands  and  feet  they  bound, 
D  stndten'd  cords  involved  his  body  round ; 
rawn  aloft,  athwart  the  colunm  tied, 
howling  felon  swung  from  side  to  side, 
unsus  scoffing  then  with  keen  disdain : 
€  pass  thy  pleasing  night,  oh  gentle  swain ! 
hat  soft  pillow,  from  that  envied  height, 
may'st  thou  see  the  springing  dawn  of  light ; 
Doely  rise,  when  morning  streaks  the  east, 
rive  thy  victims  to  the  suitors'  feast, 
lis  said,  they  left  him,  tortured  as  he  lay, 
r'd  the  door,  and  hasty  strode  away : 
,  breathing  death,  resumed  his  dangerous  post 
great  Ulysses ;  four  against  an  host, 
n  lo !  descending  to  her  hero's  aid, 
s  daughter  PaUas,  War's  triumphant  maid : 
enter's  friendly  form  she  joined  his  side ; 
tes  saw,  and  thus  with  transport  cried: 
me,  ever  welcome,  and  thy  succour  lend ; 
reiy  sacred  name  in  one  I  my  friend ! 
we  lovM,  and  long  our  loves  have  grown ; 
£*er  through  life's  whole  series  I  have  done 
od,  or  grateful,  now  to  mind  recall, 
aiding  this  one  hour,  repay  it  alL 
us  he;  but  pleasing  hopes  his  bosom  warm 
t^lfm  latent  in  the  friendly  form, 
dverse  host  the  phantom  warrior  ey'd, 
irst,  loud  thzeatening  AgelaUs  cried : 
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^i5^1dBt  the  carnage,  desperate  as  they  stand, 

^^  Agelaus  roused  the  lagging  band  : 
"%3|^^e  hour  is  oome,  when  yon  fierce  man  no  more 
^th  bleeding  princes  shall  bestrew  the  floor. 
'  I  Mentor  leaves  him  with  an  empty  boast ; 
fom  remain,  but  four  against  an  host, 
teach  at  once  discharge  the  deadly  dart, 
sure  of  six  shall  reach  Ulysses*  heart ; 
rest  must  perish,  their  great  leader  slain : 
shall  one  stroke  the  glory  lost  r^ain. 
Then  all  at  once  their  mingled  lances  threw. 


^ 


^'c^ 


.^-^>«u  thirsty  all  of  one  man's  blood  they  flew ; 
^%  Tain !  Minerva  tum*d  them  with  her  breath, 


8catter*d  short,  or  wide,  the  points  of  death ! 
^h  deaden*d  sound  one  on  the  threshold  falls, 
De  strikes  the  gate,  one  rings  against  the  walls : 
^^he  storm  past  innocent.    The  godlike  man 
^<fow  loftier  trod,  and  dreadful  thus  began : 
^Tis  now,  brave  friends,  our  turn,  at  once  to  throw 
^So  speed  them,  Heaven)  our  javelins  at  the  foe. 
Txhat  impious  race  to  all  their  past  misdeeds 
'^oold  add  our  blood,  injustice  still  proceeds. 

He  spoke :  at  once  their  fiery  lances  fiew : 
^heat  Demoptolemus Ulysses  slew; 
^uryades  receivM  the  prince's  dart ; 
^The  goatherd's  quiver'd  in  Pisander's  heart ; 
fierce  Elatus,  by  thine,  Eumeeus,  falls ; 
Their  fall  in  thunder  echoes  round  the  walls. 
The  rest  retreat :  the  victors  now  advance, 
£adi  from  the  dead  resumes  his  bloody  lance* 
Again  the  foe  discharge  the  steely  shower ; 
Again  made  frustrate  by  the  virgin  power^ 
Some,  tum'd  by  Pallas,  on  the  threshold  fall, 
Some  wound  the  gate,  some  ring  against  the  wall ; 
Some  weak,  or  ponderous  with  the  brazen  head, 
Drop  harmless  on  the  pavement,  sounding  dead. 
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Then  bold  Amphimedon  his  javdin  CMt ; 
Thy  hand,  Telemachiu,  it  lightly  lasM: 
And  from  Ctesippus*  ann  the  spear  elanc^d 
On  good  Eumsus*  shield  and  shoulder  gUnc^d^ 
Not  le8sen*d  of  their  force  (so  light  the  wound) 
Each  sung  along,  and  dropped  upon  the  gnwDd. 
Fate  doom*d  thee  next,  Eurydamus,  to  bear 
Thy  death,  ennobled  by  Ulysses'  spear. 
By  the  bold  son  Amphimedon  was  slain. 
And  Polybus  renowned,  the  faithful  swain. 
Pierced  through  the  breast  the  rude  Ctesippns  bkd, 
And  thus  Philsetius  gloried  o*er  the  dead : 

There  end  thy  pompous  vaunts,  and  hig^  disdsk; 
Oh  sharp  in  scandal,  voluble,  and  vain  1 
How  weak  is  mortal  pride !     To  Heaven  alooe 
Th^  event  of  actions  and  our  fates  are  known : 
Scoffer,  behold  what  gratitude  we  hear : 
The  victim*8  heel  is  answer'd  with  this  spear. 

Ulysses  brandished  high  his  vengeful  steel, 
And  Daraastorides  that  instant  fell ; 
Fast  by  Leocritus  expiring  lay. 
The  prince's  javelin  tore  its  bloody  way 
Through  all  bis  bowels :  down  he  tumbles  prone, 
His  batter'd  front  and  brains  besmear  the  stone' 

Now  Pallas  shines  confessed  I  aloft  she  spresds 
The  arm  of  vengeance  o'er  their  guilty  heads; 
The  dreadful  segis  blazes  in  their  eye : 
Amaz'd  they  see,  they  tremble  and  they  fly : 
Confus'd,  distracted,  through  the  rooms  theyfliog: 
Like  oxen  maddened  by  the  breeze's  sting, 
When  sultry  days,  and  long,  succeed  the  gentle  spriif 
Not  half  so  keen  fierce  vultures  of  the  chase 
Stoop  from  the  mountains  on  the  feather'd  race, 
M'hen,  the  wide  field  extended  snares  beset. 
With  conscious  dread  they  shun  the  quivering  net: 


i 
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help,  no  flight;  but  wounded  every  way, 
adlong  they  drop ;  the  fowlers  seize  the  prey, 

aU  sides  thus  they  double  wound  on  wound, 
prostrate  heaps  the  wretches  beat  the  ground, 
manly  shrieks  precede  each  djring  groan, 
d  a  red  deluge  floats  the  reeking  stone. 
jeiodes  first  before  the  victor  falls : 
e  wretched  augur  thus  for  mercy  calls : 
padous  hear,  nor  let  thy  suppliant  bleed : 
1  ondishonour'd,  or  by  word  or  deed, 
f  house,  for  me,  remains ;  by  me  repress'd, 
I  oft  was  check*d  th'  injustice  of  the  rest : 
one  they  heard  me  when  I  counsdlM  well, 
eir  hearts  were  hardened,  and  they  justly  felL 
,  spare  an  augur*s  consecrated  head, 
r  add  the  blameless  to  the  guilty  dead, 
driest  as  thou  art'!  for  that  detested  band 
f  lying  prophecies  decdy'd  the  land : 
atnst  Ulysses  have  thy  vows  been  made, 
r  them  thy  daily  orisons  were  paid :  < 

t  more,  ev'n  to  our  bed  thy  pride  aspires : 
e  common  crime  one  conmion  fate  requires, 
rhus  speaking,  from  the  ground  the  sword  he  took 
hich  AgelaUs*  djriug  hand  forsook : 
n  through  his  neck  the  weighty  falchion  sped : 
ong  the  pavement  roU*d  the  muttering  head. 
Phemius  alone  the  hand  of  vengeance  spared, 
lemius  the  sweet,  the  heaven-instructed  bard, 
lide  the  gate  the  reverend  minstrel  stands ; 
aelyie  now  silent  trembling  in  his  hands ; 
abious  to  supplicate  the  chief,  or  fly 
>  Jove*8  inviolable  altar  nigh, 
"htte  oft  Lacbrtes  holy  vows  had  paid, 
^  oft  Ul3rsses  smoldng  victims  laid. 
*  honourM  harp  with  care  he  first  set  down, 
^een  the  laver  and  the  silver  throne ; 

ur 
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an  example  for  the  world  to  read, 
Quch  more  safe  the  good  than  evil  deed : 
with  the  heaven-taught  bard,  in  peace  rewrt 
blood  and  carnage  to  yon  open  court : 
ler  work  requires. — ^With  timorous  awe 
the  diie 'scene  th*  exempted  two  withdraw, 
sure  of  life,  lode  round,  and  trembling  move 
!  bright  altars  of  Protector  Jove. 
oiwhile  UljTSses  seardi'd  the  dome,  to  find 
there  live  of  all  th'  oronding  kind. 
te !  complete  the  bloody  tale  he  found, 
!ep*d  in  blood,  all  gasping  on  the  ground, 
ten  by  hollow  shores  die  fisher-train 
with  their  aidiing  nets  the  hoary  main, 
arce  the  meshy  toils  the  copious  diraught  contain, 
ked  of  their  element,  and  bare, 
shes  pant,  and  gasp  in  thinner  air; 
o^er  the  sands  are  spread  the  stiffening  prey, 
le  warm  sun  exhales  their  soul  away. 
I  now  the  king  commands  his  son  to  call 
uryclea  to  the  deathful  hall : 
<D.  observant,  not  a  moment  stays ; 
^  governess  with  speed  obeys ; 
funding  portals  instant  they  display ; 
tatron  moves ;  the  prince  directs  the  way. 
ftps  of  death  the  stem  Ulysses  stood, 
ick  with  dust,  and  covered  thick  with  bkM»d. 
grim  lion  firom  the  slaughter  comes, 
!iul  he  glares,  and  terribly  he  foams, 
east  with  marks  of  carnage  painted  o'er, 
ws  all  dropping  with  the  bull*s  black  goie. 
1  as  her  eyes  the  welcome  object  met, 
iiilty  fallen,  the  mighty  deed  complete ; 
am  of  joy  her  feeble  voice  essay  *d : 
ero  checked  her,  and  composedly  said—. 
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Wanun,  expcrienc'd  ■■  thou  art,  ontr 
Indecent  joj,  and  ftut  thy  Kcret  muL 
T'  ionilt  the  de&d  li  cruel  and  unjust ; 
Fate  and  their  crime  have  nink  them  to  I 
Nor  heeded  Iboe  the  cennire  of  mankiiid 
The  good  and  bad  were  equal  in  ibeii  mi 
Jnitlf  the  price  of  irorthleunea  tbey  p« 
And  each  now  w^la  an  unlameuted  dud 
But  them  dneere  !     O  Eurjclea,  mj, 
Whm  maidi  diihonoui  us,  and  what  obe< 

Then  she:  In  these  1I17  kinglj  walla i 
(Hjr  son)  full  fifty  of  the  handmaid  tnio 
Tao^t  by  my  care,  to  cull  the  fleece  «r 
And  iervitude  with  plesaing  laaki  decdl 
Of  these,  twice  six  pursue  their  wicked  1 
Nor  me,  cor  chaste  Penelope  obey ; 
Nor  fits  it  that  Telemachua  commsjid 
(Young  as  he  is)  hii  mother's  female  bal 
Hotce  to  the  Dpper  chsmbeiB  let  me  fiy, 
Wbere  slumben  soft  now  close  the  royal 
There  wake  her  with  the  news — the  mati 
Not  so  (Ulysses,  mcoe  sedate,  replied). 
Bring  first  the  crew  who  wronghl  these  g 
In  haite  the  matron  parts  :  the  king  pioo 

Now  to  dispose  the  dead,  the  care  rem 
To  you,  my  Mm,  and  you,  my  fiuthfiil  s 
Th'  offending  females  10  that  task  we  doi 
To  wash,  to  scent,  and  pari^  the  mom  1 
These  (every  table  cleans'd,  and  every  ik 
And  all  the  melancholy  labour  done) 
Drive  to  yon  court,  without  the  palace  v 
There  the  revenging  Bword  shall  smite  th 
So  with  the  suitors  lei  them  mii  in  dust, 
Stretch'd  in  a  long  oblivion  of  their  lust- 
He  said  1  ihe  lamentable  train  appear. 
Each  vents  a  groan,  and  drops  a  tender  ti 
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d  her  mournful  burden,  and  beneath 

lepod'd  the  ghastly  heap  of  death. 

evere,  compelling  each  to  move, 

Ure  task  imperious  from  above : 

:y  sponge  they  rub  the  tables  o'er 

s  unite  their  toil) ;  the  walls,  the  floor 

th  th'  effusive  wave,  are  purg'd  of  goie* 

the  palace  set  in  fair  array, 

3  court  the  females  take  their  way ; 

)ass'd  dose  between  the  dome  and  wall 

s  last  scene)  they  trembUng  wait  their  (all. 

18  the  prince :  To  these  shall  we  afibid 

ure,  as  by  the  martial  sword  ? 

he  nightly  prostitutes  to  shame, 

evilers  of  our  house  and  name  ? 

saking,  on  the  circling  wall  he  strung 

igh  cable,  from  a  colunm  hung ; 

Lgh  top  he  strainM  it  strongly  roundf 

contending  foot  could  reach  the  ground. 
s  above  connected  in  a  row, 
Lhe  air  with  quivering  feet  below : 
me  tree  hung  struggling  in  the  snare, 
or  thrushes  flap  their  wings  in  air. 
le  soul  impure,  and  left  behind 

corse  to  waver  with  the  wind, 
th  they  led  Melanthius,  and  began 
iy  work ;  they  loppM  away  the  man, 
dogs !  then  trimm*d  with  brazen  shears 
t,  and  shortened  of  his  nose  and  ears ; 
and  feet  last  felt  the  cruel  steel : 
and  torments  gave  his  soul  to  helL 
,  and  to  Ulysses  take  their  way, 
!  bloody  business  of  the  day. 
3a  then  addressed  the  king : 
er  fire,  and  hither  sulphur  bring. 
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BOOK  xxni. 

EK  to  the  queen,  as  in  repose  she  lay, 

i  nurse  with  eager  rapture  speeds  her  way ; 

}  transports  of  her  faithful  heart  supply 

udden  youth,  and  give  her  wings  to  fly. 

Lnd  sleeps  my  child  ?  the  reverend  matron  cries : 

'sses  lives !  arise,  my  child,  arise ! 

length  appears  ihe  long-expected  hour ! 

wes  comes !  the  suitors  are  no  more ! 

more  they  view  the  golden  light  of  day ! 

se,  and  hless  thee  with  the  glad  survey ! 

?ouch'd  at  her  words,  the  mournful  queen  rejoin'd, 

!  whither  wanders  thy  distemper^  mind  ? 

i  righteous  powers,  who  tread  the  starry  skies, 

i  weak  enlighten,  and  confound  the  wise, 

I  human  thought,  with  unresisted  sway, 

iress  or  raise,  enlarge  or  take  away : 

th,  by  their  high  decree,  thy  voice  forsakes, 

I  folly  with  the  tongue  of  wisdom  speaks. 

dnd,  the  fond  illusion  to  impose ! 

s  it  to  flatter  or  deride  my  woes  ? 

er  did  I  a  sleep  so  sweet  enjoy, 

le  my  dear  loid  left  Ithaca  for  Troy. 

u2 
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Why  must  I  wake  to  grieve,  and  cune  thy  shore, 
O  Troy  ?— may  never  tongue  pronounce  Uiee  boor! 
Begone !  another  might  have  felt  our  rage, 
But  age  is  sacred,  and  we  spare  thy  age. 

To  whom  with  warmth :  My  soul  a  lie  disdiint: 
Ulysses  lives,  thy  own  Ulysses  reigns : 
That  stranger,  patient  of  die  suitors*  wrongs. 
And  the  rude  licence  of  ungovem'd  tongues. 
He,  he  is  thine.     Thy  son  his  latent  guest 
Long  knew,  hut  lock'd  the  secret  In  hb  breast; 
With  well-concerted  art  to  end  his  woes. 
And  burst  at  once  in  vengeance  cm  the  foes. 

MHiile  yet  she  spoke,  the  queen  in  transport  ipnog 
Swift  from  the  couch,  and  round  the  matron  bnog; 
Fast  from  her  eye  descends  the  rolling  tear. 
Say,  once  more  say,  is  my  Ulysses  here  ? 
How  could  that  numerous  and  outrageous  band 
By  one  be  slain,  though  by  a  hero's  hand  ? 

I  saw  it  not,  she  cries,  but  heard  alone. 
When  death  was  busy,  a  loud  dying  groan ; 
The  damsel  train  tum'd  pale  at  every  wound, 
IramurM  we  sate,  and  catchM  each  passing  soofid; 
When  death  had  seized  her  prey,  thy  son  attends, 
And  at  his  nod  the  damsel  train  descends : 
There,  terrible  in  arms,  Ulysses  stood. 
And  the  dead  suitors  almost  swam  in  blood : 
Thy  heart  had  leapt  the  hero  to  survey. 
Stern  as  the  surly  lion  o'er  his  prey. 
Glorious  in  gore,  now  with  sulphureous  fires 
The  dome  he  purges,  now  the  flame  aspires : 
HeapM  lie  the  dead  without  the  palace  walls— 
Ha&te,  daughter,  haste,  thy  own  Ulysses  calls ! 
Thy  every  wish  the  bounteous  gods  bestow ; 
Enjoy  the  present  good,  and  former  woe, 
Ulysses  lives,  his  vanquished  foes  to  see  • 
He  lives  to  thy  Telemachus  and  thee ! 


looK  XXIII.       THE  ODYSSEY.  443 

Ah,  no !  with  sighs  Penelope  rejoin'd, 
Sxoess  of  joy  disturbs  thy  wandering  mind ; 
W  blest  this  happy  hour,  should  he  appear, 
^  to  us  all,  to  me  supremely  dear  I 
^\  no !  some  god  the  suitors*  deaths  decreed, 
ome  god  descends,  and  by  his  hand  they  bleed ; 
*liod !  to  contemn  the  stranger's  righteous  cause, 
M  violate  all  hospitable  laws ! 
'he  good  they  hated,  and  Ae  powers  defied ; 
ut  Heaven  is  just,  and  by  a  god  they  died. 
or  never  must  Ulysses  view  this  shore; 
ever !  the  lov'd  Ulysses  Is  no  more !  [ears  ? 

What  words  (the  matron  cries)  have  reached  my 
oobt  we  his  presence,  when  he  now  appears  ? 
ben  hear  conviction :  Ere  the  fatal  day 
bat  forc'd  Ulysses  o'er  the  watery  way, 
boar,  fierce  rushing  in  the  sylvan  war, 
ough'd  half  his  thigh ;  I  saw,  I  saw  ^e  scar, 
2d  wild  with  transport  had  reveal'd  the  wound ; 
It  ere  I  spoke,  he  rose,  and  check'd  the  sound. 
)e&,  daughter,  haste  away !  and  if  a  lie 
ow  from  this  tongue,  then  let  thy  servant  die ! 
To  whom  with  dubious  joy  the  queen  replies, 
ise  is  thy  soul,  but  errors  seize  the  wise ; 
le  works  of  gods  what  mortal  can  survey  ? 
ho  knows  then-  motives,  who  shall  trace  their  way  ? 
tt  learn  we  instant  how  the  suitors  ttod. 
le  paths  of  death,  by  man,  or  by  a  god. 
Ihus  speaks  the  queen,  and  no  reply  attends, 
.t  with  alternate  joy  and  fear  descends ; 

every  step  debates  her  lord  to  prove ; 

,  rushing  to  his  arms,  confess  her  love ! 

len  gliding  through  the  marble  valves,  in  state 

ipos*d,  before  the  shining  sire  she  sate. 

le  monarch,  by  a  column  high  enthron'd, 

s  eye  withdrew,  and  fix'd  it  on  the  ground ;  ^ 


>OT  XXIII.      THE  ODYSSEY.  445 

^ence  all  descend  in  pomp  and  proud  array, 
^d  bid  the  dome  resound  the  mirthM  lay ; 
liile  the  sweet  lyrist  airs  of  rapture  sings, 
Hd  forms  th^  dance  responsive  to  the  strings, 
bat  hence  th'  eluded  passengers  may  say, 

>  !  the  queen  wedsi  we  hear  the  spousal  lay ! 
be  suitors'  death,  unknown,  till  we  remove 
ir  from  the  court,  and  act  inspired  by  Jove. 

Thus^Bpoke  the  king :  th'  observant  train  obey, 
t  once  they  bathe,  and  dress  in  proud  array : 
be  lyrist  strikes  the  string ;  gay  youths  advance, 
Dd  fair-zon^d  damsels  form  the  sprightly  dance, 
be  voice,  attunM.  to  instrumental  sounds, 
scends  the  roof,  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds ; 
ot  unobserved :  the  Greeks  eluded  say, 
[> !  the  queen  weds,  we  hear  the  spousal  lay ! 
iconstant !  to  admit  the  bridal  hour, 
bus  they — but  nobly  chaste  she  weds  no  more. 
Meanwhile  the  we^ed  king  the  bath  ascends : 
^ith  faithful  cares  Eurynom^  attends, 
*er  every  limb  a  shower  of  fragrance  sheds ; 
hen,  dress'd  in  pomp,  magnificent  he  treads, 
he  warrior-goddess  gives  his  frame  to  shine 
T'ith  majesty  enlarged,  and  grace  divine. 
Bck  fifom  his  brows  in  wavy  ringlets  fly 
is  thick  large  locks  of  hyacinthine  dye. 
s  by  some  artist  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
is  heavenly  sMU,  a  breathing  image  lives ; 
f  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wond'rous  mould, 
nd  the  pale  silver  glows  with  fusile  gold : 

>  PaUas  his  heroic  form  improves 

^ith  bloom  divine,  and  Uke  a  god  he  moves ! 
[ore  high  he  treads,  and  issuing  forth  in  state, 
adiant  before  his  gazing  consort  sate, 
nd,  oh  my  queen !  he  cries ;  what  power  above 
[as  steeFd  that  heart,  averse  to  spousal  love  ? 
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;  frame,  at  equal  distance  lie 

ough  hides,  that  boast  a  purple  dye ; 

ling  the  whole,  the  iinish'd  mould 

shone,  with  elephant,  and  gold, 
im'd  by  rude,  ungoyem'd  hands, 
olate  the  olive  stands, 
>h  queen,  to  say,  and  now  impart, 
ain,  or  doubts  distract  thy  heart  ? 
t  he  speaks,  her  powers  of  life  decay, 

trembles,  falls,  and  faints  away, 
•covering,  to  his  arms  she  flew, 
1  him  close,  as  to  his  breast  she  grew : 
}ur*d  down  amain ;  and.  Oh,  she  cries, 
inst  thy  spouse  thine  anger  rise ! 
every  turn  of  human  art, 
weakness  of  a  woman's  heart ! 
us  powers,  that  mortal  lots  dispose, 
)  sustain  a  length  of  woes, 
16  flower  of  life  the  bliss  deny 
>gether,  fade  away,  and  die. 
t  me  not  thine  anger  move, 
)re,  thus,  thus  to  speak  my  love ; 
d  kisses,  while  the  transport  warms, 
J  soul,  and  die  within  thy  arms ! 
iud!  Men,  faithless  men,  betray 
th,  and  make  the  sex  their  prey : 
fondness  of  my  heart  I  strove : 
jn,  oh,  my  lord !  not  want  of  love. 
I  Helen  fear'd,  with  wanton  charms, 
mischief  set  two  worlds  in  arms ; 
•^e  dreadful  in  th'  avenging  day; 
le  fear'd,  she  had  not  gone  astray. 
,  averse  to  Greece,  in  wrath  decreed 
)uld  wander,  and  that  Greece  should  bleed : 

ills  that  from  mjustice  flow, 
.  all  our  wretched  lives  with  woe. 
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•ce  the  just  gods,  who  tread  the  starry  plains, 

store  thee  safe,  since  my  Ulysses  reigns. 

t  what  those  perils  Heaven  decrees,  impart ; 

Lowledge  may  grieve,  but  fear  distracts  the  heart. 

To  this  the  king :  Ah,  why  must  I  disclose 

dreadful  story  of  approaching  woes  ? 

hy  in  this  hour  of  transport  wound  thy  ears, 

hen  thou  must  learn  what  I  must  speak  with  tears  ? 

iaven,  hy  the  Theban  ghost,  thy  spouse  decrees, 

»m  firom  thy  arms,  to  sail  a  length  of  seas ; 

om  realm  to  realm,  a  nation  to  explore 

ho  ne'er  knew  salt,  or  heard  the  billows  roar, 

)r  saw  gay  vessel  stem  the  surgy  plain, 

painted  wonder,  flying  on  the  main : 

Q  oar  my  hand  must  bear ;  a  shepherd  eyes 

he  unknown  instrument  with  strange  surprise, 

nd  calls  a  com- van :  this  upon  the  plain 

fix,  and  hail  the  monarch  of  the  main ; 

"hen  bathe  his  altars  with  the  mingled  gore 

>f  victims  vow'd,  a  ram,  a  bull,  a  boar ; 

lence  swift  re-saUing  to  my  native  shores, 

Kie  victims  slay  to  all  th'  ediereal  powers. 

%eD  Heaven  decrees,  in  peace  to  end  my  days, 

^d  steal  myself  from  life  by  slow  decays ; 

Unknown  to  pain,  in  age  resign  my  breath, 

Vhm  late  stem  Neptune  points  the  shaft  of  death ; 

'o  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  rest ; 

(y  people  blessing,  by  my  people  blest. 

Such  future  scenes  th*  all-righteous  powers  display 
'y  their  dread  seer*,  and  such  my  future  day. 

To  whom  thus  firm  of  soul :  If  ripe  for  death, 
^Qd  full  of  days,  thou  gently  yield  thy  breath ; 
^hile  Heaven  a  kind  release  trom  ills  foreshows ; 
Mumph,  thou  happy  victor  of  thy  woes ! 


♦  Tiiesias. 
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But  Eurydea,  widi  despatchful  cue, 
And  sage  Eurynom^  the  couch  prepare  i 
Instabt  they  bid  the  blazing  torch  dispky 
Around  the  dome  an  artificial  day ; 
Then  to  repose  her  steps  the  matron  bends, 
And  to  the  queen  Eurynom^  descends ; 
A  torch  she  bears,  to  light  with  guiding  fires 
The  royal  pair ;  she  guides  them,  azid  retires. 
Then  instant  his  fair  spouse  Ulysses  led 
To  tlie  diaste  love-rites  of  the  nuptial  bed. 

And  now  the  blooming  youths  and  sprightly  &ir 
Cease  the  gay  dance,  and  to  their  rest  repair; 
But  in  discourse  the  king  and  consort  lay, 
While  the  soft  hours  stole  unperceiv*d  away; 
Intent  he  hears  Penelope  disclose 
A  mournful  story  of  domestic  woes. 
His  servants*  insults,  his  invaded  bed, 
How  his  whole  flocks  and  herds  exhausted  bled, 
His  generous  wines  dishonoured  shed  in  vain, 
And  the  wild  riots  of  the  suitor-train. 
The  king  alternate  a  dire  tale  relates. 
Of  wars,  of  triumphs,  and  disastrous  fates ; 
All  be  unfolds ;  his  listening  spouse  turns  pale 
With  pleasing  horror  at  the  dreadful  tale ; 
Sleepless  devours  each  word ;  and  hears  how  shdn 
Cicons  on  Cicons  swell  th*  ensanguined  plain; 
How  to  the  land  of  Lote  unblest  he  sails ; 
And  images  the  rills  and  flowery  vales  ! 
How  dashM  like  dogs,  his  friends  the  Cyclops  tow 
(Not  unrevengM),  and  quaffed  the  spouting  gore; 
How  the  loud  storms  in  prison  bound,  he  sails 
From  friendly  tEoIus  with  prosperous  gales ; 
Yet  fate  withstands !  a  sudden  tempest  roars, 
And  whirls  him  groaning  from  his  native  shores: 
How  on  the  barbarous  Lsestrigonian  coast. 
By  savage  hands  his  fleet  and  friends  he  lost; 
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icaice  himself  8iirviT*d :  he  paints  the  bower, 
pells  of  Ciic^,  and  her  nuigic  power ; 
ceadful  journey  to  the  realms  beneath, 
:k  Tiiesias  in  the  vales  of  death ; 
Q  tlui  doleful  mansions  he  surveyM 
yal  mother,  pale  Anticlea*s  shade ; 
lends  in  battle  slain,  heroic  ghosts ! 
bow,  unharm'd,  he  past  the  Siren-coasts, 
istling  rodu  where  fierce  Charybdis  raves, 
owling  Scylla  whirls  her  thunderous  waves, 
ive  of  death !    How  his  companions  slay 
Ken  sacred  to  the  god  of  day. 
ove  in  wrath  the  rattling  tempest  guides^ 
'helms  th*  offenders  in  the  roaring  tides : 
truggling  through  the  surge  he  reachM  the  sl^oves 
*  Ogygia,  and  Cal3rp8o*s  bowers ; 
;  the  gay  blooming  nymph  constrain'd  his  stay, 
sweet,  reluctant,  amorous  delay ; 
romisM,  vainly  promised,  to  bestow 
•tal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe : 
Btv'd  from  storms  Phaeacia's  coast  he  trod, 
at  AlcinoUs  honourM  as  a  god, 
^ve  him  last  his  coimtry  to  behold, 
change  of  raiment,  brass,  and  heaps  of  gold, 
ended,  sinking  into  sleep,  and  shares 
et  forgetfulness  of  all  his  cares. 
1  as  soft  slumber  eas*d  the  toils  of  day, 
7tL  rushes  through  th*  aerial  way, 
ids  Aurora  with  her  golden  wheels 
from  the  ocean  o'er  the  eastern  hills : 
;  Ulysses  from  the  genial  bed, 
lus  with  thought  mature  the  monarch  said : 
queen,  my  consort !  through  a  length  of  years 
ftnk  the  cup  of  sorrow  mix^d  with  tears ; 
for  thy  lord :  while  me  th*  immortal  powers 
*d  reluctant  from  my  native  shores. 
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AROUMENT. 

The  toidf  of  die  foUon  aie  oonduded  \if  Mac 
die  inftnua  ihades.  myMne  in  die  ooiBt9l 

bniM  in  bit  ffatden  aH  jdottet  4evWM 
dkatnrj  to  Ian  is  bemttiMly  tooM. 
letnm  togedia  to  Ms  lodge^  and  tfa»  lii| 
Imoviedged  hy  Doiius  a»d  the  MrmiAi- 
IthaqmriMmi,  ledirf  Btt]^dias1iie  fiiteo 
noUs,  rise  against  Ul3rB8es,  who  gives  tiMkn 
in  which  Eupithes  is  killed  hy  Lai^tes:  i 
goddess  Pallas  makes  a  lasting  peace  ^ 
Ulysses  and  his  subjects,  whioi  condn 
Odyssey. 
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rius  now  to  Fluto*s  dreary  reign 

the  dead,  a  lamentable  train ! 

len  wand,  that  causes  sleep  to  fly, 

ft  slumber  seals  the  wakeful  eye, 

ves  the  ghosts  to  realms  of  night  or  day, 

at  the  long  uncomfortable  way. 

ig  the  spectres  glide,  and  plaintive  vent 

tllow  screams,  along  the  deep  descent. 

e  cavern  of  some  rifted  den, 

lock  nocturnal  bats,  and  birds  obscene; 

I  they  hang,  till  at  some  sudden  shock 

>ve,  and  murmurs  run  through  all  the  rock' I 

ing  fled  the  sable  heaps  of  ghosts, 

h  a  scream  filled  all  the  dismal  coasts. 

7  ^ey  reached  the  earth^s  remotest  ends, 

V  the  gates  where  evening  Sol  descends, 
icas*  rock,  and  Ocean's  utmost  streams, 

V  pervade  the  dusky  land  of  dreams, 
:  at  last,  where  souls  unbodied  dwell 
Sowering  meads'of  asphodeL 

3ty  forms  of  men  inhabit  there, 
le  semblance,  images  of  air  I 


I 
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Nought  else  are  aU  that  shin'd  on  earth  before; 
Ajax  and  great  Achilles  are  no  more ! 
Yet  still  a  master-ghost,  the  rest  he  aw*d. 
The  rest  ador'd  him,  towering  as  he  trod; 
Still  at  his  side  is  Nestor's  son  surveyed, 
And  lovM  Patrodus  still  attends  his  shade. 

New  as  they  were  to  that  infernal  shore. 
The  suitors  stopp'd,  and  gaz'd  the  hero  o'er. 
When,  moving  dow,  the  regal  form  they  yiew'd 
Of  great  Atrides ;  him  in  pomp  pursued 
And  solemn  sadness  through  the  gloom  of  hdl, 
The  train  of  those  who  by  JEgysthos  feO. 

O  mighty  chief!  (Pelides  thus  began) 
HonourM  by  Jove  above  the  lot  of  man ! 
King  of  a  hundred  kings !  to  whom  resign'd 
The  strongest,  bravest,  greatest  of  mankind, 
Com*8t  thou  the  first,  to  view  this  dreary  state  ? 
And  was  the  noblest,  the  first  mark  of  Fate, 
Condemned  to  pay  the  great  arrear  so  soon. 
The  lot,  which  all  lament,  and  none  can  shun ! 
Oh  !  better  hadst  thou  sunk  in  Trojan  ground. 
With  all  thy  full-blown  honours  cover'd  round; 
Then  grateful  Greece  with  streaming  eyes  might  rail 
Historic  marbles  to  record  thy  praise : 
Thy  praise  eternal  on  the  faithful  stone 
Had  with  transmissive  glories  gracM  thy  son. 
But  heavier  fates  were  destin'd  to  attend : 
What  man  is  happy,  till  he  knows  his  end  ? 

O  son  of  Peleus  !  greater  than  mankind ! 
(Thus  Agamemnon's  kingly  shade  rejoinM) 
Thrice  happy  thou,  to  press  the  martial  plain 
'JMidst  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  quarrd  slain  : 
In  clopds  of  smoke  rais*d  by  the  noble  fray. 
Great  and  terrific  ev'n  in  death  you  lay. 
And  deVu^e*  o^WwA^^iHi'd  round  you  every  wiy« 
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or  ceased  Ihe  strife  till  Jove  himadf  opposed, 
tid  all  in  tempests  the  dire  erening  clos'd. 
ben  to  the  fleet  we  bore  thy  honoured  load, 
tid  decent  on  the  fiinenl  bed  bestow'd : 
ben  unguents  sweet  and  tepid  streams  we  shed ; 
ean  flow'd  from  every  eye,  and  o*er  the  fleacQ* 
^Xib.  cHpt  the  culling  honours  of  his  head* 
ruck  at  the  news,  thy  azure  mother  came ; 
be  sea-green  sisters  waited  on  the  dame : 

voice  of  loud  hunent  through  all  the  main 
^as  hear^;  and  terror  seizM  the  (Grecian  .train : 
^ck  to  their  ships  the  frighted  host  had  fled ; 
Ut  Nestor  spoke,  they  listened  and  obey*d 
^lom  old  experience  Nestor^s  counsel  springs, 
tkd  long  vicissitudes  of  human  things). 
?*orbear  your  flight :  fair  Thetis  from  the  main 

0  mourn  Achilles  leads  her  azure  train.' 
round  thee  stand  the  daughters  of  the  deep, 
Dbe  thee  in  heavenly  vests,  and  round  thee  weep ; 
oand  thee,  the  Muses,  with  alternate  stridn, 

1  ever-consecrating  verse,  complain. 

nch  warlike  Greek  the  moving  music  hears, 

Hd  iron-hearted  heroes  melt  in  tears. 

in  seventeen  nights  and  seventeen  days  retum'd, 

U  that  was  mortal  or  immortal  moum*d« 

o  flames  we  gave  thee,  the  succeeding  day, 

tid  fatted  sheep,  and  sable  oxen  slay ; 

^ith  oils  and  honey  blaze  th*  augmented  fires, 

Hd,  like  a  god  adom'd,  thy  ear^y  part  expires. 

UnumberM  warriors  round  the  burning  pile 

>ge  the  fleet  courser's  or  the  racer's  toil ; 

luck  clouds  of  dust  o'er  aU  the  circle  rise, 

Hd  the  mix'd  clamour  thunders  in  the  skies. 

Mm.  as  absorpt  in  aU-embracing  flawi 

tuik  what  was  mortal  of  thy  mighty  name^ 
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We  then  collect  thy  snowy  bones,  and  place 
With  wines  and  unguents  in  a  golden  vase 
(The  vase  to  Thetis-Bacchus  gave  of  old, 
And  Vulcan's  art  enriched  the  sculptured  gold). 
There,  we  thy  relics,  great  Achilles  I  blend 
WitMear  Patrodus,  thy  departed  friend : 
In  the  same  urn  a  separate  space  contains 
Thy  next  beloved,  Ajitilochus*  remains. 
Now  all  the  sons  of  warlike  Greece  surround 
Thy  destined  tomb,  and  cast  a  mighty  mound: 
High  on  the  shore  the  growing  hill  we  raise, 
That  wide  th*  extended  Hellespont  surveys; 
Where  all,  from  age  to  age,  who  pass  the  coast, 
May  point  Achilles*  tomb,  and  hail  the  mighty  giw 
Thetis  herself  to  all  our  peers  proclaims 
Heroic  prizes  and  exequial  games ; 
The  gods  assented ;  and  around  thee  lay 
Rich  spoils  and  gifts  that  blaz*d  against  the  day. 
Oft  have  I  seen  with  solemn  funeral  games 
Heroes  and  kings  committed  to  the  flames; 
But  strength  of  youth,  or  valour  of  the  brave, 
With  nobler  contest  ne'er  renown'd  a  grave. 
Such  were  the  games  by  azure  Thetis  given, 
And  such  thy  honours,  oh  belov'd  of  Heaven ! 
Dear  to  mankind  thy  fame  survives,  nor  fades 
Its  bloom  eternal  in  the  Stygian  shades* 
But  what  to  me  avail  my  honours  gone, 
Successful  toils,  and  battles  bravely  won  ? 
Doom'd  by  stem  Jove  at  home  to  end  my  life, 
By  curst  iEgysthus,  and  a  faithless  wife ! 

Thus  they :  while  Hermes  o'er  the  dreary  pUifi 
Ijed  the  sad  numbers  by  Ulysses  slain. 
On  each  majestic  form  they  cast  a  view, 
And  timorous  pass'd,  and  awfully  witlidrew. 
But  Agamemnon,  through  the  gloomy  shade, 
His  ancient  host  Amphimedon  surveyed; 
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I  of  Melanthius !  (he  b^an)  O  say ! 
lat  cause  compellM  so  many,  and  so  gay, 
tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ? 
',  could  one  dty  yield  a  troop  so  fair  ? 
xe  all  these  partners  of  one  native  air  ? 
did  the  rage  of  stormy  Neptune  sweep 
ir  lives  at  onceij  and  whelm  beneath  die  deep  ? 
.  nightly  thieves,  or  pirates*  cruel  bands, 
nch  with  your  blood  your  piUag'd  country's  sands? 
well-defending  8«me  beleaguered  wall, 
,  for  the  public  did  ye  greatly  fall  ? 
nm  thy  guest :  for  such  I  was.  of  yore 
en  our  triumphant  navies  touchM  your  shore ; 
s'd  a  long  month  the  wintry  seas  to  bear, 
move  the  great  Ulysses  to  the  war. 
»  king  of  men !  I  faithful  shall  relate 
plied  Amphimedon)  our  hapless  fate. 
Bses  absent,  our  ambitious  aim  , 

h  rival  loves  pursued  his  royal  dame ; 
coy  reserve,  and  prudence  mixt  with  pride, 
common  suit  nor  granted,  nor  denied ; 
dose  with  inward  hate  our  deaths  designed ; 
i*d  in  all  arts  of  wily  womankind, 
hand,  laborious,  in  delusion  spread 
[>aciou8  loom,  and  mixt  the  various  thread. 
9eers  (she  cried)  who  press  to  gain  my  heart, 
ere  dead  Ulysses  claims  no  more  a  part, 
a  short  space  your  rival  suit  suspend, 
this  funereal  web  my  labours  end : 
;e,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 
flk  of  grief,  his  ornaments  of  death : 
,  when  the  Fates  his  royal  ashes  daim, 
Grecian  matrons  taint  my  spotless  fame ; 
lid  he,  long  honourM  widi  suprepe  command^ 
It  the  last  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand. 
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lone  it  yields  but  great  Ulysses*  hands ; 
ain  we  thieat ;  Telemachus  commands : 

bow  he  snatched,  and  in  an  instant  bent ; 
Tugh  every  ring  the  victor  arrow  went. 
rce  on  the  threshold  then  in  arms  he  stood ; 
j'd  forth  die  darts  that  thirsted  £[>r  ourbk«>d, 
I  ftown'd  before  us,  dreadful  as  a  god ! 
t  bleeds  Antinous :  thick  the  shans  resound ; 
I  heaps  on  heaps  the  wretches  strew  the  ground  ; 
s  way,  and  that,  we  turn,  we  fly,  we  fall ; 
te  god  assisted,  and  unmanned  us.  all :  \ 
>l:ije  cries  precede  the  dying  groans ; 
I  batter'd  brains  and  blood  besmear  the  stones; 
'bus,  great  Atrides ;  thus  Ulysses  drove 
i  shades  thou  seest,  from  yon  fair  realms  above  $ 
r  mangled  bodies  now  deform'd  with  gore, 
1  and  neglected,  spread  the  marble  floor, 
friend  to  bathe  our  wounds  I  or  tears  to  shed 
r  the  pale  corse !  the  honours  of  the  dead. 
>h  blest  Ulysses  I  (thus  the  king  exprest 

sudden  rapture)  in  thy  consort  blest ! 
:  more  thy  wisdom  than  her  virtue  shinM ; 
;  more  thy  patience  than  her  constant  mind, 
ius*  daughter,  glory  of  the  past, 
1  model  to  the  future  age,  shall  last : 
;  godi,  to  honour  her  fair  fame,  shall  raise 
leir  great  reward)  a  poet  in  her  praise. 
t  such,  oh  Tyndarus !  thy  daughter's  deed, 
whose  dire  hand  her  king  and  husband  bled  ; 
r  shall  the  Muse  to  infamy  prolong, 
imple  dread,  and  theme  of  tragic  song ! 
e  general  sex  shall  sufier  in  her  shame, 
d  ev'n  the  best  that  bears  a  woman's  name. 
Thus  in  the  regions  of  eternal  shade 
iferr'd  the  mournful  phantoms  of  the  dead ; 
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Beneath  a  neighbouring  tree,  the  chief  divine 

C5a2*d  o'er  his  sire,  retracing  every  line, 

^I^e  ruins  of  himself !  now  worn  away 

'^ith  age,  yet  still  majestic  in  decay ! 
Sudden  his  eyes  releasM  their  watery  store ; 

Ihe  much-enduring  man  could  bear  no  more. 
IXxibtful  he  stood,  if  instant  to  embrace 
^is  aged  limbs,  to  kiss  his  reverend  face, 
\Vith  eager  transport  to  disclose  the  whole, 

•And  pour  at  once  the  torrent  of  his  soul. 

^ot  so :  his  judgment  takes  the  winding  way 
fDf  question  distant,  and  of  soft  essay ; 
iMore  gentle  methods  on  weak  age  employs : 
-And  moves  the  sorrows,  to  enhance  the  joys. 
tTben,  to  his  sire  with  beating  heart  he  moves, 
And  with  a  tender  pleasantry  reproves ; 
XHio  digging  round  the  plant  sdll  hangs  his  head, 
9*for  aught  remits  the  work,  while  thus  he  said. 
Great  is  thy  skill,  oh  father !  great  thy  toil, 
^y  careful  hand  is  stampt  on  all  the  soil, 
^y  squadroned  vineyards  well  thy  art  declare, 
^e  olive  green,  blue  fig,  and  pendent  pear ; 
And  not  one  empty  spot  escapes  thy  care. 
On  every  plant  and  tree  thy  cares  are  shown, 
Nothing  neglected,  but  thyself  alone. 
Porgive  me,  father,  if  this  fault  I  blame ; 
Age  so  advanced  may  some  indulgence  claim, 
^ot  for. thy  sloth,  I  deem  thy  lord  unkind: 
^or  speaks  thy  form  a  mean  or  servile  mind ; 
I  read  a  monarch  in  that  princely  air. 
The  same  thy  aspect,  if  the  same  thy  care ; 
Soft  sleep,  fair  garments,  and  the  joys  of  wine, 
These  arc  tlic  rights  of  age,  and  i^ould  be  thine. 
Who  then  thy  master,  say  ?  and  whose  the  land 
So  drcss'd  and  managed  by  thy  skilful  hand  ? 
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Bdi  chk^  oh  ull  DM !  (*hat  I  quotian 
It  thii  ibe  ftz-ftrnt  Ilhuxntiu  cout! 
For  to  irpntcd  [he  Gnt  man  I  view  'd 
I  ^mae  nirlT  iilanda,  of  muinns  mdt), 
Nm  tinhB  confeKDce  vonchsaf' d  lo  lU 
Ui^en  hr  shitlled,  and  punu'd  hii  1 
But  ihoo.  sham  jtm  hare  unght  to  l 
HuuuzielT  hear,  and  anivci  my  deman 
,4  TTicid  r  KcL,  ■  vile  one  uid  ■  biavt 
Sit.  lirn  be  yet,  or  nunilden  in  the  gri 
Tii=<  Tw  (bt  foitanei  then  vere  u  dl 
Wbei  u  mr  house  I  lodg'd  ihii  forag 
Ut  uid,  flun  Ithaa't  fUi  iile  be  cinii 
AsJ  <.'!d  I.»iine*  «u  his  Aklhci't  lume 
T.'  ii=.  »h«iev«  to  a  gust  is  ow'd 
1  pi:i.  1^  facspiiahle  pfa  besunr'd  : 
T.'  i;=:  tertn  laLni*  of  pure  ore  I  uk 
T>elvefl.wk».i«clre  Test*,  t.elw  ti 
A  >■•■:  ^Ji:  ri.-h  wiw  polUh'd  silrer  f 
A  .li.  »^— ';^  —  ->?=ia!f  Wink*,  fout  lot 
A",  "..li  tie  :4i<r,  wiA  a  faihei**  fi 
,  y:,  ■.  Lrc:sb:<  cTea  be^si-'a  »iih  le, 

.  . :  ^i:.rt»  niKC  »z^  ruie,  possess  ib 
^-;^^-*  ;*.""°*  S''^,"'  "--^  on.-*,ti3;-d  . 
V..::  T.»-u:p.=«  thy  tJ^^^^^C 


,  ^-i  i-Kfli 


*  -"^-"^^ :  »a4  who  b^ 
-^»n««.  be  -ie  truth  ^ 
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B*ga  from  his  friends,  and  from  his  native  reign, 
^e  lies  a  prey  to  monsters  of  the  main ; 
^  savage  beasts  his  mangled  relics  tear, 
I^  screaming  vultures  scatter  through  the  air : 
N^OT  could  his  mother  funeral  unguents  shed ; 
N^or  wailM  his  father  o*er  th*  untimely  dead : 
^^or  hk  sad  consort,  on  the  mournful  bier, 
$cal*d  his  cold  eyes,  or  droppM  a  tender  tear ! 

But,  tell  me  who  thou  art  ?  and  what  thy  race  ? 
C%y  town,  thy  parents,  and  thy  native  place  ? 
D^,  if  a  merchant  In  pursuit  of  gain, 
^iutt  port  receiv'd  thy  vessel  firam  the  main  ? 
I^  com^st  thou  single,  or  attend  thy  train  ? 

Then  thus  the  son.    From  Alybas  I  came, 
^y  palace  there ;  Eperitus  my  name. 
N'ot  vulgar  bom ;  from  Aphidas,  the  king 
^f  Polyphemon^s  royal  line,  I  spring. 
Bkime  adverse  demon  from  Sicania  bore 
Our  wandering  course,  and  drove  us  on  your  shore ; 
^arfrom  the  town,  an  imfrequented  bay 
^^ev*d  our  wearied  vessel  from  the  sea. 
Pive  years  have  circled  since  these  eyes  pursuM 
lyases  parting  through  the  sable  flood ; 
^^€6perous  he  saiPd,  with  dexter  auguries, 
^^d  aU  the  wingM  good  omens  of  Ihe  skies, 
^ell  hop*d  we  th^  to  meet  on  this  fair  shore, 
^^kttn  Heaven,  alas !  decreed  to  meet  no  more. 

Quick  throu^  the  father^s  heart  these  accents  ran ; 
^tief  seizM  at  once,  and  wrapt  up  all  the  man : 
^Hep  from  his  soul  he  sighed,  and  sorrowing  spread 
^  doud  of  ashes  on  his  hoary  head, 
^embling  with  agonies  of  strong  delight 
>tood  the  great  son,  heart-wounded  with  the  sight  r 
%e  ran,  he  seizM  him  with  a  strict  embrace, 
^ith  thousand  kisses  wander'd  o*er  his  face. 
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I,  I  am  be ;  oh  fother,  rise  !  behcdd 
Thy  son,  with  twenty  winters  now  grown  old ; 
Thy  son,  so  long  denr'd,  so  long  detained, 
Restor'd,  and  breathing  in  his  native  land : 
These  floods  of  sorrow,  oh  my  size,  restrain ! 
The  vengeance  is  complete ;  the  suitor-train, 
StretchM  in  our  palace,  by  these  hands  lie  shin. 

Amaz'd,  Laertes.     Give  some  certain  sign 
(If  such  thou  art)  to  manif«Bst  thee  mine. 
Lo  here  the  wound  (he  cries)  reoeivM  of  yoie, 
The  scar  indented  by  the  tnsky  bciiir, 
When,  by  thyself,  and  by  Antidea  salt, 
To  old  Autolycus's  realms  I  went. 
Yet  by  another  sign  thy  o^bpring  know ; 
The  several  trees  you  gave  me  long  ago. 
While,  yet  a  child,  these  fields  I  lov*d  to  tnoe, 
And  trod  thy  footsteps  with  unequal  pace; 
To  every  plant  in  order  as  we  came, 
Well.pleasM,  you  told  its  nature  and  its  name, 
Whatever  my  childish  fancy  askM,  bestow  M  ; 
Twelve  pear-trees,  bowing  with  their  pendent  load, 
And  ten,  that  red  with  blushing  apples  glowM ; 
Pull  fifty  purple  figs ;  and  many  a  row 
Of  various  vines  that  then  began  to  blow, 
A  future  vintage !  when  tlie  Hours  produce 
Their  latent  buds,  and  Sol  exalts  the  juice. 

Smit  with  the  signs  which  all  his  doubts  expl»Di 
His  heart  within  him  melts ;  his  knees  sustain 
Their  feeble  weight  no  more :  his  arms  alone 
Support  him,  round  the  lov'd  Ulysses  thrown ; 
He  faints,  he  sinks,  with  mighty  joys  opprest: 
Ulysses  clasps  him  to  his  eager  breast. 
Soon  as  returning  life  regains  its  seat. 
And  his  breath  lengthens,  and  his  pulses  beat; 
Yes,  1  believe  l^e  mes"^^  ^xsxv^ty  Jove ! 
Heaven  luVea  us  -^e^  «xA  %q^%  ^"or.  vss,  ^i«w^. 
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*Ti8  80— the  suitors  for  their  wrongs  have  paid — 
^ut  what  shall  guard  us,  if  the  town  invade  ? 
Xf,  while  the  news  through  every  dty  flies, 
-All  Ithaca  and  Cephalenia  rise  ? 

To  this  Ulysses :  As  the  gods  shall  please 
^  all  the  rest ;  and  set  thy  soul  at  ease. 
Haste  to  the  cottage  by  this  orchard's  side, 
Jiad  take  the  banquet  which  our  aes    provide : 
There  wait  thy  faithful  band  of  rural  friends, 
And  there  the  young  Telemachus  attends. 

Thus  having  aaid,  they  traced  the  garden  o*er. 
And  stooping  enter*d  at  the  lowly  door. 
The  swains  and  young  Telemadiu^  they  found, 
The  victim  portioned,  and  the  goblet  crown'd. 
The  hoary  king,  his  old  Sidlian  maid 
Perfum'd  and  wash'd,  and  gorgeously  array'd.i 
Pallas  attending  gives  his  frame  to  inline 
With  awful  port,  and  majesty  divine ; 
His  gazing  son  admires  the  godlike  grace, 
And  air  celestial  dawning  o'er  his  fiice. 
What  god,  he  cried,  my  father's  form  improves  ? 
How.high  he  treads,  and  how  enlarg'd  he  moves  I 

Oh !  would  to  all  the  deathless  powers  on  high, 
Pallas  and  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  the  sky ! 
(Replied  the  king  elated  with  his  praise) 
My  strength  were  still,  as  once  In  better  days: 
Wlien  the  bold  Cephalens  the  leaguer  foim'd, 
And  proud  Nericus  trembled  as  I  storm'd. 
Such  were  I  now,  not  absent  from  your  deed 
Wlien  the  last  sun  beheld  the  suitors  bleed,  " 
This  arm  had  aided  yours,  this  hand  bestrown 
Our  shores  with  deadi,  'and  push'd  the  slaughter  on ; 
Nor  had  the  sire  been  separate  from  the  son. 

They  commun'd  thus ;  while  homeward  bent  their 
way 
The  swains,  fatigu'd  with  labours  of  the  d«iy : 
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Dolius  the  first,  the  venerable  man ; 
And  next  his  sons,  a  long  succeeding  tram. 
For  due  refection  to  the  bower  they  came, 
Called  by  the  careful  old  Sicilian  dame, 
Who  nurs'd  the  children,  and  now  tends  the  sire; 
They  see  their  lord,  they  gaze,  and  they  admire. 
On  chairs  and  beds  in  aider  seated  round. 
They  share  the  gladsome  board ;  the  roofs  lesooDd, 
"UTiile  thus  Ulysses  to  his  ancient  friend : 
Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  feast  attend : 
The  rites  have  waited  long.    The  chief  commands 
Their  loves  in  vain ;  old  Dolius  spreads  his  bands, 
Springs  to  his  master  with  a  warm  embrace, 
And  fastens  kisses  on  his  hands  and  face ; 
Then  thus  broke  out :  Oh  long,  oh  daily  moum'd! 
Beyond  our  hopes,  and  to  our  wish  returned ! 
Conducted  sure  by  Heaven  !  for  Heaven  alone 
Could  work  this  wonder :  welcome  to  thy  own ! 
And  joys  and  happiness  attend  thy  throne ! 
Who  knows  thy  blest,  thy  wish'd  return  ?  oh  say, 
To  the  chaste  queen  shall  we  the  news  convey  ? 
Or  hears  she,  and  with  blessings  loads  the  day  ? 

Dismiss  that  care,  for  to  the  royal  bride 
Already  is  it  known,  (the  king  replied, 
And  straight  resumed  his  seat)  ;  while  round  him 

bows 
Each  faithful  youth,  and  breathes  out  ardent  vows: 
Then  all  beneath  their  father  take  their  place, 
Rank'd  by  their  ages,  and  the  banquet  grace. 

Now  flying  Fame  the  swift  report  had  spread 
Through  all  the  city,  of  the  suitors  dead. 
In  throngs  they  rise,  and  to  the  palace  crowd ; 
Their  sighs  were  many,  and  the  tumult  loud. 
AVeeping  they  bear  the  mangled  heaps  of  slaui, 
Inhume  the  natives  in  their  native  plain. 
The  rest  in  ships  are  wafted  o*er  the  main. 
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Then  sad  in  council  all  the  seniors  sate, 

Frequent  and  full,  assembled  to  debate : 

Amid  the  drde  first  Eupithes  rose, 

Big  was  his  eye  with  tears,  his  heart  with  woes : 

The  bold  Antinous  was  his  age*s  pride, 

The  first  who  by  Ulysses*  arrow  died. 

Down  his  wan  cheek  the  trickling  torrent  ran. 

As  mixing  words  with  sighs  he  ^us-  began : 

Great  deeds,  oh  friends !  this  wondrous  man  has 
wrought. 
And  mighty  blessings  to  his  country  brought ! 
With  ships  he  parted,  and  a  numerous  train. 
Those,  and  their  ships,  he  buried  in  the  main. 
Now  he  returns,  and  first  essays  his  hand 
In  the  best  blood  of  all  his  native  land. 
Haste  then,  and  ere  to  neighbouring  Pyle  he  flies. 
Or  sacred  Elis,  to  procure  supplies ; 
Arise  (or  ye  for  ever  fall),  arise ! 
Shame  to  this  age,  and  all  that  shaU  succeed ! 
If  unreveng^d  your  sons  and  brothers  bleed. 
Prove  that  we  live,  by  vengeance  on  his  head. 
Or  gink  at  once  forgotten  with  the  dead. 

Here  ceasM  he,  but  indignant  tears  let  fall 
Spoke  when  he  ceas'd :  dumb  sorrow  touch'd  them  aU. 
When  from  the  palace  to  the  wondering  throi^ 
Sage  Medon  came,  and  Phemius  came  along 
(Restless  and  early  sleep's  soft  bands  they  broke) ; 
And  Medon  first  th'  assembled  chiefs  bespoke :  . 

Hear  me,  ye  peers  and  elders  of  the  land. 
Who  deem  this  act  the  work  of  mortal  hand ; 
As  o'er  the  heaps  of  death  Ulysses  strode, 
These  ey«s,  these  eyes  beheld  a  present  god. 
Who  now  before  him,  now  beside  him  stood. 
Fought  as  he  fought,  and  mark'd  his  way  with  blood  : 
In  vain  old  Mentor's  form  the  god  belied ; 
'Twas  Heaven  that  struck,  and  Heaven  was  on  his 
side. 
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A  sudden  honor  all  th*  Miembly  shook, 
When  slowly  rising,  Halithenes  spoke 
(Reverend  and  wise,  whose  comprehensive  view 
At  onoe  the  present  and  the  future  knew) : 
Me  too,  ye  fathers,  hear !  from  you  proceed 
The  ills  ye  mourn;  your  own  the  guilty  deed. 
Ye  gave  your  sons,  your  lawless  sons,  Uie  rein 
(Oh  warned  by  Mentor  and  myself  in  vain) ; 
An  absent  hero's  bed  they  sought  to  soil. 
An  absent  hero's  wealth  they  made  their  spoil; 
Immoderate  riot,  and  intemperate  lust ! 
Th'  offence  was  great,  the  puni^ment  was  just. 
Weigh  then  my  oounsds  in  an  equal  scale, 
Nor  rush  to  ruin.    Justice  wiU  prevail. 

His  moderate  words  some  better  minds  persusde: 
They  part,  and  join  him ;  but  th«  number  staid. 
They  storm,  they  shout,  with  hasty  phrensy'fir^d, 
And  second  all  Eupithes*  rage  inspir'd. 
They  case  their  limbs  in  brass  ;  to  anns  they  iod  ; 
The  broad  effulgence  blazes  in  the  sun. 
Before  the  city,  and  in  ample  plain. 
They  meet :  Eupithes  heads  the  frantic  train. 
Fierce  for  his  son,  he  breathes  his  threats  in  air; 
Fate  hears  them  not,  and  Death  attends  him  there. 

This  passed  on  earth,  while  in  the  realms  above 
Minerva  thus  to  cloud-compelling  Jove : 
May  I  presume  to  search  thy  secret  soul  ? 
Oh  Power  supreme,  oh  Ruler  of  the  whole ! 
Say,  hast  thou  doomed  to  this  divided  state 
Or  peaceful  amity,  or  stem  debate  ? 
Declare  thy  purpose,  for  thy  will  is  fate. 

Is  not  thy  thought  my  own  ?  (the  god  replies 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  o*er  the  vaulted  skies) ; 
Hath  not  long  since  thy  knowing  soul  decreed. 
The  chief's  return  should  make  the  guilty  bleed? 
*Tis  done,  and  at  thy  will  the  Fates  succeed. 
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Yet  hear  the  issue ;  since  Ulysses*  hand 
Has  slain  Uie  tuitors,  Heaven  shall  bless  the  land. 
None  now  the  kindred  of  th*  unjust  shall  own ; 
Forgot  the  slaughtered  brother  and  the  son : 
Each  future  day  increase  of  wealth  shall  bring. 
And  o*ar  the  past  Oblivion  stretdi  her  wing. 
Long  shall  Ulysses  in  his  empire  rest, 
His  people  blessing,  by  his  people  bloBt 

Let  aU  be  peace He  said,  and  gave  the  nod 

That  binds  the  Fates ;  the  sanction  of  the  god : 
And  prompt  to  execute  th'  eternal  will, 
Descended  Pallas  from  th'  Olympian  hilL 

Now  sat  Ulysses  at  the  rural  feast, 
The  rage  of  hunger  and  of  thirst  represt : 
To  watch  the  foe  a  trusty  spy  he  sent : 
A  son  of  Dolius  on  the  message  went, 
Stood  in  the  way,  and  at  a  glance  beheld 
The  foe  approach,  embattled  on  the  field. 
With  backward  step  he  hastens  to  the  bower. 
And  tells  the  news.   They  arm  with  all  their  power. 
Four  friends  alone  Ulysses'  cause  embrace, 
And  six  were  all  the  sons  of  Dolius'  race : 
Old  Dolius  too  his  rusted  arms  put  on ; 
And,  still  more  old,  in  arms  Laertes  shone. 
Trembling  with  warmth,  the  hoary  heroes  stimd. 
And  brazen  panoply  invests  the  band. 
The  opening  gates  at  once  their  war  display : 
Fierce  they  rush  forth :  Ulysses  leads  the  way. 
That  moment  joins  them  with  celestial  aid. 
In  Mentor's  form,  the  Jove-descended  maid : 
The  suffering  hero  felt  his  patient  breast 
Swell  with  new  joy,  and  thus  his  son  addrest  i 
Behold,  Telemachus  !  (nor  fear  the  sight), 
The  brave  embattled,  the  grim  front  of  fight ! 
The  valiant  with  the  valiant  must  contend : 
Shame  not  the  line  whence  glorious  you  descend. 
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Wide  o*er  the  worid  their  martial  fame  was  spieid; 
Regard  th3rself,  the  living,  and  the  dead. 

Thy  eyes,  great  father !  oirthis  battle  cast* 
Shall  learn  from  me  Penelope  was  chaste. 

So  spoke  Telemachus !  the  gallant  boy 
Good  old  Laertes  heard  with  panting  joy ;  ' 
And  blest !  thrice  blest  this  happy  day !  he  cries, 
The  day  that  shows  me,  ere  I  close  my  eyes, 
A  son  and  grandson  of  th'  Arcesian  name 
Strive  for  fair  vurtue,  and  contest  for  fame ! 

Then  thus  Minerva  in  Laertes'  ear : 
Son  of  Arcesius,  reverend  warrior,  hear  I 
Jove  and  Jove's  daughter  first  implore  in  prayer, 
Then,  whirling  high,  discharge  thy  lance  in  air. 
She  said,  infusing  courage  with  the  word. 
Jove  and  Jove's  daughter  then  the  chief  implor'd, 
And,  whirling  high,  dismiss'd  the  lance  in  air. 
Full  at  Eupithes  drove  the  deathful  spear : 
The  brass-cheek'd  helmet  opens  to  the  wound ; 
He  falls,  earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  resound. 

Before  the  father  and  the  conquering  son 
Heaps  rush  on  heaps,  they  fight,  they  drop,  they  niD. 
Now  by  the  sword,  and  now  the  javelin  fall 
The  rebel  race,  and  death  had  swallow'd  all; 
But  from  oa  high  the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cried ; 
Her  awful  voice  detain 'd  the  headlong  tide  ; 
Forbear,  ye  nations,  your  mad  hands  forbear 
From  mutual  slaughter ;  Peace  descends  to  spare. 
Fear  shook  the  nations :  at  the  voice  divine 
They  drop  their  javelins,  and  their  rage  resign. 
All  scattered  round  their  glittering  weapons  lie; 
Some  fall  to  earth,  and  some  confiis'dly  fly. 
With  dreadful  shouts  Ulysses  pour'd  along, 
Swift  as  an  eagle,  as  an  eagle  strong. 
But  Jove's  red  arm  the  burning  thunder  aims; 
Before  Minerva  shot  the  livid  flames  ;. 
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liey  fell,  and  at  her  feet  expired ; 
pt  the  goddess,  trembled,  and  retir'd. 
ide4  ftom  the  g&ds !  Ulysses,  cease ; 
ot  Jove :  obey,  and  give  the  peace. 
Has  spoke :  the  mandate  from  above 
I  obeyed.    The  virgin-seed  o(  Jove, 
DT*8  form  confirm'd  the  full  accord, 
ling  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord. 


END  OF  THE  OD'VBSEY. 
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BY  MR.  POPE. 

I  CANNOT  dismiss  this  work  without  a  few  observa- 

*^oi\s  on  the  character  and  style  of  it.  Whoever  reads 

^e  Odyssey  with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad,  expecting  to 

^d  it  of  rfie  same  character  or  of  the  same  sort  of 

^Irit,  will  be  grievously  deceived^'  and  err  against  the 

^*8t  principle  of  criticism,  which  is,  to  consider  the 

^ture  of  ^e  piece,  and  the  intent  of  its  author.   The 

Odyssey  is  a  moral  and  political  work,  instructive  to 

^  d^ees  of  men,  and  filled  with  images,  examples, 

lUid  precepts  of  civil  and  domestic  life.    Homer  is 

here  a  person, 

^  Qui  didicit,  patriae  quid  debeat,  et  quid  amicis. 
Quo  sit  amorc  parens,  quo  frater  amandus,  et  hospes : 
Qui  quid  sit  pulchrum,  quid  turpe,  quid  utile,  quid 

non, 
Plenius  et  melius  Chrysippo  et  Crantore  dicit.* 

The  Odyssey  is  the  reverse  of  the  Iliad,  in  moral, 
subject,  manner,  and  style ;  to  which  it  has  no  sort  of 
relation,  but  as  the  story  happens  to  foUow  in  order 
of  time,  and  as  some  of  the  same  persons  are  actors 
in  it.  Yet  from  this  incidental  connexion  many  have 
been  misled  to  regard  it  as  a  continuation  or  second 
part,  and  thence  to  expect  a  parity  of  character  incon<* 
^tent  with  its  nature. 
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It  is  no  wonder  that  the  common  reader  should  fidl 
into  this  mistake,  when  so  great  a  critic  as  LongiDiu 
seems  not  wholly  free  from  it ;  although  what  he  hii 
said  has  been  generally  understood  to  import  a  severer 
censure  of  the  Odyssey  than  it  really  does,  if  we  con- 
sider the  occasion  im  which  it  is  introduced,  and  the 
circumstances  to  which  it  is  confined. 

'  The  Odyssey,*  says  he,  '  is  an  instance  bow  na- 
tural it  is  to  a  great  genius,  when  it  begins  to  grow 
old  and  decline,  to  delight  itself  in  narrations  and 
fables.  For  that  Homer  composed  the  Odyssey  tiut 
the  niad,  many  proofs  may  be  given,  &c.  From 
hence,  in  my  judgment,  it  proceeds,  that  as  the  Diad 
was  written  while  his  spirit  was  in  its  greatest  vigour^ 
the  whole  structure  of  that  work  is  dramatic  snd  fnD 
ot  action ;  whereas  the  greater  part  of  the  Odynej 
is  employed  in  narration,  which  is  the  taste  of  old 
age :  so  that  in  this  latter  piece  we  may  compare  hin 
to  the  setting  sun,  which  has  still  the  same  greatness^ 
but  not  the  same  ardour  or  force.  He  spe^  not  in 
the  same  strain;  we  see  no  more  that  sublime  of 
the  Iliad,  which  marches  on  with  a  constant  pace, 
without  ever  being  stopped  or  retarded :  there  sppean 
no  more  that  hurry,  and  that  strong  tide  of  motions 
and  passions,  pouring  one  after  another :  there  is  no 
more  the  same  fury,  or  the  same  volubility  of  4ictM)D» 
so  suitable  to  action,  and  all  along  drawing  in  sudi 
innumerable  images  of  nature.  But  Homer,  like  the 
ocean,  is  always  great,  even  when  he  ebbs  and  retires; 
even  when  he  is  lowest,  and  loses  himself  most  in  mi- 
rations and  incredible  fictions :  as  instances  of  thiS) 
we  cannot  forget  the  descriptions  of  tempests,  the  ad- 
ventures of  Ulysses  with  the  Cyclops,  and  many 
others.  But,  though  all  this  be  age,  it  is  the  age  of 
Homer — And  it  may  be  said  for  the  credit  of  these 
fictions,  .that  they  are  beautiful  dreams,  or,  if  yo^ 
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IriU,  the  dTeami  of  Japiter  himself.  I  spoke  of  the 
Odjssey  only  to  show,  that  the  greatest  poets,  when 
their  genius  wants  strength  and  warmth  for  the  pa« 
tlietic,  for  the  most  part  employ  themselves  in  paint- 
ing the  maimers.  This  Homer  has  done  in  character, 
ising  the  suitors,  and  describing  their  way  of  life ; 
ndiidi  is  properly  a  branch  of  comedy,  whose  peculiar 
business  it  is  to  represent  the  manners  of  men.' 

We  must  first  observe,  it  is  the  sublime  of  which 
XiOnginus  is  writing:  that,  and  not  the  nature  of 
HomePs  poem,  is  his  subject.  After  having  highly 
extolled  the  sublimity  and  fire  of  the  Iliad,  he  justly 
observes  the  Odyssey  to  have  less  of  those  qualities, 
and  to  turn  more  on  the  side  of  moral,  and  reflections 
on  human  life.  Nor  is  it  his  business  here  to  deter. 
mine,  whether  the  elevated  spirit  of  the  one,  or  the 
jnst  moral  of  the  other,  be  the  greater  excellence  in 
itself. 

Secondly,  that  fire  and  fury  of  which  he  is  speak- 
ing cannot  well  be  meant  of  the  general  q>irit  and  in- 
^iratioQ  which  is  to  run  through  a  whole  epic  poem, 
Imt  of  that  particular  'wannth  and  impetuosi^  ne- 
cessary in  some  parts,  to  image  or  represent  actions 
or  passions,  of  haste,  tumult,  and  violence.  It  is  on 
occasion  of  citing  some  such  particular  passages  in 
Homer,  that  Longinus  breaks  into  this  reflection ; 
wtdcti  seems  to  determine  his  meaning  chiefly  to  that 
sense.  ^ 

Upon  the  whole,  he  affirms  the  Odyssey  to  have 
less  sublimity  and  fire  than  the  Iliad,  but  he  does  not 
say  it  wants  the  sublime,  or  wants  fire.  He  affirms 
it  to  be  narrative,  but  not  that  the  narration  is  de. 
fective.  He  afiirms  it  to  abound  in  fictions,  not  that 
those  fictions  are  ill  invented,  or  ill  executed.  He 
affirms  it  to  be  nice  and  particular  in  painting  the 
manners,  but  not  that  those  manners  are  ill  painted. 
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tej  wu  lea  actiTe  ud  lotvj,  he 
the  old  age  of  Homer. 

If  this  opinion  be  trvx,  it  i 
Homer's  age  might  determine 
his  subject,  not  thai  it  sfTected  ] 
of  it ;  and  that  which  would  be  i 
to  prove  the  decay  of  his  im^ 
one  to  evince  the  strength  of  his 
he  (ta  Madam  Dacier  ebserrea) 
Kf  in  big  youth,  and  the  Iliad  i 
in  reason  have  been  exactly  ll 
stand.  To  blame  Homer  for 
subject,  as  did  not  admit  the  «i 
same  pomp  of  style  as  hia  Ibrme 
loo  mucb  laiiety,  ud  to  imag 
has  written  one  good  thing,  he 
copy  hbmeir. 

The  Battle  of  Constaatine, 
Athens,  are  both  pieces  of  Raph 
the  School  of  Athens  as  faulty,  1 
iiiiy  and  fire  of  the  other?  or  s 
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t  have  made  the  piece  at  a  time  of  life  when  he 
aster  not  only  of  his  art,  but  of  his  discretion, 
stotle  makes  no  such  distinction  between  the 
K>ems:  he  constantly  cites  them  with  equal 
,  and  draws  the  rules  and  examples  of  epic 
I  equally  from  both.  But  it  is  rather  to  the 
ey  that  Horace  gives  the  preference,  in  the 
e  to  LoUius,  and  in  the  Art  of  Poetry.  It  is 
cable  how  opposite  his  opinion  is  to  that  oi 
Qus;  and  that  the  particulars  he  chooses  to 
ire  those  very  fictions,  and  pictures  of  the  man- 
rhich  the  other  seems  least  to  approve.  Those 
and  manners  are  of  the  very  essence  of  the 
but  even  without  that  r^ard,  the  fables  them, 
have  both  more  invention  and  more  instruction, 
e  manners  more  moral  and  example,  than  those 
lUad. 

ome  points  (and  those  the  most  essential  to  the 
tern)  the  Odyssey  is  confessed  to  excel  the  Iliad; 
incipally  in  the  great  end  of  it,  the  moraL  The 
1,  turn,  and  disposition  of  the  fable  is  also 
tie  critics  allow  to  be  the  better  model  for  epic 
to  follow ;  accordingly  we  find  much  more  of 
t  of  this  poem  than  of  the  other  in  the  ^neid, 
hat  next  to  that  is  perhaps  the  gieatest  ex* 
I  in  the  Telemachus.  In  the  manners  it  is  no 
ferior :  Longinus  is  so  far  from  finding  any  de> 
these,  that  he  rather  taxes  Homer  with  paint- 
im  too  minutely.  As  to  the  narrations,  although 
•e  more  numerous  as  the  occasions  are  moro  fire- 
yet  they  carry  no  more  the  marks  of  old  age, 
>  neither  more  prolix,  nor  more  circumstantial, 
he  conversations  and  dialc^es  of  the  Iliad* 
mention  the  length  of  those  of  Phoenix  in  the 
)ook,  and  of  Nestor  in  the  eleventh  (which  may 
ight  in  compliance  to  their  characters),  those  of 
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GUucut  in  the  sixth,  of  iCneas  in  the  twentieth,  nd 
some  others,  must  be  allowed  to  exceed  any  in  4e 
whole  Odjssej.  And  that  the  propriety  of  s^k,  sad 
the  numbers  in  the  narrations  of  each,  are  equsl,  wfli 
appear  to  any  who  compare  them. 

To  form  a  right  judgment  whether  the  gemns  of 
Homer  had  suffered  any  decay,  we  must  considg,  ii 
both  his  poems,  such  parts  as  are  of  a  similar  nston^ 
and  will  bear  comparison.  And  it  is  certain  we  iImD 
find  in  each  the  same  vivacity  and  fiecundity  of  iimB> 
tioD,  the  same  life  and  strength  of  imaging  and  co- 
louring, the  particular  descriptions  as  highly  painted, 
the  figures  as  bold,  the  metaphors  as  «nimi>««^i  sod 
the  numbers  as  harmonious,  and  as  various. 

The  Odyssey  is  a  perpetual  source  of  poetry:  ^ 
stream  is  not  the  less  full  for  being  gentle;  though  it 
is  true  (when  we  speak  only  with  r^ard  to  the  sob- 
lime)  that  a  river,  foaming  and  thundering  in  estaiacts 
from  rocks  and  precipices,  is  what  more  strikes, 
amazes,  and  fills  the  mind,  than  the  same  body  of 
water,  flowing  afterwards  through  peaceful  vales  and 
agreeable  scenes  of  pasturage. 

The  Odyssey  (as  I  have  before  said)  ought  to  be 
considered  according  to  its  own  nature  and  design,  not 
with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad.  To  censure  Homer,  because 
it  is  unlike  what  it  was  never  meant  to  resemble,  is  v 
if  a  gardener,  who  had  purposely  cultivated  two  besu- 
tiful  trees  of  contrary  natures,  as  a  specimen  of  his 
skill  in  the  several  kinds,  should  be  blamed  for  not 
bringing  them  into  pairs ;  when  in  root,  stem,  M 
and  flower,  each  was  so  entirely  different,  that  one 
must  have  been  spoiled  in  the  endeavour  to  match  the 
other. 

Longinus,  who  saw  this  poem  was  ^  partly  of  the 
nature  of  comedy,'  ought  not,  for  that  very  ressoD, 
to  have  considered  it  with  a  view  to  the  Iliad.    Ho* 
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tny  such  lesemblanoe  was  the  intention  of  Homer 
ppear  ham  hence,  that,  although  the  character 
^sses  was  there  already  drawn,  yet  here  he  pur. 
'  turns  to  another  side  of  it,  and  shows  him  not 
t  full  light  of  gloiy,  but  in  Uie  shade  of  common 
ith  a  mixture  of  such  qualities  as  are  requisite 
the  lowest  accidents  of  it,  struggling  with  mis* 
es,  and  on  a  level  with  the  meanest  of  mankind. 
:  the  other  persons,  none  of  them  are  above  what 
1  the  higher  comedy :  Calypso,  though  a  god- 
s  a  character  of  intrigue ;  the  suitors  yet  more 
£hing  to  it ;  the  Phaeacians  are  of  the  same 
the  Cyclops,  Alelanthius,  and  Irus,  descend 
>  droll  characten ;  and  the  scenes  that  appear 
hout  are  generally  of  the  comic  kind ;  banquets, 
sports,  loves,  and  the  pursuit  of  a  woman, 
n  the  nature  of  the  poem,  westuUl  form  an  idea 
style.     The  diction  is  to  follow  the  images^ 

take  its  colour  from  the  complexion  of  the 
ts.  Accordingly  the  Odyssey  is  not  always 
I  in  the  majesty  of  verse  proper  to  tragedy,  but 
nes  descends  into  the  plainer  narrative,  and 
nes  even  to  that  &miliar  dialogue  essential  to 
r.  However,  where  it  cannot  support  a  subli* 
t  always  preserves  a  dignity,  or  at  least  a  pro- 
re  is  a  real  beauty  in  an  easy,  pure,  perspicu- 
cription,  even  of  a  low  action.    There  are  nu* 

instances  of  this  both  in  Homer  and  Viigil ; 
•haps  those  natural  passages  are  not  the  least 
I  of  their  works.  It  is  often  the  same  in  his- 
here  the  representations  of  common,  or  even 
.c  things,  in  dear,  plain,  and  natural  words, 
•uently  fSound  to  make  the  liveliest  impression 
reader, 
question  is,  how  far  a  poet,  in  puzsuing  the 
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descripdon  or  image  of  an  acdon,  can  attadi  himKif 
to  little  circamstanoes,  without  vulgarity  oi  trifling? 
what  particulars  are  proper,  and  enliven  the  image; 
or  what  are  impertinent,  and  dog  it  ?  In  thk  matter 
painting  is  to  he  consulted,  and  the  whole  regard  bad 
to  those  circumstances  which  ccmtribute  to  fonn  a 
ftill,  and  yet  not  a  confused,  idea  of  a  thing. 

Epithets  are  of  vast  service  to  this  effect,  and  tiu 
right  use  of  these  is  often  the  only  expedient  to  reoder 
the  narration  poeticaL 

The  great  point  of  judgment  is  to  distinguish  whea 
to  speak  simply,  and  when  figuratively :  but  vheo- 
ever  the  poet  is  obliged  by  the  nature  of  his  subject 
to  descend  to  the  lower  manner  of  writing,  an  ekvattd 
style  would  be  affected,  and  therefore  riddculous;  and 
the  more  he  was  forced  upon  figures  and  meti^bonto 
avoid  that  lowness,  the  more  the  image  would  be 
broken,  and  consequently  obscure. 

One  may  add,  that  the  use  of  the  grand  style  od 
little  subjects  is  not  only  ludicrous,  but  a  soit  of 
transgression  against  the  rules  of  proportion  and  me- 
chanics :  it  is  using  a  vast  force  to  lift  a  feather. 

I  believe^  now  I  am  upon  this  head,  it  will  be  found 
a  just  observation,  that  the  low  actions  of  life  cannot 
be  put  into  a  figurative  style,  without  being  ridicu- 
lous ;  but  things  natural  can.  Metaphors  raise  tbe 
latter  into  dignity,  as  we  see  in  the  Georgics:  but 
throw  the  former  into  ridicule,  as  in  the  Lutrin.  I 
think  this  may  very  well  be  accounted  for :  laughter 
implies  censure ;  inanimate  and  irrational  beings  are 
not  objects  of  censure ;  therefore  they  may  be  elevated 
as  much  as  you  please,  and  no  ridicule  follows :  but 
when  rational  beings  are  represented  above  their  real 
character,  it  becomes  ridiculous  in  art,  because  it  is 
vicious  in  morality.  The  bees  in  Virgil,  were  they 
rational  beings,  would  be  ridiculous  by  having  their 
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actions  and  manners  represented  on  a  level  with  crea. 
tures  so  superior  as  men ;  since  it  would  imply  folly 
or  pride,  which  are  the  proper  objects  of  ridicule. 

The  use  of  pompous  expressions  for  low  actions  or 
tfiooghtR,  is  the  true  sublime  of  Don  Quixote.  How 
fiu-  unfit  it  is  for  epic  poetry,  appears  in  its  being  the 
perfection  of  the  mock  epic.  It  is  so  far  from  being  the 
•ublime  of  tragedy,  that  it  is  the  cause  of  all  bom. 
bast ;  when  poets,  instead  of  being  (as  they  imagiAe) 
constantly  lofty,  only  preserve  throughout  a  painful 
equaUty  of  fustian :  that  continued  swell  of  language 
(which  runs  indiscriminately  even  through  their  lowest 
diaracters,  and  rattles  like  some  mightiness  of  mean. 
ing  in  the  most  indifferent  subjects)  is  of  a  piece  with 
that  perpetual  elevation  of  tone  which  the  players  have 
leamt  from  it;  and  which  is  not  speaking,  but  voci. 
£erating. 

There  is  still  more  reason  for  a  variation  of  style  in 
epic  poetry  than  in  tragic,  to  distinguish  between  that 
language  of  the  gods  proper  to  the  muse  who  sings, 
and  is  inspired ;  and  that  of  men,  who  are  introduced 
speaking  only  according  to  nature.  Farther,  there 
ought  to  be  a  difference  of  style  observed  in  the 
speeches  of  human  persons,  and  those  of  deities;  and 
again,  in  those  which  may  be  called  set  harangues  or 
orations,  and  those  which  are  only  conversation  ordia. 
logue.  Homer  has  more  of  the  latter  than  any  other 
poet :  what  Virgil  does  by  two  or  three  words  of  nar- 
ration. Homer  still  performs  by  speeches :  not  only 
replies,  but  even  rejoinders,  are  fluent  in  him,  a 
practice  almost  unknown  to  VirgiL  This  renders  his 
poems  more  animated,  but  less  grave  and  majestic ; 
and  consequently  necessitates  the  frequent  use  of  a 
lower  style.  The  writers  of  tragedy  lie  under  the  same 
necessity  if  they  would  copy  nature;  whereas  that 
painted  and  poetical  diction  which  they  peq>etually 
use  would  be  improper  even  in  orationB  designed  to 
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move  with  all  the  arts  of  rhetoric  :  this  is  [dam  from 
the  practice  of  DemostheDes  and  Cicero;  and  Virgilin 
those  of  Drances  and  Tumua  gives  an  eminent  exam* 
pie,  how  ha  removed  the  style  of  them  od^  to  lie 
from  such  an  excess  of  figures  and  ornaments;  yAoA 
indeed  fits  only  that  language  of  the  gods  we  hsn 
been  speaking  of,  or  that  of  a  muse  under  inq^iintiaL 

To  read  through  a  whole  work  in  this  strsin,  is 
like  travelling  all  along  the  ridge  of  a  hiH;  idiidiii 
not  half  so  agreeable  as  sometimes  gradually  to  lUe^ 
and  sometimes  gently  to  descend,  as  the  way  \ifv^§j  snd 
as  the  end  of  the  journey  directs* 

Indeed  the  true  reason  that  so  few  poets  have  imi- 
tated Homer  in  these  lower  parts,  has  been  the  eztRme 
difficulty  of  preserving  that  mixture  of  ease  and  dig- 
nity essential  to  them.  For  it  is  as  hard  fiir  an  epic 
poem  to  stoop  to  the  narrative  with  success,  as  for  ft 
prince  to  descend  to  be  &miliar  without  diminution  to 
his  greatness. 

The  sublime  style  is  more  easily  counterfeited  thio 
the  natural :  something  that  passes  for  it,  or  sounds 
like  it,  is  common  in  all  false  writers  :  but  nature, 
purity,  perspicuity,  and  simplicity,  never  walk  in  the 
clouds ;  they  are  obvious  to  all  capacities ;  and  where 
they  are  not  evident,  they  do  not  exist. 

The  most  plain  narration  not  only  admits  of  these, 
and  of  harmony  (which  are  all  the  qualities  of  style), 
but  it  requires  every  one  of  them  to  render  it  pleasing* 
On  the  contrary,  whatever  pretends  to  a  share  of  the 
sublime  may  pass,  notwithstanding  any  defects  in  the 
rest ;  nay,  sometimes  without  any  of  them,  and  gain 
the  admiration  of  all  ordinary  readers. 

Homer,  in  his  lowest  narrations  or  speeches,  is  ever 
easy,  flowmg,  copious,  clear,  and  harmonious.  He 
shows  not  less  invention  in  assembling  the  humbler, 
than  the  greater,  thoughts  and  unagea :  nor  less  judg- 
ment in  ^lo^otxiom^xii^  ^t^leand  the  versification  to 
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se,  than  to  the  other.    Let  it  be  remembered,  that 
same  genius  that  soared  the  highest,  and  from 
om  the  greatest  models  of  the  sublime  are  derived, 
s  also  he  who  stooped  the  lowest,  and  gaye  to  the 
iple  narratiye  its  utmost  perfection.    Which  of 
se  was  the  harder  task  to  Homer  himself,  I  cannot 
•tend  to  determine;  but  to  his  translator  I  can  affirm 
)wever  unequal  all  his  imitations  must  be)  that  of 
i  latter  has  been  much  more  difficult 
Whoever  expects  here  the  same  pomp  of  yoie,  and 
s  game  omaments  of  diction,  as  in  the  Diad,  he  will, 
d  he  ought  to  be,  disappointed.    Werethe  original 
lorwise,  it  had  been  an  offence  against  nature;  and 
re  the  translation  so,  it  were  an  offence  against  Ho- 
7,  which  is  the  same  thing. 
It  must  be  allowed  that  there  is  a  majesty  and  bar- 
my in  the  Greek  language,  which  greatly  oontii. 
te  to  elevate  and  support  the  narration.  But  I  must 
10  observe  that  this  is  an  advantage  grown  upon  the 
iguage  since  Homer's  time :  for  things  are  removed 
im  vulgarity  by  being  out  of  use ;  and  if  the  words 
3  could  find  in  any  present  language  were  equally 
lUKous  or  musical  in  themselves,  ti^ey  would  still 
ipear  less  poetical  and  uncommon  than  those  of  a 
ad  one,  from  this  only  circumstance,  of  being  in 
ery  man's  mouth.    I  may  add  to  this  another  dis- 
Ivantage  to  a  translator,  from  a  different  cause: 
omer  seems  to  have  taken  upon  him  the  character 
'  an  historian,  antiquary,  divine,  and  professor  of 
ts  and  sciences,  as  well  as  a  poet.    In  one  or  other 
^  these  characters,  he  descends  into  many  particulari* 
es,  which  as  a  poet  only  pexhaps  he  would  have 
roided*     All  these  ought  to  be  preserved  by  a  fidth- 
il  txanslator,  who  in  some  measure  takes  the  place  of 
[omer ;  and  all  that  can  be  expected  from  him  is  to 
Lake  them  as  poetical  as  the  subject  will  bear.  Many 
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arts  thoefore  are  requisite  to  supply  these  di 
tages,  in  order  to  dignify  and  soleaimse  theie 
parts,  which  hardly  admit  of  any  peetka 
ments. 

Some  use  has  heen  made  to  this  end  of  the 
Milton.  A  just  and  moderate  mixture  of  oli 
may  have  an  effect  like  the  working  old  abbe 
into  a  building,  which  I  haye  sometimes  seen 
a  kind  of  veneable  air,  and  yet  not  destroy  t 
ness,  degance,  and  eqvdity,  wqnisitur  toa  aei 
I  mean,  without  rendering  it  too  unfamiliac,  a 
from  the  present  purity  of  writing,  or  from  tl 
and  smoothness  which  ought  always  to  aoo 
narration  or  dialogue.  In  reading  a  style  jad 
antiquated,  one  finds  a  pleasure  not  unlike 
trayelling  on  an  old  Roman  way :  but  then  1 
must  be  as  good  as  the  way  is  ancient :  the  tty 
be  such  in  which  we  may  evenly  proceed, 
being  put  to  short  stops  by  sudden  abrupt 
puzzled  by  frequent  turnings  and  transpositioi: 
man  delights  in  furrows  and  stumbling  bloc! 
let  our  love  to  antiquity  be  ever  so  great,  a  fin* 
one  thing,  and  a  heap  of  rubbish  another.  T 
tators  of  Milton,  like  most  other  imitators, 
copies,  but  caricatures  of  their  original;  the; 
hundred  times  more  obsolete  and  cramp  than 
equally  so  in  all  places :  whereas  it  should  ha 
observed  of  Milton,  that  he  is  not  lavish  of  hi 
words  and  phrases  every  where  alike,  but  emplo 
much  more  where  the  subject  is  marvellous,  v; 
strange,  as  in  the  scenes  of  heaven,  hell,  cha 
than  where  it  is  turned  to  the  natural  and  sg 
as  in  the  pictures  of  Paradise,  the  loves  of  c 
parents,  entertainments  of  angels,  and  the  K 
general,  this  unusual  style  better  serves  to  awa 
ideas  in  the  descriptions  and  in  the  imaging  i 
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turesque  parts,  than  it  agrees  with  the  lower  sort  of 
narrations,  the  character  of  which  is  simplicity  and 
purity.  Milton  has  several  of  the  latter,  where  wc 
find  not  an  antiquated,  affected,  or  uncouth  word,  for 
sooae  handled  lines  together ;  as  in  his  fifth  hook,  the 
latter  part  of  the  eighth,  the  former  of  the  tenth  and 
eleventh  books,  and  in  the  narration  of  Michael  in  the 
twelfth.  I  wonder,  indeed,  that  he,  who  ventured 
(contrary  to  the  practice  of  all  other  epic  poets)  to 
imitate  Homer's  lownesses  in  the  narrative,  should  not 
also  have  copied  his  plainness  and  perspicuity  in  the 
dramatic  parts :  smce  in  his  speeches  (where  deamess 
above  all  is  necessary)  there  is  frequently  such  trans- 
position and  forced  construction,  that  the  very  sense 
Is  not  to  be  discovered  without  a  second  or  third  read- 
ing, and  in  this  certainly  ought  to  be  no  example. 

To  preserve  the  true  character  of  Homer's  style  in 
the  present  translation,  great  pains  have  been  taken  to 
be  easy  and  natural.  The  chief  merit  I  can  pretend 
to  is,  not  to  have  been  carried  into  a  more  plausible 
and  figurative  manner  of  writing,  which  would  better 
have  pleased  all  readers,  but  the  judidous  ones.  My 
errors  had  been  fewer,  had  each  of  those  gentlemen 
who  joined  with  me  shown  as  much  of  the  severity  of 
a  friend  to  me,  as  I  did  to  them,  in  a  strict  aninoad- 
version  and  correction.  What  assistance  I  received 
from  them  was  made  known  in  general  to  the  public 
in  &e  original  proposals  for  this  work,  and  the  parti- 
culars are  specified  at  the  conclusion  of  it ;  to  which  I 
must  add  (to  be  punctually  just)  some  part  of  the 
tenth  and  fifteenth  books.  The  reader  will  now  be 
too  good  a  judge,  how  much  the  greater  part  of  it,  and 
consequently  of  its  faults,  is  chargeable  upon  me 
alone.  But  this  I  can  with  integrity  affirm,  that  I 
have  bestowed  as  much  time  and  pams  upon  the 
whole,  as  were  consistent  with  the  indispensable  duties 
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and  cant  of  life,  and  with  that  wretched  state  of 
health  which  Ood  hai  been  pleaaed  to  make  my  por- 
tion. At  the  least,  it  is  a  pleasoxe  to  me  to  reflect, 
that  I  have  intioduoed  into  our  language  this  other 
work  of  the  greatest  and  most  andent  of  poets,  with 
tome  dignity,  and,  I  hope,  with  as  little  diaadTsntagc 
as  tibe  Iliad.  And  if^  after  the  unmerited  success  of 
that  translation,  any  one  will  wonder  why  I  vooU 
enterprise  the  Odyssey,  I  think  it  sufficient  to  ssy, 
that  Homer  himself  did  the  same,  or  the  world  wooU 
never  have  seen  it. 

I  designed  to  have  ended  this  postscript  here:  but 
since  I  am  now  taking  my  leave  of  Homer,  and  of  aD 
oontroveny  relating  to  him,  I  beg  leave  to  be  indulged 
if  I  make  use  of  this  last  opportunity  to  say  a  vei^ 
few  words  about  some  reflections  whidi  the  late  Ms^ 
dam  Dacier  bestowed  on  the  first  part  of  my  pre&oe 
to  the  Ihad,  and  which  she  published  at  the  aid  of  her 
translation  of  that  poem  *• 

To  write  gravely  an  answer  to  them,  would  be  too 
much  for  the  reflections ;  and  to  say  nothing  concern- 
ing them  would  be  too  little  for  the  author-  It  is 
owing  to  the  industry  of  that  learned  lady,  that  oui 
polite  neighbours  are  become  acquainted  with  many 
of  Homer's  beauties,  which  were  hidden  horn  them 
before  in  Greek  and  in  Eustathius.  She  challenges 
on  this  account  a  particular  regard  from  all  the  ad- 
mlrers  of  that  great  poet ;  and  I  hope  that  I  shall  be 
thought,  as  I  mean,  to  pay  some  part  of  this  debt  to 
her  memory,  in  what  I  am  now  writing. 

Had  these  reflections  fallen  from  the  pen  of  an  or- 
dinary critic,  I  should  not  have  apprehended  their 
effect,  and  should  therefore  have  been  silent  concern- 
ing  them :  but  since  they  are  Madam   Dacier's,  I 

»  ^ftcoikii  «^>aa\v^^\.^iaKi&^  1719. 
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tnugine  tiMt  thej  must  he  of  voghc ;  and  in  a  case 
vhcTt  t  think  her  reuoniag  ytrj  bad,  I  rapect  her 
■uthorlty. 

1  have  fought  unda  Madam  Daciei'i  banner,  and 
bare  waged  vat  ia  defence  of  the  divine  Uodut  B|{Bin« 
■11  the  tieretla  of  the  age.  And  ;et  it  ii  Madam 
Dader  who  aceiuea  me,  and  who  aecuiei  me  of  no- 
thing lesa  thao  betraying  out  commoD  caiue.  She 
affinna  that  the  moat  declared  oieinics  of  thb  author 
bare  never  aaid  any  thing  againit  bun  more  injarioua 
or  more  unjust  than  I.  What  mnat  the  wnld  think 
of  me,  afto  such  a  judgment  paiaed  by  to  great  a 
critic;  the  world,  wlio  decidea  lo  otttn,  and  who 
raamiDea  ao  seldom  i  the  world,  who  even  in  matters 
of  literature  a  almost  always  the  slave  of  authority  i 
Who  will  nupeet  that  lO  much  learning  should  mis- 
take, that  M>  much  accuracy  should  be  mided,  or  that 
M  much  candour  should  be  biassed? 

AH  this,  however,  haa  happened,  and  Madam  Hn- 
der's  Critidima  mt  my  Preface  flow  tiom  the  very 
same  enor  from  which  bo  many  false  critidimi  of  hot 
countrymen  upon  Homer  have  flawed,  and  wtiich  she 
has  so  justly  and  so  severely  reproved  ;  I  mean  the 
error  of  depending  on  injurious  and  unBldUul  tranala- 

An  Indifltient  InnslatioQ  may  be  of  some  use,  and 
■  good  one  will  be  of  a  great  deal.  Bui  1  think  thai 
no  tiaDllation  ou^t  to  be  the  ground  of  criliciam, 
because  no  man  ought  to  be  condenmed  upon  anothct 
man's  eiplanatloo  of  his  meaning :  could  Homer  have 
had  the  honour  of  eiplaioing  his,  before  that  augui>t 
tribunal  where  Monileur  de  Is  Motte  presides,  I  mahe 
DO  doubt  iHit  he  had  cacaped  many  of  those  severe 
animadverdoni  with  which  some  French  anCbors  have 
loaded  him,  and  ln»n  which  even  Madam  Dsder's 
tianilMfnn  of  the  Hlad  could  not  preKrrt  him. 
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How  nnhippjwM  it  forme,  tliatdieknovkdgeof 
our  idrnd-loBgne  wm  as  neoeanry  to  lir^jlin  J)uaa 
in  m J  caae,  as  the  knowledge  of  Greek  wastoMoi- 
near  de  la  Motle  in  tiiat  of  our  great  antlMr;orto 
amj  of  tfaoae  whom  the  stjlea  Uind  ccnsoicn,  od 
bbmoi  for  eoBdonning  what  tiiej  did  not  nndcntand! 

I  m^  ny  with  moderty,  that  she  knew  las  dof 
vnettam  fiom  dst  fonhy  trandjitioD  ofpntofinj 
Ihclau,  dian  dioae  blind  cciuuiaa  mi^itluKvckoinni 
of  Hooier^fl  even  fiom  Ae  trandjitioD  of  La  VaHoie, 
■lucii  prBOodedhcr  own. 

It  pkaigd  me,  howerer,  to  find,  tliat  her  obfectians 
not  levelled  at  tiie  genend  doctrine,  or  at  toy 
^  *  of  nj  Picnoe,  bst  only  at  a  lew  potiailff 
It-  She  proposed  little  more  than  (lo  ue 
ha  own  phiase)  to  combat  two  or  three  snmkB;  and 
I  hope  that  to  combat  a  simile  is  no  more  than  to  fight 
widi  a  shadow,  sinfe  a  simile  b  no  better  thM  the 
shadow  of  an  svgomcnL 

She  lays  nracfa  weight  where  I  laid  bnt  little,  and 
examines  with  more  scmpulosdty  than  I  writ,  a 
thsn  perhaps  the  matter  reqxiires. 

These  unlackr  similes,  taken  by  themselvc!,  tdrj 
perhaps  render  m  j  meaning  eqaiTocal  to  an  igDorant 
translator:  or  there  may  have  fiedlen  firom  my  pen 
some  expressioDS  which,  taken  by  themselves,  likewise 
niay  to  the  same  penoo  have  the  same  efi^cu  Butit 
the  tTan)latar  had  been  master  of  our  tocgue,  the 
ceseral  texKyr  of  my  axgument,  that  whidi  precedes  aod 
that  which  foDows  the  passages  objected  to,  wooU 
hsve  sufficiently  decennined  him  as  to  the  predse 
meaning  of  them :  and  if  Madam  Dacier  had  taken 
up  her  pen  a  little  more  leisurely,  or  bad  employed  it 
vith  more  temper,  she  would  not  have  answend 
paH^Vxas»  «f  b«  owo,  whidi  eren  the  tianslstkii 
wiHiw^l^^aa*?.  KxA^^ita^  ^^^TuoKft,  >iaiv  aoet,  the 
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very  contrary  to  what  I  have  said  in  the  passages 
tfaemselyes- 

If  any  person  has  curiosity  enough  to  read  the  whole 
paragraphs  in  my  Preface,  on  some  mangled  parts  of 
which  these  reflections  are  made,  he  will  easily  discern 
diat  I  am  as  <nrtho^ox  as  Madam  Dacier  herself  in 
those  very  articles  on  which  she  treats  me  like  an  he- 
retic ;  he  will  easQy  see  that  all  the  difierenoe  between 
us  consists  in  this,  that  I  ofier  opinions,  and  she  deli, 
vers  doctrines ;  that  my  imagination  represents  Homer 
as  the  greatest  of  human  poets,  whereas  in  hers  he  was 
exalted  above  humanity :  infaUibility  and  impeccabi- 
lity were  two  of  his  attributes.  There  was  dierefore 
no  need  of  defending  Homer  against  me,  who  (if  I 
mistake  not)  had  carried  my  admiratioQ  of  him  as  far 
as  it  can  be  carried,  without  giving  a  real  occasion  of 
writing  in  his  defence. 

After  answering  my  harmless  similes,  she  proceeds 
to  a  matter  which  does  not  regard  so  much  the  honour 
of  Homer  as  that  of  the  times  he  lived  in ;  and  here  I 
must  confess  she  does  not  wholly  mistake  my  mean- 
ing, but  I  think  she  mistakes  the  state  of  the  question. 
She  had  said,  the  manners  of  those  times  were  so  much 
the  better,  the  less  they  were  like  ours.  I  thought 
this  required  a  little  qualification.  I  confest  that  in 
my  opinion  the  world  was  mended  in  some  points, 
such  as  the  custom  of  putting  whole  nations  to  the 
sword,  condemning  kings  and  their  fiunilies  to  per- 
petual slavery,  and  a  few  othen.  Madam  Dacier 
judges  otherwise  in  this ;  but  as  to  the  rest,  particu- 
larly in  preferring  the  simplicity  of  the  ancient  world 
to  the  luxury  of  ours,  which  is  the  main  point  con- 
tended for,  ^e  owns  we  agree.  This  I  thought  was 
well ;  but  I  am  so  unfortunate  that  this  too  is  taken 
amiss,  and  called  adopting  or  (if  you  will)  stealing  her 
sentiment    The  truth  is,  she  might  have  said  her 
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wordfl,  for  I  uaed  them  on  purpose,  being  then  pro- 
fessedly dting  from  her,  though  I  might  hsve  done 
the  tame  without  intending  that  compliment,  for  they 
are  also  to  be  found.in  Eustathiua,  and  the  sentimeDt 
I  believe  is  that  of  all  mankind.  I  cannot  really  teQ 
what  to  say  to  this  whole  remark,  only  that  in  thefint 
part  of  it.  Madam  Dader  is  displeased  that  I  do  not 
agree  with  her,  and  in  the  last  that  I  do:  but  this  is 
a  temper  which  every  polite  man  should  overiook  in  a 
lady. 

To  punish  my  ingratitude,  she  resolves  to  expow 
my  blunders,  and  sdects  two  which  I  suppose  are  the 
most  flagrant,  out  of  the  many  for  which  she  could 
have  chastised  me.  It  happens  that  the  first  of  these 
is  in  part  the  translator's,  and  in  part  her  own,  with- 
out  any  share  of  mine :  she  quotes  the  end  of  a  sen- 
tence, and  he  puts  in  French  what  I  never  wrote  in 
English :  '  Homer  (I  said)  opened  a  new  and  hound- 
less  walk  for  his  imagination,  and  created  a  world  for 
himself  in  the  invention  of  fable ;'  which  he  translates, 
'  Homer  crea  pour  son  usage  un  monde  raouvant,  et 
inventant  la  fable.  ^ 

Madam  Dacier  justly  wonders  at  this  nonsense  in 
me,  and  I,  in  the  translator.  As  to  what  I  meant  by 
Homer's  invention  of  fable,  it  is  afterwards  particu- 
larly  distinguished  from  that  extensive  sense  in  which 
she  took  it,  by  these  words :  '  If  Homer  was  not  the 
Hrst  who  introduced  the  deities  (as  Herodotus  ima- 
gines) into  the  religion  of  Greece,  he  seems  the  first 
who  brought  them  into  a  system  of  machinery  for 
poetry.' 

The  other  blunder  she  accuses  me  of  is,  the  mis- 
taking  a  passage  in  Aristotle ;  and  she  is  pleased  to 
send  me  back  to  this  philosopher's  treatise  of  Poetry, 
and  to  her  Preface  on  the  Odyssey,  for  my  better 
instmctioTv.    ^o^  xJws^^b.  I  am  saucy  enough  to 
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think  that  one  may  sometimes  dificr  from  Aristotle 
without  blundering,  and  though  I  am  sure  one  may 
aometimes  fUl  into  an  error  by  following  him  servilely, 
yet  I  own,  that  to  quote  any  author  for  what  he  never 
said,  is  a  blunder ;  (but,  by  the  way,  to  correct  an 
atnthor  for  what  he  never  said,  is  somewhat  worse  than 
a  blunder).    My  words  were  these :  ^  As  there  is  a 
greater  variety  of  characters  in  the  Iliad  than  in  any 
other  poem,  so  there  is  of  speeches.    Every  thing  in 
it  has  manners,  as  Aristotle  expresses  it ;  that  is,  every 
thing  is  acted  or  spoken ;  very  little  passes  in  narra- 
tion.*     She  justly  says,  that  '  Every  thing  which  is 
acted  or  spoken  has  not  necessarily  manners,  merely 
because  it  is  acted  or  spoken.'    Agreed :  but  I  would 
aak  the  question,  whether  any  thing  can  have  man- 
ners which  is  neither  acted  nor  spoken  ?     If  not,  then 
the  whole  Iliad  being  almost  spent  in  speech  and 
action,  almost  every  thing  in  it  has  manners ;  since 
Homer  has  been  proved  before,  in  a  long  paragraph 
of  the  Preface,  to  have  excelled  in  drawing  characters 
and  painting  manners :  and  indeed  his  whole  poem  is 
one  continued  occasion  of  showing  this  bright  part  of 
his  talent. 

To  speak  fairly,  it  is  impossible  she  could  read  even 
the  translation,  and  take  my  sense  so  wrong  as  she 
represents  it:  but  I  was  first  translated  ignorantly, 
and  then/  read  partially.  My  expression  indeed  was 
not  quite  exact :  it  should  have  been,  *•  Every  thing 
has  manners,  as  Aristotle  calls  them.'  But  such  a 
fault,  methinks,  might  have  been  spared ;  since  if  one 
was  to  look  with  that  disposition  she  discovers  to- 
wards me,  even  on  her  own  excellent  writings,  one 
might  find  some  mistakes  which  no  context  can  re- 
dress; as  where  she  makes  Eustathius  call  Cratis- 
thenes  the  Phliasian,  Gallisthenes  the  Physician  *. 

*  Dader,  Ileroarquessur  le  4meUvTe  dfcVO^^?».  ^  A^\. 
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What  a  triumph  might  some  dips  of  this  sort  have 
afoded  to  Homer*s,  hers,  and  mj  enemies,  tarn 
whidi  she  was  only  screened  hj  their  happy  igno> 
ranoe !  How  milacky  had  it  been,  wlien  she  insohed 
M.  de  la  Motte  for  omitting  a  mafrj^pjai  passage  in  tk 
qpeedi  of  Helen  to  Hector,  Iliad  tL  *  if  some  cham- 
pioD  for  the  modeins  had  by  chance  undenrtood  so 
much  Greek,  as  to  whisper  him,  that  there  was  no  SDch 
passage  in  Homer ! 

Our  concern,  zeal,  and  even  jealousy  for  oar  great 
author's  honour  wen  mutual ;  our  endeavours  to  ad- 
vance it  were  equal ;  and  I  have  as  often  trembled 
for  it  in  her  hands,  as  she  could  in  mine.  It  was  one 
of  the  many  reasons  I  had  to  wish  the  longer  life  of 
this  lady,  that  I  must  certainly  have  regained  her 
good  opinion,  in  spite  of  all  misrepresenting  transla- 
tors whatever.  I  could  not  have  expected  it  on  soy 
other  terms  than  being  approved  as  great,  if  not  as 
passionate,  an  admirer  of  Homer  as  herself.  For  that 
was  the  first  condition  of  her  favour  and  friendship; 
otherwise  not  one's  taste  alone,  but  one's  morality, 
had  been  corrupted,  nor  would  any  man's  religion 
have  been  unsuspected,  who  did  not  implicitly  believe 
in  an  author  whose  doctrine  is  so  conformable  to  Holy 
Scripture.  However,  as  different  people  have  different 
ways  of  expressing  their  belief,  some  purely  by  pub- 
lic and  general  acts  of  worship,  others  by  a  reverend 
sort  of  reasoning  and  inquiry  about  the  grounds  of  it, 
it  is  the  same  in  admiration,  some  prove  it  by  excla- 
mations, others  by  respect.  I  have  observed  that  the 
loudest  huzzas  given  to  a  great  man  in  a  triumph 
proceed  not  from  his  friends,  but  the  rabble ;  and  as  I 
have  fancied  it  the  same  with  the  rabble  of  critics,  a 
desire  to  be  distinguished  from  them  has  turned  me 
to  the  more   moderate,  and  I  hope,  more  radcmal 
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method.  Though  I  am  a  poet,  I  would  not  be  an 
enthusiast ;  and  though  I  am  an  Englishman,  I  would 
not  be  furiously  of  a  party.  J  am  far  from  thinking 
myself  that  genius,  upon  whom,  at  the  end  of  these 
remarks.  Madam  Dader  congratulates  my  country ; 
one  capable  of  '  correcting  Homer,  and  consequently 
of  zefbrming  mankind,  and  amending  this  constitu* 
tion.*  It  was  not  to  Great  Britain  this  ought  to  have 
been  applied,  since  our  nation  has  one  happiness  for 
idiich  she  might  have  preferred  it  to  her  own,  that  as 
much  as  we  abound  in  other  miserable  misguided 
sects,  we  have  at  least  none  of  the  blasphemers  of 
Homer.  We  stedfastly  and  unanimously  believe, 
both  his  poem,  and  our  constitution,  to  be  the  best 
that  ever  human  wit  invented :  that  the  one  is  not 
more  incapable  of  amendment  than  the  other;  and 
(old  as  they  both  are)  we  despise  any  French  or  £ng. 
lishman  whatever,  who  shall  presume  to  retrench,  to 
innovate,  or  to  make  the  least  alteration  in  either. 
Far  therefore  from  the  genius  for  which  Madam  Da- 
der mistook  me,  my  whole  desire  is  but  to  preserve 
the  humble  character  of  a  faithful  translator,  and  a 
quiet  subject. 
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BOOK  I. 

^o  fill  my  risiog  song  with  sacred  fire, 
Ye  tuneful  Nine,  ye  sweet  celestial  quire ! 
Trom  Helicon*s  imbowering  height  repair, 
Attend  my  labours,  and  reward  my  prajrer.    . 
The  dreadful  toils  of  raging  Mars  I  write, 
The  springs  of  contest,  and  the  fields  of  fight ; 
How  threat*ning  mice  advanc*d  with  warlike  grace, 
And  wag*d  dire  combats  with  the  croaking  race. 
Not  louder  tumults  shook  Oljrmpus*  towers, 
When  earth.bom  giants  dar'd  immortal  pow'rs. 
These  equal  acts  an  equal  glory  claim. 
And  thus  the  Muse  records  the  tale  of  fame. 

Once  on  a  time,  &tigu*d  and  out  of  breath. 
And  just  escaped  the  stretching  daws  of  death, 
A  gentle  mouse,  whom  cats  pursu*d  in  vain. 
Flies  swift  of  foot  across  the  neighbouring  plain. 
Hangs  o*er  a  brink  his  eager  thirst  to  cool. 
And  dips  his  whiskers  in  the  standing  pool ; 
When  near  a  courteous  frog  adv9nc*d  his  h^ul, 
And  from  the  waters,  hoarse  resounding,  said : 

What  ait  thou,  stranger  ?  what  the  Une  you  boast  ? 
What  chance  hath  cast  thee  panting  on  our  coast  ? 
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^d  as  in  arts  I  shine,  in  arms  J  fight, 
^ix*d  with  the  bravest,  and  unknown  to  flight, 
^liough  large  to  mine  the  human  form  appear, 
^ot  man  himself  can  smite  my  soul  with  feat ; 
>ly  to  the  bed  with  silent  steps  I  go, 
Attempt  his  finger,  or  attack  his  toe, 
^Hd  fix  indented  wounds  with  dext'rous  skill ; 
sleeping  he  feels,  and  only  seems  to  feel, 
^et  have  we  foes  which  direful  dangers  cause, 
^lim  owls  with  talons  arm'd,  and  cats  with  daws ! 
ind  that  false  trap,  the  den  of  sUent  fate, 
(Hiere  death  his  ambush  plants  around  the  bait ; 
^U  dreaded  these,  and  dreadful  o'er  the  rest 
^e  potent  warriors  of  the  tabby  vest : 
^  to  the  dark  we  fly,  the  dark  they  trace, 
>^d  rend  our  heroes  of  the  nibbling  race. 
"Ut  me»  nor  stalks,  nor  wat'rish  hobs  delight, 
Tor  can  the  crimson  radish  charm  my  sight, 
'lie  lake-resounding  frogs*  selected  &re, 
f^hich  not  a  mouse  of  any  taste  can  bear. 

As  thus  the  downy  prince  his  mind  exprest, 
is  answer  thus  the  croaking  king  addrest : 

Thy  words  luxuriant  on  thy  dainties  rove; 
Hd,  stranger,  we  can  boast  of  bounteous  Jove : 
^e  sport  in  water,  or  we  dance  on  land, 
^d  bom  amphibious,  food  from  both  command. 
Ut  trust  thyself  where  wonders  ask  thy  view, 
tid  safely  tempt  those  seas,  I  'U  bear  thee  through : 
«cend  my  shoulders,  flrmly  keep  thy  seat, 
Xkd  reach  my  marshy  court,  and  feast  in  state* 

He  said,  %nd  lent  his  back ;  with  nimble  bound 
eaps  the  li^ht  mouse,  and  clasps  his  arms  around, 
lien  wondering  floats,  and  sees  with  glad  survey 
be  winding  banks  dissemble  ports  at  sea. 
jxt  when  aloft  the  curling  water  rides, 
.nd  wets  with  azure,  wave  his  downy  sided, 
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His  thooghts  grow  oonacious  of  i^iprotching  woe, 
His  idle  tears  wtdi  ▼ain  lepentanoe  flow, 
His  locks  be  rends,  bis  trembling  feet  be  rears, 
Tbick  beats  bis  beart  with  unaccastom'd  fears; 
He  sighs,  and  chill*d  with  danger,  longs  for  shoie: 
His  tail  extended  forms  a  fruitless  oar. 
Half  drenched  in  liquid  death,  his  prayers  be  spake, 
And  thus  bemoaned  him  from  the  dreadful  Jake: 

So  pass'd  EuTopa  through  the  rapid  sea, 
Trembling  and  fainting  all  the  venturous  way; 
With  oary  feet  the  bull  triumphant  rode. 
And  safe  in  Crete  deposed  his  loyely  load. 
Ah  safe  at  last !  may  thus  the  frog  support 
My  trembling  limbs  to  reach  his  ample  ooorL 

As  thus  be  sorrows,  death  ambiguous  grows : 
Lo !  from  the  deep  a  water-hydra  rose ; 
He  rolls  his  sanguin'd  eyes,  his  bosom  heaves ; 
And  darts  with  active  rage  along  the  waves. 
Confused,  the  monarch  sees  his  hissing  foe, 
And  dives  to  shun  the  sable  fates  below. 
Forgetful  frog !  the  friend  thy  shoulders  bore, 
Unskilled  in  swimming,  floats  remote  from  shore. 
He  grasps  with  fruitless  hands  to  find  relief 
Supinely  falls,  and  grinds  his  teeth  with  grief; 
Plunging  he  sinks,  and  struggling  mounts  again, 
And  sinks  and  strives,  but  strives  with  fate  in  vain. 
The  weighty  moisture  clogs  his  hairy  vest. 
And  thus  the  prince  his  dying  rage  exprest :    [back. 

Nor  thou,  that  fling'st  me  fiound'ring  from  thy 
As  from  hard  rocks  rebounds  the  shatt'ring  wrack, 
Nor  thou  shalt  'scape  thy  due,  perfidious  king ! 
Pursu*d  by  vengeance  on  the  swiftest  wing : 
At  land  thy  strength  could  never  equal  mine, 
At  sea  to  conquer,  and  by  craft,  was  thine. 
But  Heaven  has  gods,  and  gods  have  searching  6J^ 
Ye  mice,  ye  mice,  my  great  avengers  rise ! 
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This  said,  he  sighing  gasp'd,  and  gasping  died. 
His  death  the  young  Lychopinax  espied. 
As  on  the  flowery  brink  he  passed  the  day, 
Bask*d  in  the  hesm^  and  loiter*d  life  away : 
Loud  shrieks  the  mouse,  his  shrieks  the  shores  repeat: 
The  nibhling  nation  learn  their  hero's  fate ; 
Grief,  dismal  grief,  ensues ;  deep  murmurs  sound, 
And  shriller  Airy  fills  the  deafened  ground ; 
From  lodge  to  lodge  the  sacred  heralds  run, 
To  fix  their  counsel  with  the  rising  sun ; 
Where  great  Troxartes  crowned  in  glory  reigns. 
And  winds  his  lengthening  court  beneath  the  plains : 
Psycarpax*  father,  father  now  no  more ! 
For  poor  Psycarpax  lies  remote  from  tboie : 
Supine  he  lies !  tie  silent  waters  stand. 
And  no  kind  billow  wafts  the  dead  to  land ! 
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lien  near  the  crowd,  disdosM  to  pablic  Tkw, 
he  valiant  chief  Embanchjrtros  diew: 
he  sacred  herald's  sceptre  grac'd  hia  hand, 
nd  thus  his  words  exprest  his  king's  command : 
Ye  firogs !  the  mice,  with  vengeance  fir'd,  advance, 
nd  deck*d  in  armour  shake  the  shining  lance  ; 
heir  hapless  prince,  by  Physignathus  slain, 
xtends  incumbent  on  the  wat'ry  plain, 
hen  arm  your  host,  the  doubtful  battle  try ; 
ead  forth  those  frogs  that  have  the  soul  to  die; 
The  chief  retires ;  the  crowd  the  challenge  hear, 
nd  proudly  swelling,  yet  perplex*d  appear : 
[uch  they  resent,  yet  much  their  monarch  blame, 
^ho,  rising,  spoke  to  dear  his  tainted  fame ; 
O  friends !  I  never  forc*d  the  mouse  to  death, 
or  saw  the  gaspings  of  his  latest  breath, 
e,  vain  of  youth,  our  art  of  swimming  tried* 
nd  venturous  in  the  lake  the  wanton  died ; 
o  vengeance  now  by  false  appearance  led, 
hey  point  their  anger  at  my  guiltless  head, 
ut  wage  the  rising  war  by  deep  device, 
nd  turn  its  Airy  on  the  crafty  mice, 
our  king  directs  the  way ;  my  thoo^ts  elate 
ritk  hopes  of  conquest,  form  designs  of  fate. 
Hiere  high  the  banks  their  verdant  sur&ce  heave, 
nd  the  steep  sides  confine  the  sleeping  wave, 
'here,  near  itie  margin,  and  in  armour  bright, 
astain  the  first  impetuous  shocks  of  fight : 
'hen  where  the  dancing  feather  joins  &e  crest, 
let  each  brave  firog  his  obvious  mouse  arrest ; 
Ach  strongly  grasping  headlong  plunge  a  foe, 
'ill  countless  circles  whirl  the  lake  below ; 
^own  sink  the  mice  in  yidding  waters  drown'd ; 
lOud  flash  the  waters,  echoing  shores  resound: 
'he  frogs  triumphant  tread  the  oonquer*d  plain, 
,.nd  raise  their  gloriona  trophies  of  the  slahi. 
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He  spake  no  toon ;  his  prudent- sdicmi  imparts 
Redoubling  ardour  to  the  boldett  heartt. 
Green  was  the  suit  his  anning  heioeaehoa^ 
Around  their  legrf  the  graves  of  mallows  dose; 
Green  wore  the  beets  shoot  their  shoulders  hud. 
And  green  the  colewort  whidi  the  target  made; 
Formed  of  the  varied  dielis  the  Waters  yield, 
Thefa*  glossy  hehnets  glisten'd  o'er  the  BM; 
And  tap*ring  sea<ieedfl  iot  the  polished  spear. 
With  upright  order  pierce  the  ambient  air: 
Thus  dress*d  for  war,  they  take  A*  ^ipointed  hdgfat, 
Poise  the  long  arms,  and  urge  the  promised  jfi^ 

But  now,  where  Jove's  irradiate  spires  arise, 
With  stars  surrounded  in  etfaerial  sl^i^  ■ 
(A  solemn  oomicH  called)  th6  braaen  gaiefl 
Unbar;  the  gods  aasame  their  golden  seats : 
The  sire  superior  leans^  and  points  to  show 
What  wondrous  combats  mortals  wage  bdow : 
How  strong,  how  large,  the  numerous  heroes  stride; 
MHiat  length  of  lance  they  shake  with  warlike  pride: 
M'hat  eager  fire  their  rapid  mardi  reveals ! 
80  the  fierce  Centaurs  ravaged  o*er  the  dales; 
And  so  confinnM  the  daring  Titans  rose, 
Hcap'd  hills  on  hills,  and  bade  the  gods  be  foes. 

This  seen,  the  power  his  sacred  visage  reirs, 
He  casts  a  pitying  smile  on  worldly  cares. 
And  asks  what  heavenly  guardians  take  the  list. 
Or  who  the  mice,  or  who  the  frogs  assist  ? 
Then  thus  to  Pallas :  If  my  daughter's  mind 
Have  join*d  the  mice,  why  stays  she  still  behind  'f 
Drawn  forth  by  savoury  steams,  they  wind  their  war. 
And  sure  attendance  round  thine  altar  pay. 
Where  while  the  victims  gratify  their  taste. 
They  S'V^tx,  xo  '^Xeas.^  ^e  ^si^Assi^  of  the  feast. 

When  iWs,ite»«A'^^^^^^Dka>^\ifc^^^s5«^Te^>»^^ 
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1  vain,  my  father  !  all  their  dangers  plead ; 

0  such,  thy  Pallas  never  grants  her  aid. 
!y  flow*ry  wreaths  they  petulaatly  spoil, 
nd  rob  my  crystal  lamps  of  feeding  oH : 

Us  following  iUs)  but  what  afflicts  me  move, 
fy  veil  that  idle  race  profanely  tore, 
be  web  was  curious,  wrought  widi  art  divine; 
elentless  wretches  I  all  the  woorl^  was  naaa» : 
long  the  loom  the  purple  warp  I  spread, 
4st  the  light  shoot,  and  crost  the  silverthnad. 

1  this  their  teeth  a  thousand  breaches  t«ar; 
he  thousand  breaches  skilful  hands  repair ; . 

>r  which,  vile  earthly  duns  thy  daug]]^  grieve : 

At  gods,  that  use  no  <pin,  have  none  to  give ; 

tid  learning's  goddess  never  less  can  owse ; 

fleeted  learning  gets  no  wealth  below..  . 

or  let  the  fr(^  to  gain  my  succour  soC)  ^ 

hose  dam'rous  fools  have  lost  my.  favour  toob^ 

>T  late,  when  all  the  conflict  ceas'd  at  night,  .  . 

lien  my  stretch*d  sinews  ach'd  with  eager  fight ; 

^en  spent  with  glorious  toil  I  left  the  field, 

tid  sunk  for  slumber  on  my  swelling  shield ; 

>  from  the  deep,  repelling  sweet  sepose,  ■  ■ 

'ith  noisy  croakings  half  the  nation  rote: 

ivoid  of  rest,  with  aching  brows  I  lay,. 

Ul  cocks  proclaim*d  the  crimson  davm  of  day. 

n  all,  like  me,  from  either  host  forbear* 

:^  tempt  the  fiying  furies  of  the  spear. 

it  heavenly  blood  (or  what  for  blood  may  flow) 

)om  the  conquest  of  a  nobler  foe, 

^ho,  wildly  rushing,  meet  the  wond'rous  odds, 

:iough  gods  oppose,  and  brave  the  wounded  gods. 

cr  gilded  clouds  reclin*d,  the  danger  view, 

^d  be  the  wars  of  mortals  scenes  for  you. 

^  mov'd  the  biue-ey'dqueeo:  hex  WQx^i^«a^<t\ 

eat  Jove  assented,  and  the  rest  obeyed. 
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Now  front  to  front  the  maiching  annies  shine, 
Halt  ere  they  meet,  and  form  the  length'ning  line; 
The  chiefs  conspicuous  seen,  and  heard  afar, 
Give  the  loud  rign  to  loose  the  rushing  war ; 
Their  dreadful  trumpets  deep-mouth*d  hornets  soon^ 
The  sounded  charge  remurmurs  o*er  the  ground; 
£v*n  Jove  proclaims  a  field  of  horror  nig^ 
And  roUs  low  thunder  through  the  troubled  sky* 

First  to  the  fight  the  large  Hypsiboas  flew. 
And  brave  Lychenor  with  a  jav'Hn  slew ; 
The  luckless  warrior  fill'd  with  gen'rous  flame, 
Stood  foremost  glittering  in  the  post  of  fame, 
When  in  his  liver  struck,  the  jav*lin  hung; 
The  mouse  fell  thund'ring,  and  the  target  rung : 
Prone  to  the  ground  he  sinks  his  closing  eye, 
And,  soilM  in  dust,  his  lovely  tresses  lie. 
A  spear  at  Pelion,  Troglodytes  cast ; 
The  missive  spear  within  the  bosom  past ; 
Death^s  sable  shades  the  fainting  frog  surround. 
And  life's  red  tide  runs  ebbing  from  the  wound. 
Embasichytros  felt  Seutlseus*  dart 
Transfix  and  quiver  in  his  panting  heart  ; 
But  great  Artophagus  aveng'd  the  slain. 
And  big  Seutlseus  tumbling  loads  the  plain. 
And  Pol)rphonu8  dies,  a  frog  renown'd 
For  boastful  speech,  and  turbulence  of  sound ; 
Deep  through  the  belly  pierc'd,  supine  he  by, 
And  breath'd  his  soul  against  the  face  of  day. 
TVve  %\ioT\^  li^mnocharis,  who  view'd  with  ire 
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or  vera*d  in  arts  of  sure  retreat, 
i  in  vain  elude  impending  fate ; 
•his  sinewy  neck  the  fragment  fell, 
T  his  eyelids  clouds  eternal  dwell, 
or  (second  of  the  glorious  name) 

advanced,  and  took  no  wandering  aim ; 
b  all  the  frog  the  shining  jav'lin  flies, 
ur  the  vanquished  mouse  the  victor  dies, 
adfiil  stroke  Crambophagus  affrigbcs, 

'ed  to  banquets,  less  inurM  to  fights ;  I 

s  he  runs,  and  stumbles  o*er  the  steep,  I 

dly  flound'ring,  flashes  up  the  deep :  I 

>r,  following,  with  a  downward  blow 

f  hi  the  lake,  his  unreooverM  foe ;  t 

;  he  rolls,  a  purple  stream  of  blood  i^ 

the  surface  of  the  silver  flood ;  w 

1  the  wide  wound  the  rushing  entrails  throng,  i 

w  the  breathless  carcass  floats  along.  j 

us  good  Tyroglyphus  assails,  j| 

f  the  mice  that  haunt  the  flowery  vales ;  t 

the  milky  fares  and  rural  seat,  I 

3  to  perish  on  the  bank  of  fate.  ^ 

id  Ptemogljrphus  demands  the  fight, 
tender  Calaminthius  shuns  by  flight, 
le  green  target,  springing  quits  ^e  foe, 
hrough  the  lake,  and  safely  dives  below. 

Ptemophagus  divides  his  way 
1  breaking  ranks,  and  leads  the  dreadful  day ; 
ling  prince  excell*d  in  fierceness  more ; 
nts  fed  him  on  the  savage  boar : 
re  his  lance  the  field  wiUi  blood  imbru'd, 

he  mov'd  Hydrocharis  pursu'd, 
n  in  death  he  lies ;  a  shattering  stone 
»n  the  neck,  and  crushes  bH  \he  \MX\e  \ 
i  pollutes  the  verdure  of  the  ^\ain^ 
I  hia  nostrils  bursts  the  goa^Vn^  \sra\t\- 
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L  jchopinax  with  Borbocgtes  fighti, 
A  blameless  frog,  whom  humbler  life  delights; 
The  fatal  javelin  unrelenting  flies. 
And  darkness  seals  the  gentle  aroaker*s  eyes. 
InoensM  Prassojphagus,  with  sprightly  bound, 
Bears  Cnissodioctes  off  the  rising  ground ; 
Then  drags  him  o*er  the  lake,  depri?'d  of  brea^ 
And  downward  plunging,  sinks  Ids  soul  to  mh. 
But  now  the  great  Psycarpax  shines  afar 
(Scarce  he  so  great  whose  loss  provoked  the  war), 
Swift  to  rerenge  his  fittal  ja?1in  fled. 
And  through  the  liver  struck  PelusiM  dead; 
His  freckled  corse  before  the  victor  fell. 
His  soul  indignant  sought  the  shades  of  heD. 
This  saw  Pdobates,  and  from  the  flood 
Lifts  with  both  hands  a  monstrous  mass  of  mud; 
The  doud  obscene  o'er  all  the  warrior  flies. 
Dishonours  his  brown  face,  and  blots  his  eyes. 
Enrag'd,  and  wildly  sputt'ring  from  the  shote^ 
A  stone  immense  of  size  the  warrior  bore ; 
A  load  for  laboring  earth,  whose  bulk  to  raise, 
Asks  ten  degenerate  mice  of  modem  days : 
Full  to  the  leg  arrives  the  crushing  wound ; 
The  frog,  supportless,  writhes  upon  the  ground. 
Thus  flushed,  the  victor  wars  with  matchless  force, 
Till  loud  Craugasides  arrests  his  course : 
Hoarse  croaking  threats  precede ;  with  fatal  speed 
Deep  through  the  belly  runs  the  pointed  reed. 
Then,  strongly  tugg'd,  retum*d  imbru'd  with  gore. 
And  on  the  pile  his  reeking  entrails  bore. 
The  lame  Sitophagus,  opprest  with  pain, 
('reeps  from  the  desperate  dangers  of  the  plain: 
And  vj\vete  \5ftft  ^Vsliea  rising  weeds  supply, 
T  o  spteaiQL  Ocve  Vy«\^  ^£»J»«!^\i«ec«j65Qsv  ^^  ^ty  ; 
TV\ete  VxtVLS  Ocv^  «!\ecvx.\svwsaft  \^^is<»^  ^\\^^ 
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But  here  Troxartes,  Physignitfaus  there, 
Whirl  the  dire  furies  of  the  pointed  spear  s 
Then  where  the  foot  around  its  ankle  plies^ 
Troxartes  wounds,  and  Physignathus  flies. 
Halts  to  the  pool,  a  safe  retreat  to  find. 
And  trails  a  dangling  length  of  leg  behind. 
The  mouse  still  urges,  still  the  frog  retires. 
And  half  in  anguish  of  the  flight  expires ; 
Then  pious  ardour  young  Prassaeus  brings. 
Betwixt  the  fortunes  of  contending  kings : 
Lank,  harmless  frog !  with  forces  hardly  grown. 
He  darts  the  reed  in  combats  not  his  own, 
Which  faintly  tinkling  on  Troxartes'  shield. 
Hangs  at  the  point,  and  drops  upon  the  field. 

Now  nobly  tow'ring  o*er  the  rest  appears 
A  gallant  prince  that  far  transcends  his  years. 
Pride  of  his  sire,  and  glory  of  his  house. 
And  more  a  Mars  in  combat  than  a  mouse : 
His  action  bold,  robust  his  ample  frame. 
And  Meridarpax  his  resounding  name. 
The  warrior,  singled  from  the  fighting  crowd. 
Boasts  the  dire  honours  of  his  arms  aloud ; 
Then  strutting  near  the  lake,  with  looks  date. 
Threats  all  its  nations  ivdth  approaching  fate. 
And  such  his  strength,  the  silver  lakes  around 
Might  roll  their  waters  o*er  unpeopled  ground. 
But  powerful  Jove,  who  shows  no  less  his  grace 
To  frogs  that  perish  than  to  human  race. 
Felt  soft  compassion  rising  in  his  soul. 
And  shook  his  sacred  head,  that  shook  the  p<de. 
Then  thus  to  all  the  gazing  powers  b^an 
The  sire  of  gods,  and  frogs,  and  mouse,  and  man : 

What  seas  of  blood  I  view,  what  worlds  of  slain ! 
An  Iliad  rising  from  a  day's  campaign  I 
How  Serce  bia  jav'lin,  o'er  the  tiemVAm%\Ei3&^^ 
Tie  black  fuir'd  hero,  MeridaxpaiL)  ^\vb^^\ 
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Unlen  lome  f«v*riBg  dd^  ddMxnd; 
Soon  will  the  hogi*  loqoafcioiu  em^te  end. 
LetdzodUul  PaUai  wing'd  widi  pity  flj, 
And  make  her  e^  blaie  before  his  tyt  t 
^Vhile  Mart,  refblgent  on  hte  fattluig  car, 
AzreBta  his  raging  riral  of  the  warw 

He  ceased,  redining  with  attendre  head. 
When  dius  the  glorious  god  of  combats  said: 
Nor  PaUas,  Jove  I  thoagh  PdlaS  tiJce  the  field. 
With  all  the  tervois  of  her  hisring  shield ; 
Nor  Mars  himsdf,  though  Mars  in  armour  bright 
Ascend  his  car,  and  wheel  amidst'the  fight : 
Not  these  can  drive  the  desperate  mouse  afatr, 
And  change  the  fortunes  of  the  bleeding  war. 
Let  all  go  fbrUi,  all  heaTen  in  arms  arise ; 
Or  laundi  th j  own  red  thunder  from  the  skies ; 
Such  ardent  bolts  as  flew  that  wondrous  day, 
When  heaps  of  Titans  mix*d  with  mountains  lay ; 
When  all  the  giant  race  enormous  fell ; 
And  huge  Enceladus  was  hurPd  to  hell. 

*Twas  dius  th*  armipotent  advisM  the  gods, 
Wlien  from  his  throne  the  cloud-compeller  nods ; 
Deep.length*ning  thunders  run  from  pole  to  pole, 
Olympus  trembles  as  the  thunders  roU. 
Then  swift  he  whirls  the  brandished  bolt  around, 
And  headlong  darts  it  at  the  distant  ground  ; 
The  bolt,  discharg'd,  inwrapp'd  with  lighming  flies. 
And  rends  its  flaming  passage  through  the  skies : 
Then  earth's  inhabitants,  the  nibblers,  shake ; 
And  frogs,  the  dwellers  in  the  waters,  quake. 
Yet  still  the  mice  advance  their  dread  design, 
And  the  last  danger  threats  the  croaking  line ; 
TiUJove^xSMXYcA:^  TwssyTcJilhe  loss  they  bore, 
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g  suits  of  armour  round  their  bodies  dose, 
:h  like  thick  anvils  blunt  the  foroe  of  blows ; 
heeling  marches  turned,  oblique  they  go ; 
I  haipy  daws  their  limbs  divide  bdow  ; 
shears  the  passage  to  their  mouth  command ; 
I  out  the  flesh  the  bones  by  nature  stand : 
i  spread  their  backs,  their  shining  shoulders  rise, 
imberM  joints  distort  their  lengthened  thi^; 
I  nervous  cords  their  hands  are  firmly  brac*d, 
:  round  black  eyeballs  in  their  bosom  placM ; 
ght  long  feet  the  wondrous  warriors  tread, 
either  end  alike  supplies  a  head. 
e  to  call  crabs  mere  mortal  wits  agree ; 
;ods  have  other  names  for  things  than  we. 
)w,  where  the  jointures  from  their  loins  depend, 
heroes*  tails  with  severing  grasps  they  rend. 
,  short  of  feet,  deprived  the  power  to  fly ; 
e,  without  hands,  upon  the  field  they  Ue. 
ich*d  from  their  holds,  and  scatterM  all  around, 
blended  lances  heap  the  cumbered  ground, 
less  amazement,  fear  pursuing  fear, 
mad  confusion  through  their  host  appear ; 
the  wild  waste  with  headlong  flight  Uiey  go, 
eep  conceal'd  in  vaulted  holes  bdow. 
t  down  Oljnnpus,  to  the  western  seas, 
hooting  Phoebus  drove  with  fiiinter  rays : 
a  whole  war  (so  Jove  ordainM)  b^un, 
fought,  and  ceased,  in  one  revolving  sun. 


THE  END. 
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